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Oh J come let us fing unto the Lord^ let us 
make a joyful noife to the Rock of our 
Salvation. Pfal. xcv. i. 

O fing unto the Lord a new J^g^J^('A^ 
xCviii. I . x^' * . 
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PREFACE. 



IZ/JE nohUJipart of divine zaor- 
lijhipj is praife. this is the pe~ 
1 cuUar employment of the celef- 
I tial ftate j and the more our 
I minds are enga^ din it on earthy 
the nearer approach do they make to future 
klifsj and the higher they rife towards the 
life of heaven. Poetry enlivens praife. 
^Hiati't written .under a kind of infpira- 
tien'mayhe recited in rapture. Lively 
thoughts^ gay images J fireng figures, proper 
and florid diifion, and eafy floiving num- 
bers, naturally fir ike and enliven the mind: 
And then is the mind. mofi in tune for the 
vnrk-of praife., -when its powers are itfmofl 
vigorous exereife : ff^en the thoughts are 
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.' bright and intenfe^ the pajjions warm^ and 
Jbe whole foul aswake. Hence thofe farts 
of Holy Scripture that were compos d for 
jhe praife of God^ are moftly poetical : jlnd 
, the poefy of them is the moft pompous that 
can he^ and as much exceeding the high eft 
flights of the heathen poets, as the infpi^ 
ration under which they were written^ wa^ 
fuperior to theirs, 

Mufick Jim heightens the power of Po- 

<:Ctry, and gives it frefh force to engage and 

: affect the mind. Tthere is fomewhat very 

.moving in the proper variation of founds^ 

And when a tune is composed according t^ 

the rules of harmony , and fuited to the 

matter of a Poem^ it improves every beauty^ 

. adds gaiety to every image^ and force to eve^ 

ry figure ^ it puts fpirit into every word^ 

gives a more eafy flow to all the number^^ 

and thereby more powerfully draws andfiic^s 

the mind^ quickens all the powers andpafr 

Jions^ and quite tranf ports the man. Mu- 

lick hath many times this force by it felf:, 

jToofe who have no eartotaftetbe ekgancies^ 

of it^ have yet an heart open to its impref^^ 

fions \ have been ftruck^ have been feiz^d 

\by .it^ and loft all at once in wonder and de^ 

Mgbt. JBut when Mufick and Poetry joiti 

jheir forces^ and both together engage and 

jU0jfe/s Jbe mind^ it yields without reflft- 
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ance^ takes in a new recruit of life and 
p9wer^ and under the mighty influence^ a£fs 
beyomi nature^ and out does it felf. It is 
^ wonder therefore that the firji piece of 
Poetry upon record in the worlds Jhould be 
fraife to God utter'* d in a fong : * Then fang 
Mofes and the children of Ifrael this fong 
unto the Lord, jind it ispojjible that bow 
the Mufick and the Matter wen-, infpir^d : 
The Vottvy I am fure is all in the fublime. 
And if the Mufick tvere by infpiration too^ 
there is no doubt but it was worthy its di^ 
vine original^ fuited to the matter of the 
fing^ and apt to ftrike the minds of the ling- 
ers^ and make the deepefl imprcjjlon of what 
they fung. 

But not only are Poetiy and Mufick apt 
to elevate and enliven the mind^ upon the 
fublime fubjeSt of praife > they have a power 
atfb to compofe^ and foften^ and melt the foul j 
they may be fitted to convey infiruSlion^ ta 
excite penitential griefs and to ajfwage and 
calm the turbulent and unruly paffions^ when 
fiirred by refentment or calamity. And 
therefore in that book of Holy Scripture^ 
which was originally composed to be fung^ 
we find Pfalms upon variety of occaftonsj 
and with great v-xricty in the matter and 

£zod. XV. I. 

A i form 
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form : Some breathing praife in the highefi 
raptures and flights of Poetry : Some utter- 
ing inftruSiions in obvious language^ ana 
plain fong: jind fome bemoaning guilt ana 
affliction in the moft melting flrains^ thai 
touch the heart to the quick^ and mould ii 
-to the temper they defer ibe. And under thai 
difpenfation^ which had much of the gaud) 
exterior in itj the mufick of the voice wa^ 
afflfled by inflruments^ which doubtlefs wen 
of ufe to the devout wdrfhipers of that day , 
And tho\ I think^ nothing of this kinc 
fiould be introduced into Chriftian-worfhi^ 
without a plain warranty nor never was it 
faEl introduced for many -of the firft agei 
after Chrift^ yet will I notcenfure any w hi 
under the Gofpel think fit to ufe inftrumen- 
taly a{ well as vocal mufick in the worfhi^ 
ofGqd^ provided they take care this be done, 
not fo much to delight the ear^ as to warn 
the heart with ftncere devotion. But ah 
fwho engage in this part of worfhip^ anc 
thofe ef^ecially who are for joining infirtt* 
prints with the voiceyjhould take this cau- 
tion with themy viz. that it is but too common 
and eafy for the fenfual delight to drowh 
the fefioufnefs of the Spirit ^ and the enter* 
tainment of the mufick to extinguifb devo- 
tion 5 and yet perfons all the white imagim 
they are in a temper of mind highly pleafin^ 

ti 
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U Gody becaufe they feel an uncommon fa^ 
tisfaSHon^ and a fort of tranfport in them- 
jipves. 

/t is plain from many paffages of the 
Ntn» Tejiamentj that fingtng is a part of 
Qbrifliaxhworjhip. • Private perfons are di- 
tested njoben they are * merry to fing 
P&lmS) and not only fo^ but to ^ teach 
and admonifh one another, in Pfalms, and 
HytnnS) and Spiritual Songs, finging with 
grape in their hearts to the Lord, j^nd 
tbSft4p was a part of the public k worfljip 
m the Apoflolick times^ is plain from v)hat 
St.y^l faith abput itj i Cor.xiv. if. I 
yrill ling with the Spirit, and I will fing 
V(ixh the uhderflanaing alfo : For being 
J9in9d with prayer bere^ it carries a plain 
bint in it^ jthat the Church of Corinth ivas 
guilty of like dif orders in one as in the other ^ 
wbicb it is the purpofe of this difcourfe of 
the Apofile to rectify. From whence it foU 
laws^ that he muft be underfiood of Jinging 
in the pubtick worfloip^ becaufe he is cer^ 
tainly to be underfiood of publick prayer. 
It is plain that the Pfalms of David were 
given by infpiration of old^ that they might 
befung in the worfhip of God^ and the de^ 
motion of the heart might be promoted by 

A__ _ __ 

* Jam. V. 13. t Col. iii. 16. 

A 5 t\^e 
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the harmony of the fong. And many, of 
them are ftill fit to be Jung in Chriftian" 
worflnp > but this can hardly be [aid of all : 
Some ha've fuch reference to the Jewiih cuf- 
toms^ that they' can hardly be fung with 
under Ji and ing by Chriftians . Many faff ages 
in them hardly breath the Spirit of the Gof^ 
pel. And when the veil is taken off from, 
all the other parts of worfhip^ there is no. 
r^afon why it Jhould ftill remain on that 
part which is the mofi fublime and delight-* 
fuhy or that we fbouldfmg and givepi^iife, 
wrapt up in the mifis and douds ofjcwiih^ 
forms. 

Indeed there is no hook of this kind of 
divine injpiration^ bejides the PfaJms of 
David j nor is any other neciffary*\''Tlf 
full as reafonable tO) confine our felves in our 
prayers to thofh forms that were uttered 
by Infpiration^ or are left^ upon' record by 
infpif d men^ and never ufe any other^ as 
that we Jhduld be confined to the Jewifh 
forms of praifi^ which were adapted to the 
ft ate they were under ^ and to many occa^ 
fions and circnmftances of that people pectt^ 
liar to themfelves. But Mr. Watts bath 
fo well handled this argument already^ and 
as I am inform^ d^ intends to go it over a-- 
gain^ that I fball add no more. Some 
J^/ms are indeed of general ufi^ and fit 

for 
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f(nr any ivorjhipers of the livingGod : Some 
are plainly evangelical in their fublimeft 
Jtnfe^ and direSt reference. It is eafy to 
give ' many wore an evangelical turn. Of 
this Mr. Watts has given many excellent 
fpecimens i».i&/V Pfalms of David imitated 
in the language of the Ne^j; 7'cftament. 
7lbe only except ion I have againfi that admi- 
rahle performance^ wherein I think he has 
cmt^done bimfelfy is^ left he Jbould have car- 
ji^d 400 much of the Gofpel into the fweet 
iix^er oi.Ifrael^ and Jbould lead fome (who 
mJl not remember that this is only imita- 
tion) to miftake his fenfe for the proper 
meaning of the infpir*d IVriter. 

But I fee no reafon^ why Chriftians 

Jheuld he tfd down to the ufe of forms of 

fraife^ that were peculiarly fitted to a ve* 

ry different ft ate of religion from their own^ 

and to many peculiar circumftances of a ftn^ 

gle nation^ fingularly favoured of God j or 

limited to the ufe of thofe^ whichj though 

they [peak of evangelical times^ and things y 

do it in the Jewifh language^ and in way 

tfprophefy\ or to thofe general forms that 

/mill fuit any worfhipers of the true Gody 

wtbout having any adapted to their own 

fiate and circumftances as Chriftian-wor' 

fiipersy becaufe they have none fuch rfx'Otne- 

iyi»^ired. fFby may not mc?i uninj^ir'i 

A 4 loe\^ 
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help tbentfelves and fellow Cbriftians to fing 
to God^ by private comppfures fpe^kmg af-- 
ter the Spirit of God in Scripture^ or afr" 
cording to the common fenfe of .mankind 0t'. 
bout the things of God ? u/. •«> 

// is certain^ that ii$ the fir ft agjssof 
Cbrifiianity^ other compofures^ hefides 4be^ 
Ffalms of David, &c^ ^mere^ ufed in this' 
part of worfbip. J*he Apoftk tells us plain>, 
£notf^ in a pajfage cited above j that PJaJm£.i 
were fung in Chrifiian-affembJi^s of firfi: 
by immediate fuggeftion of thf Hol;f Spirit fv 
for he blames them for giving vent tofucb} 
fuggefiions^ in breach of all natural order^ 
and decency : * The Spirits of the Prophet^i.. 
being fiibje^ to the Prophets. So, thai 
they were under no confirmnt to introdu^ 
wty indecency or confufiqn into tbe^pubBck' 
ajfembly^ tbo\they wer.oM^uier a fup$fman;i, 
tural impulfe , which would have been iW 
evitable^ if at the fame time fever al bad 
had a diftinSl p&lm, or a difiin^ do&rine 
cr revelation to have proposed in the affem* » 
iiiy J wbicby I think^ was one of the irre^ , 
gularities among them^ which the jfpofile , 
'f^ biamesy and would have redrejfed^ be^ 
caufe it tended to confound all things^ and - 
break in upon all the ruUs of natural order i 

^ Indeed^ 
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Indeed^ bad the Holy Spirit^ in this part 
of their worjhip^ f^gS^ft^d to every one in the 
djfembly at once^ the fame pfalm and tune^ 
there would ha^e been no confufion^ but the 
moft perfeSt harmony and order throughout. 
But this was not a gift poured out on an 
affemhly^ but an fome particular members^ 
for the common benefit*^ which end could 
never have been ahfwered^ if many fhould 
at imce utter the fame words for all to join 
in the fimg^ and much lefs if they fhould at 
anee ffopofe every one a difiinS pfalm. For^ 
that fever al bad gifts of the fame fort^ and 
were likely to breed confufion in the affem" 
hljj hy fbewing thefe gifts^ rather than by 
interfering with one another in thofe of a 
different kind^ feems obvious to me^ not on^ 
lyfrom the fcope of the Apoflle^ but from 
tbe nature of the thing : It being more rea^ 
fbnable to tinnk^ that fever al of them 'fhould 
break out ^t once into a fongj at the proper 
time fer finging^ than that they fhould ut^ • 
terly fonfound all the parts of worjhip^ and 
he uttering pfalms and doSrineSy Sec. all at 
once. 

JSut be that as it wiHj *tis plain from 
tbii paffage^ that divine fongs wes'e then 
fuggefted to many by the Holy Spirit^ and 
that for publick worjhip : And that tht{t 
were not Dmd's ffalms^ feems tnejl reaj^o- 
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nable to believe^ it being utterly neidie/s 
that they Jbould be delivered to the Church 
again by a new infpiration. We may as 
well fuppofe^ that the do&rincs and reve- 
lations here fpoken of^ were.fome of the old 
Jewifh Scriptures delivered over again by 
a new AflSatus of the Holy Ghoft., // 
feems to me therefore moft reafonable to be^ 
lieve 5 that thefe were divine fongs more 
fuited to the evangeli^alworjhipand ftate^ 

Such were certainly in ufe after the firjt 
ages of the ApofHes. ^e hymn^ wbicbj 
Pliny the younger tells his majier Trajan, 
the Chriflians Jung in honour of Chrifij 
feems to me to have been fucb^ whether it 
^ere a private compofure , or an infpir*d 
one. Private compofures of this kind were 
certainly ufed by ChriftianSj boibin their 
families and ajfemblies. TertuUian in bis 
Apologetick bath a paffage fuUto this pur- 
fofe i where J in the account be gives of the 
love-feajls dmong Chrijlians^ be tells us^ 
that after the fupper was ended^ and wa-^ 
ter to wajh their hands and the lamps were 
brought in^ * every one was call'd out to 
fing to God according to his ability, 



* Poft aquam manualem err lumina, ut qui/que 
d$ Scripturis facns vel froprio ingenic fetefi fr9vo^ 
M/Mr i» medium DEO can$n. f c 39, 

cvOaet 
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iekher out of. the Holy Scripture, or from 
2u8 own invention. Eufebius^^ gives us 
u fragment of an ancient author i^ againft the 
kmsefy q/ Artemon^ (who denied our Savi^ 
MT^s divinity^ and reduced bim to a mere 
man) in which we are told that the * pfidms 
and hymns of the brethren, written at the 
beginning by theiaithful) do celebrate the 
praiies ot Ghrifi, and attribute divinity 
to V faiin. It was. alfo . one of the charges a^ 
gainfi Paul of Samo&ta, who about Jixty 
years after^ revived the error of Avtcmon^ 
:^ that he abolifhed the pialms which were 
ufiully fung in honour of our Lord Jefiis 
Chrift, as novel , and the compofures of 
medem men. i Dionyiius alfo. of Alexan? 
dria is quoted hy the fame bifiorian^ as com- 
ntending Ncpos, an Egyptian Bifhop^ thtf 
-otherwife afcbifmatick^ for the many pfalms 
«ad hyinns he compofed^ with which ma- 
ny of the brethren- were greatly delighted. 
From- ail which paffages it is plain^ that 
even in the earlieft ages^ hymns were ufed 
by private perfons^ and in publick worfbip^ 
that were compofed by Chrijiians without 
divine infpiration. 



'* Ecd. Hi^ L. V,c. 38. t Ibid. L, VlLcijp^ 
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lam not ignorant^ indeed^ nor will I dif- 
femble^ that the CounciUf Laodieea (which 
fome make earlier^ andfome later than that 
of Nice) forbad the ufe of hymns composed 
by private hands j but then it muft be re^ 
numredy that the fame Council prohibited 
private perfo$is finging in GhrifHan-affem" 
blies^ refemnng this to the canonical 4:han^ 
ters^ as they call them: jind whatever re^ 
gard was paid to theif canons in Phrygian 
and the Eaft, it is notorious^ that in after" 
ages -many fuch hymns^ composed by Am- 
brofei, Bifbop of Milan, *y Prudentius, 
Fortunatus, 6?^. tvere introduced into the 
iiturgies of the Latin Churchy and continue 
inibem to this day^ as is manifefi. to any 
^sobo will be at the pains to compare the 
hymns in the Roman Breviary, with thofe 
of the authors mentioned. 
' At the Reformation here^ or ahut that 
$ime^ DavidV, (^c. pfalms were not only 
tunfd into Englifh metre^ but itMas alfo 
thought proper to turn fome of thefe Latin 
hymns in like manner'^ fuch as Te Deum, 
Veni creator Spiritus, and to add fome 
vew ones^ fuch asj The humble Suit of a 
Sinner, The Complaint of a Sinner, The 
Lamentation, ^c. which were commonly 
bound up with the verfion of the pfalms^ by 
S(a73bo)dj Hopkins, (j^c. and ufed both 
%L^ in 
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inpuhUek affembUiSy and private familieSj 
frcm tbt Ifegi^Ming of tke Jiiformation^ or. 
at kaft frimits ^abUJbment under ^ueen' 

/ do not find that the reformers abroad 
took the fame liberty in this pointy as ours 
did here. He French pfalmody^ (ivbich , 
if I mflahe not, is the pattern of mofi of 
^be Churches called reformed) is confined to 
thca u/ David, with one or twoverfions 
mare from Scripture, But the Lutherans 
have taken greater liberty : jind Comenius 
tells us J that the Bohemian brethren had 
above, feven hundred hymns in ufe among ft 
them^ befides the pfalms of David. 

Several verfions of the pfalms were at'' 
tempted among us by Sir Philip Sydney , 
King James L Mr. Ainlworth, Mr. Geo. 
Sandys, Mr. Barton, Dr. Roberts, and 
perhaps oihers^ befides fome particular pfalms 
by Bifhop Hall, Lord Bacon, ^c. before 
any addhional hymns were compofed. The 
fir ft attemp of this kind^ that has fallen 
under my obfervation^ (befides fome few 
fcriptural fongs^ put into metre ^ and fet to 
mufick^ by Mr. Ainfwoith in his Annota-- 
tions) was made by Mr. William Barton, 
Minifter of St. Martin's, Leicefter, who 
was fir ft led into the defig^ as himfelf tells 
usy uponMr.BsoLter'sdefirty tbat .be/rnouU 

tranjlat 
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Jure I M$d having addfd anotbiof.iiMmy'af 
€h«teidU3«ittt89 Mpil^4:iwtb'$4gttberj 
m4m§feai\l^o^ ^a^two \yeiarsufier tka$i, 

bhfimy im fi^year r4SS8^ ^imkit tt» titie 
0)1^ SixGenmncrofSelofttivimisttndSpi'* 
mualSoi^ coUe&xioutAtikJieHalj^Bi** 
bfe : AnJkihis is fmd to h^ascompl^at xalr 
hS^nk^ of'uU be defigffdfmthe^.frefi;. :\. . . 
He/i hymns cf :^^ fiaxtom^drfr a mere, 
mttriewlverfim of/fmmfnffi^et of the 
^Ji^mSj: itnisoiher^fUeei nf Skripturt z : Me-^ 
gordAs. had imtbem U tb&foawtyaf mea^ 
fisres im the old.^fJalmJrm/latim^.snd in 
thUrefyeStbeymayhe^fr^^d touwefi^tbai 
MkMT nfteiRi 'But kjk worthy i^^ 
to.have bad litth if* mpseticuiiffaSaas^ or. 
atshafi to^ ba/ce taken eareto anuMl^itin 
hit verfion. ^Xet^dOjtAtUfs be took good fains 
im going through fo Jar0 anvork^ and The" 
Ueve has much jde'afaand bmefiPed^ many. 
f$rimn ChriftianSjiotb inffwate and in. 
fMickwo0ft9^ by^hb mi^uliL'' o : \ 
'A:sS^%KM'»b kiifii^^f^cekMii^wkb 

j^i- '/a > others 
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itbers iveretncwra^dto aUimpt Jbmewhat 
itt the fame way. The Songs of Praife, 
ifompos'd by good Mr.MaSoOj. andXhcl^e^ 
nitcntial Cries ^ begun by the fame bandj 
and cwrrfd on by another^ paft through yS- 
veral impreffions with good accepance^ and 
have a very great, favour of a ferious andde^ 
vout Spirit J and in mtmy places^ atleaft^ rife 
much above Mr. BartonV poetry. Thefe 
are neither verfions norparapbrafes of Scrips 
ture^ but the pious fuggefiions of the au^ 
thofs own mind upon divers religious fub^ 
jeSs. And^ befides fome colle&icnsfrompfi" 
vate hands^ and an attempt to turn fome of 
Mr. HerbcrtV poems into common metre j 
tbefe I have mentioned were all the hymns 
I know to ban)e been in common ufe^ either 
in private families^ or ChriJlian^aJfemblieSj 
^till .within a few years paft. 
• OtherSj I know^ have been composed for 
the Lard's fable. . thofeof Mr. Natha- 
niel Vincent / have not feeni Thofe of the 
very learned and judicious Mr. Jofcph 
Boyie (new alive in Dublin^ are well cbO" 
fen from feveral parages of Scripture^ and 
put into proper meajures to be fung : But 
as he modeftly difclaims a poetical talent y 
fo^ I doubt ^ he has affe&ed to av^id giving 
them that beauty be was able^ from his 
eare to make them level 19 tbe^^neone^ utv^ 

derjlandw 
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derfianiim^ This I am aft to think has 
a Jpici of fiiferftition.^ for wbe» mamy <^ 
tbe.ft/Xlms a/ David, and other pajfages of 
Scriftmo^ are flights of poetry in the oTi^ 
ginal^ in the perfeSl fubtime^ I fee no rea- 
fonwbywe mufi be content with a mere li- 
teral verfion^ without lany attempt to make 
the fenfe fbine and firike iTr the. trahflation^ 
promdti m don't ohfcnre Atj aut-foar the 
capacities of tbofe that are to ufethem^ 
and lay them under a neceffity to Jing with'^ 
out underfianding. 

Mr. Steonet, who has given us a collec- 
tion of facramental bynms^ had a truly pa^ 
epical make. His bymns.are not only well 
cbofifi. for the matter^ andfeUSed frompro^ 
f^ P^Jfi^g^s of Scripture^ but the -chrifHan^ 
tko'ferious^ the devout Spirit breaths in 
every line^ and the po^ fbiues ifut in many 
beautiful paffages^ . Xhe .langiage is proper 
and clean ^ t^: nun^s f&t the. mofi part* 
eafy and flowing^ and there m notbis^meam 
throughout the whole performance^ ^o^gk^ 
all is lewlto common lUnderftandingsy In^ 
deedy ,as bimfelf compUUns^. the common, 
meafures of ounpfalmsarewa veryfavour^^ 
4bk. tfi a veifk pf poefy- The Ufies are too^ 
Jh^ty^'^^tbs Jbtialb . too .foejnten^ ^ 
Jftlge.A'po0(iiMl.famf^i/^ 
^^Z\j[if:J^. tiflb\MSS^ ^JksMtefulLy , 
• ,':L[ ' "i.j ' a«uoidcd 
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avoided hold flights , and fome heathenijh 
phrafes^ that he might not prejudice his dt^ 
fi&^ ^fid render his performance lefs ^anse^ 
and pure^ c^nd perfpicuous^ than ivhat was 
to be employed in the immediate fervice of 
God^and intended to edify common Cbriftians^ 
ought to be. But after all^ he has per^ 
fomt d worthily : the devout Cbriflian^ and 
judicious Divine Jhine throughout the per- 
formance^j. tho^ the poet^is^ it may he^ 
THore concealed than he needed^ or ought to 
have been. 

. But the ingenious Mr. Watts has out" 
done Ml that went before him^ in thevari- 
^^y ^ i^is fubjeSlSy the fmootbnefs of his 
vfrfiy^and. the richnefs df hisfancy^ 72v 
Unf^ilf^ intagindtioh^ and'ihe devout hearty > 
bitppily mi$c in bis ^ompofutes. And^if there 
be any thing which the. criticks may think ^ 
lefs €&rts£t^ ehere are not many things which 
they wiirbe able to mend. The fV&rld^ I 
bppe^ will not do me the injury to think^ 
that I aim i$t being his rival, Thefe hymns 
are dejigrid as a fupplement to, bis^ not in^ 
tended to fupplant them. ''Twill fatisfy my 
ambition^ if they may affifl the devotion of 
private Chriftians , or publick affemblies^ 
upon fuch fuhjeUs as 'he hath not touched. 
I fbatt eafily yield him the Reference as to 
poetry. lie hath much fnorc of tl^e {oeticoV 
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fire in his make j he has enter* d^ more into 
the rules of art^ and praSis^d much more 
upon them^ than ly ixjho have hardly at* 
tempted any thing beyond what I. now offer 
to the pub lick. 

I do not fet up for a poet. And yet ^tis 
no vanity to fay ^ I aim at being more poeti* 
cal^ than fome who have gone before me. 
L have labour* d to make the verfe fnwoth^ 
apd the fenfe obvious and- clear \ taufepro^ 
priety of exprejjkn^y and to^ give. as much 
ornament as I could to the fubjeSl^ with* 
out rifing above the level of ordinary under- 
flandings: And if I may pleafe the common 
readers of diamine poetry^ and help the de- 
votian ef mammon Qbrifiians^ Ifbaltmt be 
mt$ of humour^ tbo* the crkicks defpife me, > 
' / have mere tfd- my felf to rhyme than 
any of my predeceffors^ Mr. Barton except-- 
ed^ having throughout taken care^ either to 
rhyme in couplets^ or in every othet line. 
jiiSj every one who has a tafte of poetry ^ 
nmft be fenfible has been a confinement to ^ 
fancy. But in the method of finging^ which 
generally prevails^ andwhilfitbe clerk gives ^ 
out the matter to be fung by pieces of a fen^ 
tence^ it cannot but be of great advantage \ 
and the more , where there are but few 
words to rhyme to theprecedingclofe^ (this 
f9a/^ fimes fuggeftir^ the f^^ tbat- is to 
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foUaw) which yet is a great blemijh to the ;' 
poetry 5 the frequent recurring of the fame 
founds being aft to naufeate. Indeed^ I 
viifh this method offinging were more genc" 
rally laid afide^ and that all congregations 
did what fome do^ I mean^ fing without 
reading. I am fare the duty would be per'" 
fornid with more pleafure^ we fhould fing 
mere with underflanding^ and^ what is not 
the Uafi confideration^ fhould allow more 
iHne to this moji delightful duty of 9ur ho-- 
ly^ religion. Could tins change be made, a 
ftri^ regard to rhyme would be lefsnecejary. 
But it is very ufeful on another confidera^ - 
tion^ rhyme being apt to engage the atten^ 
tiifn ofyoutb^ and help their memory j and 
render fucb compofures more eaCy Ui be got 
hf hearty which I think is of groat i^e: 
For I take poetry to be the pleafantefl^ and 
therefore the fbortefl way of conveying mo^ 
rdl and religious inftruSion. 

I have divided the whale into Three 
Books: TlboFirfi is upon V moms Suh]e&si 
Jio Second is more peculiarly adapted to tie 
Lord's Table > The Third is filM with- 
Hymns in fome Uncommon Meailires. In 
the two fir ft books^ I have thrown tbofe 
hymns together that are of the fame mea^ 
fure\ having put thofe in comtx\ot\ t»wa- 
/iw at the begtimng \ th(^^ in tlo^ Wi«ajwr< 
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of the old C. pfalm next^ and clofed each 
with a few hymns^ to the fame meafure 
with the old CXII. and CXIII. pfalms -, 
which lafl^ I take to he the p^opereji for 
Englifh Lyricks. 

/ have not diflributed the hymns fo ex^ 
aStly tinder the three heads^ but that fame 
of the firft book may be ufed at the Lord's 
Table, and fome few of the {^covA-may be 
ufed on other occafions 5 hut thefe lafi are 
very few. 

TTbe third book is wholly in peculiar mea^ 

fures^ no line conjifting of lefs than ten notes^ 

or fyllables. In thefe compofisres I have 

given my felf greater fcope than in other 

parts^nbo^ not u crofs my mainpurpofey 

which is y ioaj/iji the devotion of Chrijiians 

in finging the prdifes of God, I hope a* 

ny common audience may fing any hyfnn 

tbrougbqut the whole ^ with underftand- 

ing. Some particular words may^ per^ 

hapSy be out of their reach^ but the reji 

of the fentence^ and the connexion^ will^ in 

a great meafure^ help them to the general 

meaning. 

I have J for the mofl part^ worked them 

out of my own fancy y and my materials for 

the pulpit. Sometimes I have borrowed my 

Stamina from others. But wherever I have 

^/0^yOf Itbink I have either im^o^'\)'d tht 
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"oerfe^ or elfe have fo chan^d the form^ and 
meafures^ and phrafe^ that the original au" 
tbor will hardly know it for his own. Thus 
in the firft part I have taken feveral hints 
frcm the Penitential Cries. In the fecond 
/rww A/r. Boyle, ^Stennet, andV/^xx^, In 
the third / have borrowed materials from 
fame of our more celebrated poets. But if 
tbefU forgive me for fpoiling the beauty of 
their pieces^ to make the materials comply 
with my rhymes and meafures^ I am fatif" 
ffdthey will not flrip me of my ftolen plumes. 
In this part the hymns are fitted to four 
tunes % one of them is that of the old L. 
pfalm, the other three are new. 

And here I mtift add^ that one great in^ 
tention I had in publijhing thefe hymns^ isj 
to promote and improve pfalmody . / long 
to fee this part of divine worfhip better per' 
formed in all our congregations. I am far 
from thinking the Church is to be made a 
theatre. 2^f mujick of the voice fhould not 
drown the attention of the mndj or damp 
the devotion of the heart. But the regular 
finging a few well chdfen tunes^n two or three 
parts^ wouldbefo far from binder ing^y that 
it would mightily help both att edition andde* 
votion. I mean^ if the tunes are carefully 
adapted to the matter to be ftmg \ fo ai 
that hymns of praife fee ftt to a briftciwwj 
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fprigbtly tune 5 penitential hymns j to a foft 
and melting tune j and pfalms of inftrudlion^ 
to a grave and folemn one. For this reafon 
I have ^ to the be ft of my Jkill^ affixed the 
name of a proper tune to each hymuj and 
taken care to have a fet of tunes j in three 
parts^ engraven on copper^ and bound up 
"with the hymns J which I have either com*' 
pofdmy felf^ orfeleSled out of a great coU 
JeSion of pfalm tunes, which I have been 
tnany years making. 

I jhaU rejoice ^ and God^ I hope^ will 
have glory ^ if any Chnfiia»s^ or congrega*' 
tions^ be provoked by this attempt ia im*^ 
prove in plalmody > and follow it with an 
^arneft wijh^ that God may be more conftant^ 
ly praised in private families^ and this part 
of his worfhip may be more laudably per^ 
formed in publick aj/emblies. And let me 
•add^ that 

I Jhall take it' as a peculiar encourage^ 
went andteftimony of refpeSt from that con** 
gregation to which I minifter, // the J 
would but forward this attempt among them' 
felves , and fet an example to others. A 
fmall number^ with a little refolution^ would 
Jfejiifficient to get over every difficulty. 

I have now only to add^ that of the tunes 

annexed^ the authors of many are unknown^ 

sMd have an Vfet over tbtm^ or no letter 

at 
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at all: One is taken from the melodies of 
Mr. Hart, and mark'd, P. H. Three are 
-taken from a fet of pfalm tunes, composed 
fame years fince, :^_v A/r. Bifhop» Organiji 
•/■ the. College at Winchefter, thefe have B 
fit over them. Three iwr taken from the 
■fttpplement to Tate andBndy, and have 
an S aj^xed to them, Two were composed 
iy William Rogers, a name hardly known 
among the majiers^ yet his compofures are 
ftich in this way^ as the artijis, I believe, 
'aillnot defpife. Thefe have W .'^. agixed 
■to them. Twoivere Campos' d by Mr. Tho- 
mas Williams, to tvhom the lovers of pfal- 
aoody are alfo indebted for moft of the tr&- 
blea to the rejl; and I wifii this may re- 
commend him to encouragement, thefe have 
T, W.fet over them. ' Thofe with S. B. 
■Mt the author's own: If be falls under the 
cenfure of artifis, for going out of his prtf- 
vinee, he mufi be content to bear the blame- 
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HYMNS 

AND 

SPIRITUAL SONGS., 
Book I. 

O N 

Various SuhjeBs imd OccafioHsi 



1 Mfmag H/vm. 
Portfinouth Tone.) 

HE vdl of night isncrwwitlik 
dnwn, 
Aod daylalutes our tyes: ' 
I Fatigu'd and Cpaa wc uid us 
down, 
. Ac&Gb'd aiidliail wc life. 

B %«£ 
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Safe guarded by th' Almighty arm, 

Securely we have flept : 
Whilft he who never fl^ps, from harmt 

Our fenfeleis bodies kept. 

Our bufy thought in languid di'eam 

Juft liv'd, or 4y'd in fleep ; 
Whilft cv'ry feme, and ev'ry-limb. 

Lay bound in flumbers deep. 

Unthinking thus, and impotent. 

We pafs'd the night away : 
Could nothing relim, or relent. 

Nor form one wifh of day. 

But kindling day revived the flame. 
And rous'd our fleeping pow'rs : 

Recovering thought fhook off the dream. 
And marks the pafling hours. 

' Tk'd faculties awake repaired. 

Loft vigour life regains : . . 

Thus we're for daily work prepared. 
And thus forget our pains. 

Come then, let*s early thanks repay. 

To him who never fleeps : 
He {hades the night, he gilds the day, 
• Our fleeping duft he keeps. 

Let's live to him, whofe quickening voice 

A dying life prolongs : 
As dairy he renews our joys, 

Let m repeat our fongs. 



Sptrkual Songs. ;j 

n. Kight Hymn. 

Fareham 7«»r.) 

AND now, my foul, the circling fun 
Has all his beams withdrawn : 
Once more his <iaily race is run. 
And gloomy night comes on. 

Thus one day more of life is gone^ 

A doubtful few remain : 
Come then review what thou haddone^ 

Eternal hfe to gain. 

Doft thou get forward in tty race. 

As time rail pofb away? 
Anddyetofin, andgrowingractf.- 

With cv*ry pafling day? 

This day what conquclb haft thouMm^dt 
What luft is overcome? ^^\ 

What frcfli degree of grace obtain'd^ 
To bring thee nearer home? 

Alas! this life will foon be pafl^ 

•Tis dying ev*ry day : 
But do thy nopes make equal hafle? 

Or negUgence betray? 

: Do they more ftrcMig and lively ^ow^ 
And make more pure from fin r 

Give more contempt of things below^ 
More peacecreate withiaf 

B i OV 
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Oh ! do not pafs this life in dreams. 

To be furpriz'd by death: 
And fink unthiftting down to flames. 

When I refign my breath. 

No : cv'ry day thy courfe review. 

Thy real ftate to learn : 
And with renewed zeal purfue, 

Thy great and chief concern^ 

ni. SelpDedication. 
DoiTchefter ^um) 

^"^ O O long, alas ! too long I've liv'd. 
Prom thee, my God, withdrawn. 
Lord of my fcli^ my ielf believ'd. 
And thought me all mine own. 

Thus I thy iacred rights deny'd. 
And did thee utmoft wrong : 

And to my u(e thofe things ap^ly'd. 
Which did to thee bdiong. 

But now I fee and own my crime^ 
Mine heinous guilt deplore : . 

To chee I yield my life, my timc^ 
My ielF, and all my ftorc. 

For J^fiCs &kc accept what's thin^ 
ThoO^ long to thee rd^'d : 

My felf Iriall be no longer mine^ 
Kor ou^c of me imftts'di 

Thf 
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Thy biw'nefi fhall my thoughts employ^ 

My time thy fervice claim \ 
Thy laws be my delight and joy. 

Thy glory inll mmjs aim. 

With me r offer all that's mine, 

'Tis (acred now to thee:* 
Self I renounce, mine all refign. 

Thine evermore to he. 

Gomntand, I'D gladly now obey^ 

Nor once dii|>ute thy will: 
Difpofc of me in thime own way> 

rU be complying; flill. 

*Tb pl^t\g$ Lord, to yield thy rig^tv 

And give myfelf awuy: 
The a£t a£fbrd3 fincere delight^ 

And God commends the joy* 

IV. The EkStiau. 

THanksto my God, my choice is made^ 
AxA by )m help iball ftand: 
No more fhall tenie my (bul miilead. 
Nor brutiih luft command. 

X now look down with vaft difdain, 
On all inferior things : j 

Jin vain wealth fhews its charms, in vaioL 
Soft plpafiires hide their ftixv^ 
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Grandeur and ftate I now dcTpife^ 

In all their pomp array'd ; 
Whilft to my jglad believing ejre» 

A brighter icene's diiplay'd. 

For heav'n mine heart is fully fix'd, 

Nor will its hopes fon^ : 
There boundlefstrcafiires, joysunmix^d,^ 

And living plea&res flow* 

There ev*ry want Ihall be fupply'd^ 
And my whole foul be blds'a t 

jAnd dwell for ever iatisfy'd. 
Of boundlefe good pofleis'd. 

No len&th of time the flock fhall wafie^ 

Or this efbte impair : 
.Fruition will improve the tafle. 

Of ev'ry pleauire there. 

There would I make my long abode, 

Whcrcfuch a treafLureis: 
Ix>rd, guide me through the narrow road. 

And bring me fafe to bli&. 

V. The Renunciation. 

St, JainesV fu»e.) 

VAin world tliy cheating arts giveoVr, 
Thine bfiers I dej^ife : 
In vain thou fpread'ft thy tempting floic^ 
Before enli^ea'd eyes. 
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Bribe me no more with fhining duft. 

To caft my felf away : 
Nor fcek by foft enchanting luft. 

To lead me ftill aftray. 

Oh !. no, my foul Fff never fell 

For any earthly gain : 
Nor fwim in pleafure down to heO^^ 

To fiery woe and pain. 

I'll nevei* quit fubftantial blils 
For flat and frothy mirth : 

Nor heav'nly wealth contented mil% 
For all the ftores on earth. 

rU ifcver part with gold for drofi. 
With loKd good for fhew; 

Outlive my blifs, and mourn the Io& 
In everlafting woe. 

rU never lofc the living God, 
For ooe fhort dream of joy : 

With fond embrace cling to a clod^ 
And fling all heav'n away. 

Vain world thy vain attempt forbear^ 

I all thy charms defys 
And rate my precious foul too dear^ 

For all thy wealth to buy. 
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VI; The Treference of God s^ Favour^ 
to worldly Enjoyments. Pfa. iv, ^ 7, ». 

Middlefex tune) 

JET worldlings gilded toys puriuc, 
jl With fond and fierce defires : 
y mind hath brighter things in view,. 
To jQobler good aijpires. 

Let God his pleafing face display, 

And fmik upon my foul : 
Thus kt him arive my doubts away^ 

And all my fears controul : 

JLet him. with friendly fplcndor ihine^ 

And feaft mine hungry^ eyes y 
And i^rith the i)lenitua(? divine, 

My craving neart fufficc. 

This will in^ortal joy create^. 

Joy that will, flourim ftiU : 
Sincere delight,, and f^ too great 

For £en(ual minds to feel. 

They may their ftores of com and v^ine^. 

Tneir wealth and honours prize : 
To them thefe txiflcs I rcfi^ 

And their mean joys defpife. 

Nay with filch high vouch(afcmentsblefl^ 

I fear not want nor harm : 
They'll give my foul delight and refl. 

And ev-ry foe. 4ifw»f 



SerexKJly I can yidd my breath. 

And lay me m a graven 
Fcarlels om f^cc approaching deaths 

The king, of terrors brave. 

The* I muft leave mv flcfh behiocfe 

To moulder iitfe auft, 
TTwill {Jecpa whikt but wake refin-<^ 

WhchGod ihatt nufe the juft, 

Vn. Safufaffion and Security^ 

ihe/ime fum.) 

YE S. 'tis enough. Tm f^ wd blei^ 
If God be tnily miije : 
To worldlings I can leave the reft^ 
Nor at their flores repine. 

I ihall not live without my fhare^ 

. Of all tteft's jg9pd bebw : 
Beneath his providential care 
Shall iUU lecurely go. 

Or (hoiild I fofier for hisfake^ 
He'll needful ftrength impa^ : 

Feacc to jny trc«iblcd foul he'll fpe^,, 
And raife m}^ finking heart. 

A^'d to heavenly minds above, 

1 here on earth fhall live: 
Kind vifits from the God of love, 

Shall- firequently receive.. 
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And when I pafi the vale of deaths 

With horrors overfpread. 
On aUf my foul he'll vigour breathy 

And heavenly comfort fhed. 

Soohas the bonds <rf' life untiey^r- 

Will full releafe be g^'n: 
Kiad (eraphs wiU be ihading bf^ - 

To bear my foul to heaven. 

To heav'n where boundlefeglories {bipCy 
Antf boundlefi pleafiires flfow : * 

Where bli^ conmmmate mi diyia^ . ; 
Will never period know. 

Lord, tis enough. ¥m iafe and Wefi^, 

If thpu be tnuy mine : 
Nor am I of my felf poflcfi^d, 

'Till I am wholly thine. 

VIII. Teaeey Tkafure^ and Safety. 

]Port(mouth Ijine) 

WEll!; (ince my gracious Geod has lai4 
His juft retentments by j. 
Since he will hear my Saviour, pl^ 
For fuch. a wretch as^ X : 

Since my proud heart by grace (ubduM^b. 

Now yields him up has, throne : 
The ani:ient friendfhip is renewed. 

And I agaiahis Qwru, 

: - ril 



ril basifh all my gailty fearSy 
And fHll ray troubled bres^ : 

ril ftop the tx)iTent of my tearsj 
And charm my hcartto reft, 

Tis now, my Goi^ the very (bund 
Spreads pkaiure thro* my fiml: 

With grace he*ll compafi me around^ 
And all my foes controaL 

He'll be my helper and my hope. 

My leader ana my guard 5 
My powerful patron and my prop. 

My (lire and rich revrMU* 

No weight can make me fink, whilft dc 

Puts underneath his arm: 
No dangers make me fear or flee, 

Whifift he dcfiaids from harm. 

DC. Skmef's Self^RefleEHm. 

Sf. Voter's Tune.) 

WHAT have I done? aks,.myGod! 
• Where hath the wanderer beep? 
What fetal mazes have I trod ! 
Led by the lure of fin ! 

Far off from, thee my foul hath ftray'd^ 

And after idols run : 
Thus I the fooliih wanton play'd. 

AblLord! what have I douel 
. . B (J The 
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The living ibring of boundkfi joy%, 

I blind^ nave fi»ibok : 
And in puniiicof very tx)vs,, 

The road to niia. toot. 

With laly'iiiDg: hands and plodding bnuoii 
Fve hewiktlieni^^ uoae^ 

Alas ! 'OihAt ba9^ I done ?- 

From ofFmy neck thy gentle yoke^ : /j 

I with contempt have torn: 
Thro* all the boais of duty Ixoke). 

And treated thee with (com. 

£ have thy ptoperty deny^d^. 

And call'd my (Hf mine owjm 
To humour B^ rebellious pride; 

Ah ! Lord ! wbatbave: I done ? 

With heart unfhaken I have heard. 
Thy drcadfiil thunders roar : . 

When grace in all its charm&appear^j^ 
I only fiiin'd the more. 

I?ve brav-d thy Rowing vengeance^ Lord^ 
And fpum'a.tliy bleeding fon y 

HiLve both, thy love and laws abhor'd i 
Alas I what have I done ? 

A (l*ve to Satb0n I have been^ 
And'drudg'd to do his willi 
IVe freely foui my fclf to (in, 

And. wcsu: m^ tetters ftill. 



I oe-er on tfeath or danger thoii^t^ 
" But (till kqpt finning on,, 
j&od thus mine own Dcftru£tion (ought 4-' 
Ah \ Lord! vAat have I done? 

BY thy viSxmbas hand itruck down^ 
Here prollrate. Lord, I lye: 
And (hake to (ee my Mafeer frown^v 
Whom once 1 did defy; 

TBo(c fins which oiktc with boundle(s(pitCi* 

I pointed at thy throng, ~ • 
Driv'n back by thy refiftlds might. 

Cut thro* an heart of ftonc. 

TTis wounded^. Lord ! I feel the pain^ 

The anguifh makes me i'oar : 
The richcSb baliams all arc vain,. 

Nor can they eafe the fore. 

I: breath in groans and difinal (ighs^, 

My drink is briny tears v 
My language lamentable cries,. 

Forced from me by my fears. 

My kindeftiriends^attempt, in vdn^ 

To mitigate my gricT: 
Their efforts but encreafc my pain, 

And yield mc qo relief. 
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To fhnh the hated light of day^ 

I clofe my guilty eyes : 
The fiin with cv*iy cheering ray^ 

Adds ItiU to my fiurprize. 

Life is ^load too heavy grown,. . 

Aniyet I Aar todyr.* 
I hate to flay, nor dare be gone ;^ 
Ah ! what a wretch am IP 

f feel a very hell within, 

Nor can my felf endure: 
I'm fick, fick to the death of fi% 

Where fhaH I get a cure? 

XI- SelfAbafemenU 
St. AndrewV "itum^ 

LORD, what a loathfome wretch ami? 
How bnitifli have I been? 
Here blufliing at thy feet I lye, 
For all mine heinous fin*. 

So vile a wretch was never bred,. 

On this vile earth before : 
My foul with filth is overiprcad,. ' 

'Tis leprofy all o'er. 

My rcafon hath a pander been^ 

To brutal appetite : 
My heart's the very fink of fin, 

Tlie feat of vain ddighu. 
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My thoughts are t(ilinipufe orvaiiv 

My breath pollutes thcairr 
Defilcmeats of the deeped: llain^ 

On my whole life appear. 

'Lord, to thy pure and holy cye% 

I'm all ofienfive grown: 
One whoDQt thou fhould'fl: abhos^ de(piiie^ 

And utterly difown. 

My dory is departed quite, 

^w beauty all dccay'd : 
To fnun the iharp reproach of lights 

I hid my (elf in Ihade. 

Confounded, Lord, I wrap my face^. 

And hang my guilty head : 
Aiham- d 01 all my wicked ways,^ 

The hateful hte Tve led. 

A fool,, awrctch, abafQingrate^ 

A monfter I have been : 
But no;^ I loath, abhor, and hate 

*^ ' TcJt andey'ry fiuv 

Xn. The Sinner* s Hope^, 

Fardiam Tune^ 

AN D muft I fmk beneath my load„ 
By weighty guilt bom down! 
How fhould I '{cape an angry God ? 

Or bear his killing firowar 
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N09 'tis in vai% I knoVf to fly^ 

Nor can I b^ my Ipad; 
But may not fuch a wrpt^h as I 

Find mercy with my God ? 

Hem^it (who can hispbwVwithflandi% 

Drive me to fiery jiain : 
Bkst be idfaains his lifted Bandy, 

And lets me- here remain* 

Why fliould he thus forbear to flay,j 

It not inclined to Ibaie? 
And ihall I flings all nope away^, 

And yield to wild ddpair?' 

This were my fed account to fwell^ 

Too big to be foigiv'n : 
All fins lead down to death and hell,. 

But this fhuts outof heav'n. 

No, I will hope for grace divinq 

And pard'ning mercy fKU ; 
Others with guflt as great as mii^, 

Have gained his good will. 

Peter deny'd his blefled Lord, 

Thrice almofl in a breath : 
Paul rag'd againfl his heav'nly word^. 

And hunted (aints to death. 

Mary of Magdala had been 

By fev'n foul fiends pofTefe'd : 
Yet Peter ^ Paul^ and Magdalen^ 

Were with forgiv«icls blds'd. 
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Wh^ may not I like grace obtain? 

Did not my Saviour dye ? 
Dr did he fhed his blood' in vain^ 

To ranibm (iich as I ? 

(Vhat, tho^ my guilt begreat^ 'tis not 

Too great to oe fbrgiv'nj 
^hen Jdlis's blood this favour bought^ ^ 

Who pleads the price in heav'n. 

(\rithjKntle voice I hear him call) 
^ G>me thou with guik opprefi^d| 

^ On me let all thy burthenml^ 
^ I give the weary reft. 

The door I find is open fiilT^ 
Whatever my guilt has been r 

^d fince 'tis iny JRedeemcr^s will, ;f 
I'll humbly venture in. 

St. Petcr'j fune.) 

DEploring my pffences^-I^ord^ 
Here at thy feet I lye : 
By thee condemned, by thee abhor'd,, 
Ah! whataivretcbamL 

Oft have I with contemptuous pride 

TrMilgrels'd thy holy taw 5 
And that Almighty pow'r defy'd. 

That keeps the world in awe. 



t 
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With impious hands from off thy Read 
I've fought to pluck the crown > 

And infolcntly dar'd to tread, 
Thy royal honour down. 

Tho* heav'nly hofts thy pow'r revere. 
And ftoop to thy command : 

Tho' earthly kings thy (iibj efts ar^ 
Nor can thy pow'r withftand ; 

With haughty air Tve bid thee lay, 

Thine ufelefi fcepter by > 
Have laid, thy will Til ne'er obey,^ 

And thy revenge defy. 

Prodigious guik ! alas, my God i 

How faulty have I been f' 
Who can fupport the heavy load: . 

Of fo much finful fin ? 

Mijfl: humbly at thy feet I felV • 

Thy mercy to. implore : 
For Jefus's fake forgive me all. 

Wipe out my g|iulty (core. 

On miile hard heart thy powV cfifphy^^ 

And melt away the ftonc.:. 
Then Ihall I readily obey. 

And yield thee up thy throne. 



XIV. Sin- 
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XIV. Sifmefs Confeffian. 

EdmundV Tune.) 

' Uft, dreadful God ! what have I done ! 

How injured andaflTronted heav*n! 
lanks to thy name that, thro' thy Son, 
vik a wretch may be forgiv'xi. 

thy command I now am come, 
ith grief nw follies to recount : 
it ah I townatamonftrousfum 

> my tranigreflions, Lord, amount ? 

uch (boner might I number all 
le glittering ftars that deck the fky i 
le drops in mighty ihow'rs that fall^ 
'thofem driving nmb that fly. 

as I how often have I broke 
ly good, and juft, and holy Laws ? 
id from my neck fliook oft thy yoke, 
Ithout remor& > with (elf applame ? 

3W oft have I withftood the light, 

> favour my beloved fin ? 

3W oft tranigje&'d. thy kws, in fpite 
Pall the checks I felt within? 

ow oft my fins have a£bed o'er, 
'^hen mine own confciencc did difluade j 
id run afrefli upon the fcore, 
»ite of the promifes I made ? 
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How oft thy patience have abus'd, 
And dav'd tnee boldly to thy fecc 7 
How oft thine hcav'nly call reftis'd. 
And flighted all thine ofler'd grace ? 

How oft have fcom'd the greateftgood^ 
And endleft life and bli6 delpis'd ? 
Have trampled on redeeming blood. 
And pour'd contempt upon thy Chrift J 

Dread Lord ! to what a fiightful fum, 
Do my foul faults andfblUes rife ! 
They break my heart, they ftrike me dumb^ 
Witn heavy g^ief, aiid hugp furprizc. 

As clouds, thick clouds they now afeend^ 
Rife up to thine eternal throne : 
With their loud cry the heav'ns they rcn4^ 
And urge thy flaming vengeance on. 

But, Lord,, let thy jufl: vengeance ftay,. 
A while the proftrate wretcn foibear r 
Attend to my Raiecmer's plea, 
And for his lake to mine give ear. 

\ have thy word V thofewho confcfi 
With heart contrite their fins to diet,. 
Thou wilt accept, forrive and bids %, 
rhefe favou!:s now voudifafe to mc. 



XV.Sh^ 



\^ 
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3CV. Shmerjking fir Mercy. 
J)orchefter Tune) 

LORD, at thyfect a finncr hrc% 
I AiQidi knocks at mercy's aooi^ 
Withfatavy heart and down-cail^ea^ 
Thy fewor to implore 

On mc the x^ft extent difpky^ 

Of thy forgiving love : 
Take all mine heinousguilt away^ 

This heavy load remove. 

I fink with all this weight xsovtdk^d^ . 

Sink down to death and hoi : 
Oh give my labouring foul feme reft^ 

My numerous fears di%el. 

^Tis taercy^ mercy I imjdore, 

I wou*d thy boweb move : 
Thy grace is an e%hau{tie& ihKe, 

And thau thy f elf art lave. 

Oh ! far thineovfn, for Jcfuis*s fitke. 

My many fins forgive : 
This.grace my rocky heart wiH bitaicy 

My breaking heait reUeve. 

Thus ineltmedown, thus miakemebend> 

And th}r dominion ovra : 
Nor letafiiralmore pnctendy 

To repcri(&t6 tiiT thn)ne. 

XVI. fU 
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I'll fhun ^each fnare that heretofbie 

Has led tpy (bul aflxay: 
To widccd inclinations fiioit 

I never will give way. 

£ach old companion I'll fbtlake^ 
Who tempted me to fll j 

Cut them my dear familiars make^ 
Who God's coflimands fulfil. 

His wocd and rpirit. (till diall load^ 

In ev^ry thing I do : 
By their dircftion I'll proceed. 

And their advice punue. 

What is his .will, with utmoftcar^ 
ril from his word enquire: 

ril live devoted to his &ar> 
And to his love aQ>ire. ' . 

On heav'n IH fix n^ losing eyes^ 
And there cfxpeCt my rcfl; 

The only .Wjjy to prove vot wi&^ 
Or make me tn4yt!lds*d. 

Thus 'tis m^jwirpofctoprocec^ 
But I thmie'hclp expeft : 

Lord, give the fuccour I fhaHnecd^ 
Tobringittocffca. 






II 
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30011 The Shmer applying by Faith 

to a Saviour. 

Fareham T'uni^ 

LORD) at thy call I now am come. 
With euilt and want opprefe'd : 
Oh ! take the foolifh vagrant home. 
And give the weary reft. 

L thirft for thy forgiving grace. 

Free pardon I implore : 
Oh ! let thy Blood my crimes eflace, 

And clear my guilty fcorc. 

I long to fee an angry God 

Look mercifal and mild : 
Oh ! quench his vengeance with thy bloody 

And ihew him reconciled. 

Nor will a pardon. Lord, fuffice, 

Or my high thirft allay : 
I'd have my grov'ling Ipirit xHkj 

And caft her clogs away. 

Oh ! by thy fpirit*s influence. 

Each heavy oaffion move: 
On all my foul ined licht and fenfe, 

Shed life and holy love. 

Let her indeed become divine. 

From drofs and filth refitfd : 
With heavenly luftre make her {hine^ 

For heav'niy life defign'd. 

C ^Vt*:; 
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Thcfe arc the goods I covet, 'JUorcti 

Norcan rbc dcny'd : 
But, truft thy never fiilihg word, 

And hope to be flipply'd. 

XIX. To T^ay^ while it is calkd to 
^ajy harden not jour Hearts-. 

Dorchefter Tune^ 

WAke, drowzyfbul^ from fin awakc^ 
And run the chrilHan race : 
To this great work thy felf betake, 
Whilft 'tis a day of grace. 

The gofpel founds, the fpirit moves, 
God courts thee to he blefi'd : 

He kindly thy delays reproves, 
And prompts to wifer hafte. 

What means this floth ? what, wilt thou 
Fold up thy fluggifh anns ? rtlill 

Slight thy Redeemer's gr^t good will r 
And difregard his charms I 

Wilt thou again God's. patiencctry? 

Again new hazards run ? 
Nor to a Saviour's bofbm fly. 

And fiery vengeance ihun r 

W hat ! on the brink of boundlcfe wp^ 
Wilt thou keep dreaming on ? 

Nor heed the fhrieks and flames below, 
'Till ev'ry hope is. gpne ? 

Up, 
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Up, to thy Saviour hafte away, 

His needfiil help implore : 
Beg he would blefs thy loul with day. 

Thy better mind reftore. 

Lay ev*iy other bus- nefi by. 
And tnis great bus'ne(s mind : 

Swift thy uncertain moments fly, 
And few remain behind. 

Oh ! let th* important^ii^ork be don^ 
Done ivhilft 'tis- calVd to day : 

Left thou the time of hope outrun, 
And rue the mad delay. 

XX. Thankf^ Improvemetit of a^ay 

€f Grace. 

Northampton Tune.) 

ALL thanks to thine indulgence,L<M:d ! 
Yet *tis a day of grace : 
I hear the reconciling word, 
The word of life and peace. 

Yet thine embaI6dors entreat. 

And court me to be blefsM : 
My falfe and fickle mind is yet 

With truths divine imprefs*d^ 

With me my firongconvi&ion^ ftay,^ 

My fears ftill urge me on ; 
Thy fpirit,r jgrievM with my delay, 

is not pfovok'd and gone. 

C ^ ^>1X. 
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But will this day forever laft ? . . 

Nor night nor period know? 
The time of patience ne'er be m&y . 
Nor God refentment fhowr 

Alas ! I ftand upon tl^ brink . 

Of evcrlafting death : 
At once to boundlefi woes I fm^ * 

If he fliould ftop my breath. 

Yield now, my foul, without delay. 

Bid ev'ry luft farewel : 
To thy Redeemer hafte away. 

And Tcape from death and hell. 

Yet 'tis indeed a day of jiracej 
But God hath long foibom : 

And fhould'fl: thou let this (ealbn pais. 
The like may ne'er retum. 

XXI. divine Condefcenfitm admifd. 

St. James'^ Tune.) 

IT ORD, 'tis a ftoop in theetoview, 
I J What fhining feraphs do : 
. Though they in conftant raptures fing, 
The glories of their King. 

But oh ! how doft thou condefcend ? 

When man is made thy friend ? 
When defpicableduftmaybe^ 

With its own Maker free ! 

When 
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When thofc who were by fin undone. 

Are fanfotn'd by thy Son ! 
And from his death may hope derive, 

To keep their fouls alive ! 

When rebels to thy laws and crown. 
May lay their weapons down : 

Again may fee thy fmiling face," 
And triumph in thy grace ! 

When humbled finners n^ay draw. near. 

Nor thy juft vengeance f& ! 
May at tnyfootftool gladly bchd,^ 

And find thee yet their triodd ! 

May hear thy kind forgiving voices -i 

And in thy love rejoyce ! 
May to thy holy houfe repair. 

And meet a welcome tncre ! 

May on provifions all divine,^ 

At thine own table dine ! 
Nay to thine heav'n at length may rifc^ 

And dwell in paradice. 

Lord, what afioop is this in thee ! 

What grace to (uch as we ! 
To theeio kt it bind my heart. 

That we may never part. 



<■ * 
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XXn. divine Tatiencey ^Grace, mi 
Condefcenjianj fubduing the Sinnets 
Heart. 

Dorchcfter 75^)1^.) .. -; 

AN D^vilt thou ftill a wretch purfiwfv 
With frefh intreatics, Lord ! 
And court this fbibbom heart anew^. 
And melt it by thy word !^ 

Will God a very worm intreat. 

To b<i hisMakefs friend ! 
And oft refifi'd, his fiiit repeat,. 

And its iuccds attend 1 

Will he, at whofe tremendous bar 

I fhortly muft appear^ 
And &om his mouth, with trembling hearty 

My final fcntence hear : 

Will he^ with long endearment try 

My wilful heart to win ? 
To (ave fo vile a wretch as I, 

From mifcry and fin ! 

Surprizing floop ! and fhall I fHIl 
Thy glorious fricndihip fhun ? 

Sjtill flight thy grace, rehfl thy will? 
Refolve to be uijidone ! 



1$ 
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^s it, my foul, an cafy ftate, 

In endleis flames to dwell ? 
Wilt thou not fink with double weighty 

Down to the loweft hell ? 

Whilffi, gracious God, thy tender heart, 

Shall quite relentlefs prove ? 
l^or all my cries, nor.all my finart^ 

One thought of pity move ? 

Prevent this fiightfijl ruin, Loipd, 
Make my hard heart comply : 

Onceutt3er the commanding word^ 
And ev'ry bar fliall fly. ^ 

XXnt Simefs ReJleeHm m hts hft 

Ctmaition. 

St, Vtttfs Tune) 

LO&! whK^thedreadful found can beai^ 
Or its fiiUimport know ! 
Tis charged with horror and defpair. 
With oeath and boundlefe woe ; 

What ! muft I part with thee, my Go^i 

The'fource of all my blifs ! 
Be bam{h*d fit)m thy bleft- abode ! 

How fad a doom is this ! 

When God is gone, what can remain ! 

All elfe is dung and drols : 
Yet mufl: I part with this poor gain ! 

To agguvate my lofe ! 
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Muft I e'er long fink down to hel^ 

To darknefe and defpair ! 
With raging fiends forever dwell. 

And tny fiill vengeance bair! 

No, gracious God, fome pity tak^ 
Stretch out thy faving hand : 

And, for my dear Redeemer 'siake^ 
Deliverance now command. 

Thanks to aipaxing patience. Lord, 

Some refpite yet is giv^n ; 
Thro* grace this wrctch may be reftor'd, 

And made an heir of heav'n. 

Spare me, dear God, my finfbigive^ 

My fiiiul heart renew ; 
SpeaK thou the word, I yet fhall Uvc, 

And fing thy praifes too. 

XXIV. The hfiSifmefs Hope, and Jf^ 
plication unto God for Relief. 

Ely ^une.) 

HO W is my foul with terror toft^ 
And overwhelmed with grief! 
Sad found to hear ! what, am I loft ! 
And loft beyond relief! 

No: thanks to rich redeeming graces 

Thanks to a dying Lord : 
Yet have I room to make my peace, 

And hope to be reftor'd. 

Thou 
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Thou God of wifdom, makemewife^ 

The way of life to loiow : 
Thv Chrifl^ to my enlightened eyes, 

In all his glories ihow. 

Oh ! let his love enkindle mine, 

And all tnyfoul (iibdue: 
Make me to him iny felf refign, 

And form me all anew. 

Make me the fin of fin to know. 

And part with ev*ry luft : 
In its own form the Monftcr fhow. 

To give me full difguft. 

And whilft I bear a Saviour^ name. 

Let me obey his laws : 
Nor ever my profeflion fliame, 

Or once defert his caufe. 

Thus may I hope, though now undone. 

To be reftor*d again \ 
Thy juft and dreadml wrath to fhun. 

And heav'nly life obtain. 

XXV. Recevuhig Chrift and walking 

in Him. 

.» 

Northampton Tune.) . 

LORD> I cpnfefc thy rightful claim. 
And yield to thy command : 
To own thy dear, thy pow'rfiil name, 
I here rejoicing liand. 

C f T<i 
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To thor^ my Saviour and my Lori^ 

I my whole fclf rei^ : 
By tbee to hope aod Iro tcStaf^ 

I will be ever. thiiK. 

Thy merit ihsjl my ftidter b^ 
From God's avenging hand; 

Thy foirit /hall my fpirit free. 
From fin's impure cormm4^ 

Here to his influence and fway^ 

I offer up my mind : 
Thence let him purge the filth. aWay^. 

Nor leave a ipot behind. 

liCt him e^h dull aflfeftion movCg^, 
And melt my frozen heart: 

TRrough all my fouLdiffufe thy love^ 
And life diviiic imp^t^ 

Then with unweary'd zeal fhall i 

The beft defign purfiie : 
Shall fland refolv'd for heav'li and thce^ 

And ev'ryfoeiubdue^ 

Then ihaB' I worldly charms de^rife^. 

And tread the temptcjr down : 
Siall mount triumphing to the &ics^. 

And wear a gloriom crown, 

Tllus I a dying life would ^emd^ 

Obedient to thy will : 
Aod then the heav'nly hjl&^^c^d^ 

"So^feni^Q thee biOttBT ftiiL 



XSCVt. THre Redeemers Name obiter 
to depart Jr(m Sin. 

The fame Tune.) 

DEAR Jefus, I thy name adore, 
The 5iww»r «dthc JK;«j : 
At ODce I own thjrfov'rciga powV^ 
And thy falvation fing. . . 

Thou haft my gafping hopes reftor'djfr 

Who for my fins waft flain : 
fty thee redcem'd, to thce3^y Lord,, 

I wholly now pertain. 

And fhall I ftill in fin proceed^ 

And ftill rebellious prove ? 
Make all thy wounds afircih to hkcd^ . 

And thus recpiitcthy love ?' 

FbAid it, Lord : no, I abhoc 

The very form of vice-: 
No more inall luft conwnand, no taorc 

Shall treacherous fin entice. 

Hbre to thy gracious influence,, 

I offer all my foul: 
Take each vile mclination thence. 

And make it clean and: whole. 

' Fain would I fed within my breaft 

The force of heaVnly love : 
Fain^jfould to God, my life andr^. 

With ftrong affection mo ve. 

C 6 "^'OQSi^ 
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Pour out thj mighty love^ dear Lovd, 

On all mme inner frame : 
And daily &e{h {iipplies aflbrd. 

To keep alive tne flame. 

XXVIL The Candefcenjttm and Grace 
of a Redeemer^ conquering the Sm^ 
nefs Heart. 

St. JamesV ^une^ 

WILT thou with fiich endearments. 
Complying finners. Lord ! (treat 
Vouchlafe thv felf with them to eat. 
And feaft tnem at thy board ? 

Wilt thou their crimibn guilt remove^ 

And for their crimes atone? 
Commend them to thy Father's love> 

And blefs them with thine own ? 

Wilt thou thy ftorcs of grace difplay^ 

Before their raviih'd eyes ? 
And bear their rifing fouls away^^ 

To theiro wn native fkies ? 

Wilt thou the fearfiil pilgrims gnan^ 

The howling defart through ? 
And their perfilung zeal reward,. 

With heavenly glory too ? 

LorcF) 
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Lord, what hard heart can ftiU withfiand^ 

And ftill rebellious prove? 
Refufe to bow to thy command. 

Or to accept thy love ? 

Overcome by glorious grace, I now 

My former war give o^er: 
To thy command 1 gladly bow^ 

And will rebel no more. 

XXVm. The Inlying Simefs ^w^ 
pofes as to his future ConduSt. 

Portfinouth 7une^ 

YES, gracious Lord, fince thou haft flill 
The land defign puriu'd. 
And to the didates of thy will. 
My heart at laft fubdu'd : 

With full coiifent to thee I bow. 

Refume thine ancient throne : 
I'll not a fingle thought allow. 

That would thy rights difbwn* 

On all the wonders of thy love "^ 

I'll my glad thoughts employ. 

And thus my dull afie£tions move^ 
And animate my joy. 

With cheerful trul^ whilft here I ftay. 

My foul fhall lean on thee : 
My life and ftrength, my guide and way,^T 

Thou, deleft Lord, ihalt be. 
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And oft m lift bdieving eye%. 

Up to thy throne abovtc : 
And oft ontnt^ofhopeFllrife,. 

Towards thofe feats of love. 

Thus would I cvcnnorc proceed. 

With what I have begun : 
Hdp, Lord, thjconftant help I need. 

That this great work be done. 

denieUdtbemfehts U God kyChrift.. 

Ely I'une^ 

LORD, by orofeflion we are thkwiy 
Devoted to thy will : 
Oh ! may w^ ev'ry kw divine^ 
With conftant zeal fulfil 

From common and inferior things,.. 

We now divided fland : 
Domeflicks to the King of kings^ 

And aU at his command. 

Oh ! may we always live and ai£t^' 

Above the common rate ! 
And never more commit a &fi:^ 

That mifbecomcs our flate ! 

Sacred to thee, we would no more- 

Thine holy things profane : 
We would the form of fin ^hor. 

And ibon the flighteft a:ain. / 
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No fccrctluftallow'dlhall bc^ 

In bar to thy command : 
NooutwanloDJedrmore,, willithiee. 

In competition ftand. 

We'll think our felvcs our own no more^ 

Nor any thing that's ours: 
What's thine wewilk to theereftorei 

Ourlife^, andtimcj, andpow're. 

N^, wc would fliiU in zeal impfovc^ 

Grow more devoted ftill .-^ 
Fepl more the force of holy lovc^. 

And better do thy will. 

Lord, we are fafc, and. rich, andbleff^ 

Whilft we belong to thee : 
ContTOted here we fix our reft,. 

Thine let us ever be. 

XXXr Tke converted Sinner rejoicing 

with Godi. 

Middl^x Tum^ 

BLeft God^ arttiiott rejok^to fee 
The Ibay ing iheep brought home t: 
A wretch (6 long cf&ang'd from thce^, 
A penitent beccMne ? 

To fee^my ftubbom heart fobmir, . 

Thy fov'rcign lights toown ^ 
Imploring mercy at thy feet, 

And yielding; thee thy tl^one ? 
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To fee my foul obtain releaie^ 
From all its guilt and chains : 

And my Redeemer's blood give eaie^ . 
To all my inward painsr 

To fee me (hatched from hell and wo^ 

And made an heir of bliis ? 
Whilft angels their glad wonder ihow^ . 

At fuch a change as this ? : 

And ihall I not with thee rejoice. 
And all thine hofb on high? 

Oh ! tune my tongue, and fit my voice. 
To this fweet melody. 

Let my glad heart its tribute pay. 

Of nigheft thanks to thee. 
Who doft filch matchleis love diiplay. 

In kind concern for me. 

XXXI, Falfe and true Faith. 

Dorchefter Tune) 

'npt I S grofe tniftake to dream of heav*nj| 
X And make a foolifh boaft, 

Of faving faith, and fin forgiv'n, 
Whiltt we areflavestoluft, . 

Faith muft with glad fubjedion bow. 

To all its. (bv'reign's laws : 
God will his holineis avow, 
Whilft pardons he bellows. 

When 
k 
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When from our guilt he fcts us frec^ 

He makes us ckan within : 
Nor could be fend his Son, to be ^ 

^e minifter of Jin. 

Vain arc our hopes or high delights. 

If feith it (elf be dead : 
A vitalpower alone unites, 

To Chrift our living h^. 

Tis faith that purifies the hearty 

And kindles holy love : 
That to the foul will life impart. 

And fix its hopes above. 

A faith that with prevailing oow'r 
Will earth and hell withftand, 

That in the great decifive hour. 
The Saviour wiU commend. 

XXXIL JVe have recehfd the Atme- 

ment. 

Northampton l^une^ 

rTr"i H E Jewijh fhades are all withdrawn^ 
1. And vanifli'd quite away : 

Like pitchy night, or kmdUng dawn, 
Bctbrc the blaze of day. 

No more devoted beails muft die. 

On flaming altars laid : 
No more muft coftly incenfe fiy. 

Or blood of bulls be fhed. 
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Once ev'ry year thtir high-prieft ftood 

Before the mercy feat, 
Not with his own, but others blood, 

God's favour to intrcat. 
But our High-Pricft^ within the Ikics, 

In God's own prdence Hands, 
There Ihews his blood and lacrifice, 

And our difcharge demands. 
Let yews their conftimtion boaf^ 

And their liigh-prieft efteem: 
On Jefus we wm fix our tnift. 

We know no prieft like him. 

XXXIV. New Tear's 'Day. 

Farchani 7»/w.) 

AND now, my foul, another year 
Of my ihort life ispaft : 
I cannotlongcontinueheref 

And this may be my laft. 
Much of my. dubious life is don^ 

Nor will, return again : 
And fwift my paifing moments run. 

The few that yet remain. 
Lord, what a fool, a wretch am I, 

If one year more is loft : 
If yet beneath thy curfe I lye^ 

And to thy wrath expos'd ! 
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If I^et deeper in arrear. 

As life Itill fhorter grows ! 
More difbnt from my God, morenear 

To never dying woes ! 

Awake, myfbul, with utmoft care 

Thy true condition kara : 
What are thy hopes, how furc, how fiur? 

And what thy chief concern ? 

Rouze all the man, thy work is great. 
And all the man demands : (fweat. 

Thine head, thine fheart, thy breath, thy 
Thy ftrength, and both tbine hands. 

Now a new (bene of time begins. 
Set out therewith for heav'n : 

Seek pardon for thy former fins. 
In Chrift fo freely giv'n. 

Devoutly yield thy felf to God, 

And to his care commend : 
And (till purfiie the heavenly road. 

Nor doubt an happy end. 

XXXV. CkriJ^ a Light to the Gentiles. 

GmnthamTi;^:) • 

OH! 'twas the dawn of hcav'niy day. 
When Chrift, theLord, appeared : 
He chas'd the former night away, 
And sill the ihadow$ oearU 
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We who were once wrapt up in night, 

Without a glimpfe or day > 
Now fee the fource of (avii^ hght^ 

His brightcft beams difp&y. 

The gofpel fhines, and God appears 
Great on his throne of ^race : - 

With pitying eyes, attentive cats, 
And with a uniling face. 

To purge our guilt, and flop our fighs,^ 

He ftiews his bleedinff Son : 
With humble hope he bids us rife, 

Up to his heav'idy throne. 

He points the wav which we muft tread, 

To fhun eternal pains : 
And mount where Chrift our living hdud. 

In boundlefs glory reigns, 

Chrift^ *tis a name of fwceteft found, 

Diffufing life and gr^e : 
We'll gladihr (pread his fame around. 

And loualy fing his praifc. 

XXXVI. The true Way tofleafeGod. 
From Mic. vi. (5, 7, 8. 

Ely Ttum) 

W Herewith fliall I approach the Lord, 
And bow before his throne ? 
Or how procure his kitid r^;aitl. 
And for my guUt atone .^ 

ShaU 
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'Shall alta^ flame, and vi£Htns bleed. 

And fpicy fumes afcend ? 
Will th'efe my earneft wifh (iiccced. 

And make my Gxxi my firiend ? 

Shoiild thoufand rams in flames expire^ 
Would thefe his fitvour buy ? 

Or oyl that fhould, for holy fire, 
Ten thoufand ftreams fiipply ? 

With trembling hands, and bleeding h^ait. 
Should I mine offspring flay : * 

Would this atone for my dcfert. 
And purge my guilt away. 

Oh! no^ my foul, 'twere fniitlefe allj^ 

Such vi£bms bleed in vain: 
No fallings from the field or ftall. 

Such favour can obtain. 

None but a dying Saviour's blood. 

Will take aww my fin : 
And God hath mew'd me what is good j 

How his good will to win. 

To men their rights I mult allow. 
And proofs of kindneis give : 

To him with humble rev'rence bow. 
And to his glory live. 

Hands.tbAt are dean, and heart&fincere,^ 

He never wiU dd|^ : 
And cheerful duty' he'll pcefer 

To coftly (actifice. 
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XXXVn. The EreBim, Ruin, and 
Rejlitution of Gods Temple in Mm. 

Northampton T^une^ 

PRoduc'd at firft by powV divine. 
The human nature flood: 
A facred building in defign^ 
A dwelling-place for God. 

With finifli*d art the pile was reared, 

And fitted for its ufe : 
Jufl fymmetry thro'out appeared. 

And glory fill'd the home. 

God finil'd in.friendly vifits th«?e. 

And thus his dwelling blcft : 
And folemn a£b of praile and prayer. 

The creatures love exprefl. 

But fin defaced its form, and broke 

" This fktely flrufture down : 
His ruin'd temple God forfbok. 
And left it with a frown. 

Polluted thus, aiKi thus abhorr'd. 

The place in ruins lay : 
'Till 'twas again by Chrifl rcfbr'd. 

His glories to difplay. 

Laid deep in love his building fbmds. 

Cemented with his blood: 
Work'd all with unpolluted hands. 

And fitted up for God. 

Here 
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Here his transforming (pirit dwells, 

To beautify the place : 
With kindly influence fin expels. 

And fheds forth life and grace. 

Come let us to this proper ufe. 

Our felves devoutly yield : 
With us thine habitation chuie. 

Thy temple, Lord, rebuild. 

Here let thy (pirit ftill refidc^ 

And fldll diffufe thy love : 
Norluft, nor fin, nor ought befidc^ 

Provoke thee to remove, 

XXXVm. "Dead to Sin, and dive to 
God, through Chrijt. 

St. JamesV Tune.) 

TOO long, my foul, the tyrant fin. 
In me hath kept the throne : 
Too long have I a vaflal been. 
To what I now difown. 

With grief and fhame I now review^ 

Each former wicked deed: 
And fliall I then my faults renew? 

Or in my crimes proceed ? 

Forbid it. Lord: and thou, my(bul, 

The fecret thought difdain : 
No, I d>jurc and hate them all. 

Nor will offend again. 

D 0\>vd^ 
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Obieds that onccgave chief delight, 

Are now of!enf]^e grown : 
In vain forbidden io;^s invite^ 

The vicious tafte is gone. 

From luft withdrawn, and dead to iin, 

My better hopes revive : 
Th' immortal puUel^eats high within, 

I feel my feli alive. 

Beams of celeftial light defcend. 
And quite transform my mind : 

With wings fall ftretch'd to God I tend, 
And leave the world behind. 

Jnfreefiibmiflions, low I fall, 

Before my Maker's throng : 
To him \^ith joy devote my all. 

And live for him alone. 

;Thanks to ^Jefus^ by his death 

Thefe bldSings I ootain : 
And by his fpirit*s quickning breath. 

Dye and yet live again. 

XtxiX. AU things made for God. 

Portfinouth fune^ 

G' Rcat firft of Beings ! mighty Lord ! 
Of all this mighty frame ! 
Produced by thy creating word, 
The world from nothing came. 

Soon 
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Soon as thou gav'ft the high command, 

'Twas inftantly obey'd : 
And for thy pleafure all things fland. 

Which by thy pow'r were made. 

'Thy glories Ihine thro'out the wholc^ 

Each {>art refle£b thy li|^ : 
For thee in courfe the planets roll. 

And day fucceeds to night. 

For thee the earth its produft yields, 

For thee the waters flow : 
And various plants adorn the fields. 

And trees afpiring grow. 

Unthinking brutes, and (enlelefs thing% 

To thee their homage pay : 
Beafts roar, each bird thy praifes iings. 

The fkies thy pow'rs oifplay. 

For thee the fun dilpenfes heat^ 
And beams of cheering light : 

Far diftant flars in order iet. 
Break thro' the ihades of night. 

Whilft, in fiipcrior glories drefti 
The angels touch their firings : 

"Ejxch. feraph^ with thy favour oleli^ 
For thee both lives and lings. 

Let us too, Lord, with zeal puriue 

This wife and noble end ; 
That all we think, and all we do. 

May to thine honour tend. 
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XL. The beft Remedy againji the Evils 

of Life. 

Dorchefter ^une) 

OH frail cftatc of Tiumanegood ! 
How foon the blaze expires? 
Our joys are fliort, our griefs corrode 
W ith fierce and lafHng fires. 

Perplexed and pinM with frequent woes, 

We drag our heavy chain : 
A blaft of me thus tirefome grows, 

By quick returns of pain. 

Fatigu'd with life, we turn our eyes 

To death for fure relief : 
But greater horrors there (iirprizc. 

And urge to iharper grief. 

Nature's too weak the weight to bear j 

It finks beneath our load : 
Tis faith that muft our flate repair. 

And fetch relief from God. 

He from the worft of ills canfeve^ 

Or under them fufkin ; 
He will our (addeft fuff'rings wavc^ 

Or blefi our fharpeft pain. 

Toheav'n he bids us lift our eyes. 

The world of living joy : 
Frefh pleafures there forever rife^ 

And pure without alloy. 

From 



L 
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^'rom thence, in times of great difbeis. 

Faith may fupports derive : 
n fhadcs ot death, the hopes of blifs 

Will keep our fouls alive. 

There faften. Lord, our hearts and eyes. 

By faith and fervent love : 
Mo ills ihall then our fouls lurprizc, 

And death fliall harmlefs prove. 

CLL Tatience under the Rebukes of 

God far Sin. 

^areham ^une^ 

QEace, oh my guilty foul, forbear: 
\^ Complain of Gfod no more : 
So more pronounce his ways fevere^ 
But reverently adore j i 

rho' finarting flefli diflike the rod, 

And pain mufl needs diigufl : 
ifet is he ftill the righteous God ^ ; 

He cannot be unjuft. 

ilaft thou not broke his holy laws ? / 

And his command refiis'd ? 
3f all thy grief, guilt is the caufe : .] 

'Tis finmould be accused. 

yas ! his heavieft ftrokes are kind. 

With my defert compar'd : 
Ueale then complaining, fro ward mind. 

Nor call his treatment Vvatd^ 
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In filcncc his rebukes fuftain : 

They are thine own defert : 
Thou haft no reafon to complain^ 

And this will cafe thy finart, 

XLII. The delaying Sinner quickened. 

St. AndrewV "fune,) 

' A Wake, my drowzy foul, givieearj^ 
jLjL God offers fricndfliip Sill : 
Yet mayft thou in his favour fliare^. 
His fatherly good will. 

He bids thee to his fccpter bcnd^ 

And fling thine arms aw^ r 
Bids thee in Chrift become nisfiicn^ 

And hear bis voice to day. 

Whence;i8't,riiy foul, that thoU ftiould'ft 
Unwilling to be Weft !. (be 

Get up, for thy filvation flee : 
This is no time for reft. 

Yeneean6e hanffs o*cr my guilty head,^ 

Tne flaminglword is drawn : 
In law I am already dead^ 

And doom'd to woes unknown; 

And fnall I trifle on the brink 

Of everlafting woe ? 
Still loiter, 'till at once I fink 

Top^ns and fire belpw ? 
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Now hearken to the call divine, - 

And ftiun this hov'ring fete : 
To marrow may be never mine. 

Or it may come too late. 

XLIII. Our Obligations to Chriftmakes^ 
us debtors to his Servants. 

Fareham "Tune) 

IESUSj my Saviour, and my judges 
Great all in all to me : 
dl I to thine their portion gradgp^ 
Who owe mine all to thee ? 

Thine is my all, arid yet, dearljord^ 
What I expend on thine, • 

ShaU be with lar^ i^eafe reftor'd,; 
And richly add to mkic. ; 

Thoii wilt accept as don^ to thee,. 

W hat for thy feints is cJonc : 
And atthe^eatdccifiyeday, 
, Each hearty kindnefe own. 

Lord ! what a feithlefs wretch were 1 1 

This honour to refiife 1 
And to thy feints their fhare deny. 

And my great truft abufe ? 

How fhall r,., then, my fentence bear, 
Should'ft thou pronounce ^' Depart ? 

Butihouldl, " Come thou bkjfed^ hear^ 
How would it glad mine heart I 

D 4 ^^^-, 
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Now, gracious Lord, mine heart enlarge^ 

And open wide mine hand. 
That here I may my trull difcharge, 

AndtheretriumpLgftand. ^' 

XLIV* A thought of our future Ac^ 

count. 

Dorchcfter I'une^ 

A NDmuftwe, Lord, both great and 
J[^\ Before thy bar appear? (fmallj^ 
Andgive a ftri£t account or all 

Ourtrufts and taknts here ? 

Then hierc let's aft the faithful part. 

And thy commands fulfil : 
With cheerful and with upright heart, 

Search and perform thy wm. 

From thine own word let*s gladly learn,. 

What we fhould do and be : 
And a£t with juft with great concern, 

Asftewards, Lord, tothee. 

Oh m^y we well our time employ. 
And well improve our health : 

Well ufe the means that we enjoys 
And well lay out our wealth. 

That when we Ihallbecall'dupon, 

Our laft account to give : 
Thpu may'ft pronounce a loud " Well done^ 

^ Come^ and for ever live. 
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XLV. No Teace tothe Wicked^ 

Northampton ^une) 

IN vain the wicked climb on high^ 
In vain their heaps increafe : * 

No Wealth will (arisfaSion buy. 
No powY procure them peace; 

Befet with guilt they trembling (land, 
Midft all their ftores and &te : 

In dread of God's avenging hand. 
And their impending fate. 

Their names with mighty titles fwelly 
And plenty crowns their board ;. 

But what relief to heirs of hell,. 
Can fwelling founds afibrd I 

Debauched with riotous delight^. 

Their anguifh they may drown f. 
Their doom awhile keep out of fights, . 

Nor heed their Maker's frown. 

But noify mirth dethrones the man^ 

And rufHes^ all the mi^^: 
Soon the tumultuous blaf):* is gone^;^; 

But leaves a fting behind. 

And ihouM it laft the whole extent,^ 

Of life's uncertain leafe. 
Soon will their ftoqk of jpy b<; fpent^, 

Their anguiQi neverceate. 

D 1 ^^ 
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At death their mirth will all expire. 
And death comes on apace : 

When they muft fink to woe and fir^^ 
Beyond the reach of grace. 

Sad ffate ! of all on earth the worft !; 

And moft to be abhorr'd ! 
T?hat I may ne^er be thus accurft. 

Grant me thy peace, OLord. 

St. Andrew V7«^>) 

Ouzeiip,, my foul,:, theawfid day 




Is coming (wiftly on, 
hen thou muft leave this houfeof clay,. 
And fly to worlds unknown. 

When thou muft rife to realms of light, ^ 

Where all the holy dwell : 
©r finfc,.. with all the fons of nighty. 

To mifcsry and vhell. 

©h ! to^Batr^^httlullrthollgc^, 

Where will t^^lbt be caft ? 
Ife heavenly blifs,, or hfeUift woe ? ' 

When this fhdrt life is paft ? 

Ij ChriftJKhy Saviotir,,. 0^ thy G^^. 

And heay'n thychbfeii reft ?^ 
WMd^ftj thbii irkh^ themi tidiake thide- 

And.thcre,he.^em;bleft?; (abode,. 



WhereaU inprompt obedience tnove^ 

Glad to perform their parts : 
Whilft holy joy,, and hcav'nly love,^. 

Tune all their tongaes and hearts. 

Would fuch delirfits, my foul, as thefey^ 

Yield happincS to thee ? 
Such work, , and fuch companions pleafQr 

Thro' all eternity ?* 

Or, art thou not bent folly ftill 

Inferior things to mind ? 
A rebelto thy Saviour's will. 

And to his beauties blind ?* '» 

'Tis thy concern thy fkte to know,,. 

And th^t without delay : 
And to what regions thou muft go^. 

W hen thou haft dropt thy clay. 

XEVIL "DutierifwmgtQ Gail 

Somerfet fum^ 

MY foul,irom all created things,. 
Withdraw thy weary eyes : 
e ftretch thine afoiring wings,.. 
And pals the utihoft flcies. 

Leave far behind each fliining ftar,,, 
_ And to their Maker foar: 
ThouHt meet with boundlefs beauty there,. 
TChere g^e,. and there adbrc. 

D 6\ ^ 
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lahimconfummatefulnds dwel% 
The utmoft glories fliinc : 

Glories that fhade all beings elie, 
With fplendor all divine. 

Forget thy felf, and bowing low^ 
His height immen(e admire : 

^'iSLrev*rence and religious awe 
The pureji thoughts infpire. 

With humble truft difmifs thy cares,. 

And on his love depend : 
To him commit all thine affairs,. 

To him thy felf commend. 

liCt high efteem aflFe£tion raile. 
Devotion warm thy bread: : 

liCt thankful love excite thy praife :. 
In him alone be blelL 

}&i folemn worjhip homage pay. 
His wnftant help implore :. 

Give thanks for mercies ev'ry day^ 
And thus folicit more. 

Without referve to liiva fubmitj 

All . bis commands fulfil : 
JliCave i&ii«i to judge and do what's fit, . 

Nor once oppofe his wPV 
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XLVni, duties awing to Men. 

Northampton- TuneC) 

COmcnow, my foul,, and kindted owa 
With cv'ry other man : 
Tho' num'rous now the race are grown^ 
All in one pair began. 

Thus near, by birth and blood ally'd 

Is all the human kind : 
In ftrifteft bonds thusclofely. ty'd, 

For mutual help defign'd 

To this defign fee thou attend,. 

Thy Maker's will approve : ''^ 

To evWy other ^iSithtmtndi^ 

A nd ihew the pow'r of love. 

het kind affe£l^lons {both my heart,. 

Kind anions fpc^ good will. 
Free ielp to all let me impart. 

And be obliging fldll. 

Let me my pa£ions all (ubdue, 

Nor provocation ^vc : 
But peace with conllant zeal purfue,. 

And inoffenfive live. 

To all menlet me yield their rights 

Nor offer any wrmg^: 
And render with fincere delight^ 

What dotb to them belong, 
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RefpeSt and free obedience Ihew,. 

Wherever they are due : 
With friendly condefcenfionho^ 

To mine inferiors too. 

Thus would I near relation own, 

To all the human race : 
Love m exalt,, and felf keep down,., 

By God's aflifting grace. 

XLIX. God\fo laved the World, as- 
to give his only begotten Sony Scc^ 
Jcrfin iii. I & 

Middlefex Tune.) 

^^^T^ I S true,, my fbul,, however ftrangc !. 

X Doubt this event no more : 
The faints believe the wondrous change,. 

The matchlefe love adore. 

The Jove cf Godl. how great's the found !: 

His love to finful menT 
A world in hateful vices drown'd,. 

Condemned to endlefs pain I 

Yet lov'd of God ! furprizing grace I: 

And yet there's more behind : 
For this condemn'd, revolted race,. 

Eternal life's defign'd^ 



Btbr. 
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Nor was this wondrous purchafe madc^ 

At any vulgar price : 
But God the -Son our ranfbm paid,,, 

Anddy'dourfacrifice. ' 

His death our guilty lives jrcpriev'd. 

His blood atoii'd for fin : 
Thus were our captive fouls-reliev'dj. 

Here all our hopes begin* . 

_ * ... 

Thus are we fav'd from deatK^nd hell^. 

Thus life and blifs obtain : 
On earth with God our Father dwell, ^ 

And hope in heav'n to reign. 

"Below like inftancecan'tbe brought. 

Or thro' the worldsabove ; 
It pafles all the bounds of thought : 

Thus God alone couldlove. 

Andtliushelov'd, myfou^ 'tis true y 
Doubt thou its truth no more:: , ,, 

But at this flame thy flame renew. 
Believe, approve, adore. 

t. The Simer yieWng at the C&njide^ 
ration of divine Or ace andfPatience.. 

Somerfet Tune.) 

LORD, fhall fo vile a wretch as I^, 
Continue to rebel ? 
Slight all thy grace, thy pow'r defy,. 
Juftatthebripkof hell ? 
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Toolonghavclmybliis.withftood,* | | 

And ihun'd my Saviour's arms : 
Too long have trampled on his blood,. 

AndfUghtedall his charms. 

To all the offers of my Lord 

I've tum'd a fcomful car ; 
His meltingjcalls,. his ^ck'ningwcwrd,, 

* I have reras'd to hear. 

And yet his kindled vengeance ftays^ 

Nor do his thunders roar : 
He kindly chides my long<ielay% 

But won't his fuit give o'er. 

And fliall I ftill a rebel prove ? ^ 

And ftill my blils withftand ? 
Still (burn my Saviour's wondrous lov^, 

And fcom his high command. 

N05 my proud heart, refift. no morc^ 

Let ev'ry bar give way :. 
Thy Saviour to his rights reftorcj 

And bear his voice to day. 

Let ev'rj^ door be open thrown,, 

And bid him welcome in : 
Bidev'ry tempter now be gone^. 

And part with ev'iy fin. 



ii.G<un 
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LI. Gois favereign ^aminim owrid 
and fiwmitted to. 

Southampton I'une) 

ALmighty God ! thy powerful word 
From nothing all things brought: 
Erarth, feas^ and (kies, by thee their Lord, 
With fkill divine were wrought. 

Bytheepreferv'd,. the whole remain& 

A proof of pow'r divine : 
And all that this great all contains. 

By fov'reign right is thine. 

Thy plcafure hcav'nly hofts fulfil j 

For thee each planet rolls : 
Earth, Sun, and flars perform thy ^ill I ;^ 

Thy nod the world coi«:roul^ 

Thou over all art Lord fiipreme^ 

All elfe from thee derive : 
No being can difpute this claim, 

Or independent live. 

To thee, our Lord, we therefore bo w,^ 

To thee our all refign : 
Entire to thee our felves we vow j 

For we are wholly thine. ^ 

To thee, and thee alone we'll live^ 
From other lords withdrawn : 

No more to idols homage give. 
Nor think our felves our own* 
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And long have I been blind to all 

Thy majefty and charms : 
And deaf to ev'ry hcav'nly call, 

Have fliun'd my Saviour's arms. 

Too long, ah ! much too long, dear Lon 

Have I thy rights deny'd : 
Thy pure and righteous laws abhorr'd. 

And all thy wrath defy'd. 

Too long have I thy grace withftood,. 

In all its forms difplaid ; 
Too long defpis'd redeeming bloody 

By my vilelufts betray'd. 

My fatal folly now I own. 
Ah! what a wretch Fve been ! 

At length I fling my weapons dow% 
And bid farewcl to fin. 

Convinc'd, afham'd, amaz'd I novr 

Obey thy gracious call : 
To thy command I freely bow, 

Ana offer thee my all. 

Atlafl, dearLorcL my ftubbom heart,^ 

Is by thjrgrace fubdu'd : 
ThoMong, mvain, with ev'ryart 

Of foft endearment woo'd. 



tr 
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OV. "Prayer far the Brittjh Church and 

Nation. 

Fareham Tune^ 

SH A L L I the Britijh church forget. 
And GocTs own holy hill : 
Where he hath fixt his royal feat, 
And makes his dews diftil \ 

No, I'U prefer the bleft abode. 

To cv*ry other place : 
Here Jefus fheds his love abroad. 

And ihews his glorious grace. 

Here he his holy will declares, 

In (oft and melting (bunds : 
And fov'reign baUanl here prepares. 

To all our bleeding wounds. - 

Here frequent vifits he afibrds. 

To poor and contrite hearts : 
Admits them often to his board. 

And life to them imparts. 

Whilft by his kind protecting care, 

We live exempt from fear : 
Nor foreign nor mtefline war. 

Make ddblations here. 

Here ever may the gofpel fliine. 
And God vouch(afe to dwell : 

Whilft mighty proofs of Iqve divine. 
Both foes ana fears difpd. 
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Here may his (pint grace di^)enfe^ 

And holy lite infoiie : 
May fin and ftrife far off from heDC^ 

With all their train retire. 

May peace on balmy wii^ defcend, 

And ble& the &v'rite iffe ; 
May God fix)m.threat'ning ills defendy 

And on his peoplefmife. 

In warm requefts i'U breath mylovC} 

Nor fuppucation ceaie : 
*Till Britain's God propitious prove^ 

And grant us lafting peace. 

LV* TheTrodigalwandringfrmhii 

Fatbefs Haufe. 

The fame Tune.) 

HOW proud a thing is finfiil man. 
How fbolifh and how vain? 
How apt to ftretch beyond his fpan ? 
And dl controul difi^in ? 

Thus did the Prodigal of oH, 

His father's rule defpife : 
Refolv'd he would not DC controul*d. 

Nor live on his Applies. 

With fottifli heart, but haughty air. 

His portion he demands : 
And loon as he obtains hisfhare, 

He hies to foreign lands. 

Far 
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Far from his father's check and eye^ 

The foolifli wretch retires : 
JLays all his wholfbme counfels by. 

And feeds his own defires. ' ^^ 

He flings from him with huge difdain,^ 

Nor would he bear controul : 
Yet there gives ev'ry luft the rei% 

And yields them up his foul. 

He thought it hard to live at eafe^ 

Beneath his father's care : 
Enough would not the wanton plcaf^ 

Nor other children's fare. 

He muft a proper fbock obtain. 

And independent live : - 
This would alone remove his pain, ( 

And full contentment give. 

But foon the valu'd flock was gone^ 

In fottifh pleafiu'es fpent : 
His dream or blifs was foon withdrawn. 

And he reduc'd to want. 

Thus he who fcom'd the bread and wine 

His Other's houfe did yidd : 
Was forc'd to feed on hulks with fwin^ 

Norcouki hcthusjpe fiU'd. 

Thus all who leave the houfe of God, 
And hope their fltatc to mend, 

Meet w^ ackd woe upon the road, 
Andruiniathccnd. 
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LVI. The Prodigal making feriaus Re- 
flelfians tnihis fad Condition. 

St. AndrewV Tune) 

TT ORD! 'tis a wretched ftate indeed, 
I i A Prodigal to be ! 
In vicious courfes to proceed, 
And wander on from thee. 

Thofe who thy family foriake, 
From their ownbleflings run : 

Thcmfelves the vileft vaflSs make, 
True liberty to fhun. 

They drudge each lordly luft to pleafe. 

And its commands fulfil : 
Satan their c^tive minds with eafe 

Bends to his curfed will. 

On hulls they feed, or empty air, 

Inftead of wholfome food : 
Forfhew, they can fubmittobear 

The lols of lolid good. 

On ruin bent, for endlefs woe 

They ev'ry day prepare : 
On the pits brink they thoughtlels go. 

Nor aeath nor danger fear. 

Lord ! *tis a frightful ftate indeed j 

Mine error now I fee : 
Let me no more this way proceed, 

But bring me back to tnee. 

LVIL 
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LVI. 73&^ Prodigal humbling himfe^'y 
and making ConfeJJim. 

St. PeterV Tune.) 

FAther, the prodiml at laft 
Has founded his retreat j 
And owning all his follies pad. 
Lyes proftrate at thy feet. 

• Father ! how tender is the name ! 

How foft how fweet it founds ! 
And yet it covers me with fhamc, 

And opens all my wounds. 

Father ! wilt thou relation owi^ 

To (iich a wretch as I .^ 
Who have refused to be thy fon, 

And left thy family ! 

Ah ! what a monfter have I been? 

To turn my back on thee ! ^ 

And for the low delights of fin^ 

From love it felf to flee J 

Nor have I only (pum'd thy grace^ 

I have thy ^pow'rdefy'd. 
And broke thy laws before thy facc^ 

With moft contemptuous pride. 

Can I have any room to hope 

For any good from thee ? 
Lord ! fhomd'ft thou give thy vengeance 

Hell muft my portion be, (fcoij<i^ 
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Vet will I hope. Should I defpair 

I cannot live abroad : 
My Saviour's merits boundlefs are, 

Thou art a pitying God. 

If 'tis too much to be a fbn. 

Let me a icrvant be : 
I would, on any terms be one 

That appcrtams to thee. 

LVn. The Trodigal refolvim an 
Return to his Fathefs timfe. 

Dorchefter Tune^ 

YGod! myFjither! ihalllftill 
In this (ad Itate remain? 
A reBcl to thy righteous will. 
And doom'd to cndlefe pain ! 

Shall I for ever wander on ! 

Nor to thine houfe return ! 
Or till all time and hope arc gone. 

This needful work adjourn T 

Can I be fond of want and woe, 
And ftarve among the fwine ? 

When to thy table I might go. 
And feaft on food divine ! 

Ah ! no, at laft my heart relents : 

How ftupid have I been ! 
With bitter grief my foul laments. 

For all my former fin. 

With 
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With ev'ry luft PU freely part. 

Nor will the favorite Iparc : 
I'll tear each idol from my heart. 

No fin fhall harbour there. 

Submi(s I'll throw me at thy fcet. 

And all thy rights will own : 
I'll to thy :full command (iibmit. 

And place thee on thy throne. 

Thau (halt my God and guardian bc^ 

My father and my friend : 
Mylelf entire I'll yield to thec^ 

Thybus'nels now attend. 

This is my fettled purpofe, Lord, ■ 

And in thy ftrer^h Ihall ftand : " : 

To make it good, thy gr^tce afford. 
And lend thine helping hand. 

LVin. Mock Repentance^ and real 

Fareham 7'une,) 

'•Tp I S OTols deceit to think of hcav'n, 
. X. Or in a Saviour truft, 
And hope thro' him to be forgiv'iHj 
Whilft we are flaves to luft. 

Should we our wicked deeds repeat. 

And ftiU keep finning on, 
Tho' with reluctance and regreti^ 

Our lulls ftill keep the throne. 
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With bitter cries, and briny tears 

Should we our fins lament^ 
W hilft yet no change of life appears. 

This IS not to repent. 

Vftrmsfconfefs^ and yet retain 

AfFeoion for our fin : 
Refolve to caft away our chain. 

And ftill be held therein. 

Some flagrant faults we may forfahj 
And leave the common road : 

And yet no thorow converts make. 
Nor be brought home to God. 

Then wc repent, and then alone. 
When ev'ry fin's abhor'd : 

WhenChrift's command we gladly own, 
And take him for our Lord ; 

When we forfake each ifav'rite lufl^ 

And each forbidden road : 
And with true feith and humble truf^ 

Give up our felves to God, 

LIV. Service of Heaven imitated. 

Portiinouth ^une,) 

GReat Lord of all, by right fiipreme, 
The univerfal KjngT 
Thine empire is the dazzling theme. 
That heav'nly people fing. 

Seraphs 
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Seraphs in low proftrations lye, 

Before thy ihining throne : 
And all the potentates on high, 

Thee for their Sovereign own. 

With lift'ning ear and willing mind. 
They hear thy dread commands : 

Each, to perform the tafk affign'd. 
In ready pofturc ftands. 

Soon as th' expefted charge is giv'n. 

With winged hafte they ffy : 
Pafi to the iitmoft bounds of heav'n. 

Or leave their native fky . 

Down to our earth they quick defcend. 
Charged with mankind's affairs : 

With utmoft care they here attend, 
And ferve falvatiotf s heirs. 

They think themfelves compleatly blefl, 

It God approves their pains ; 
No rebel thought heaves in one brcaft^ 
' Or in a figh complains. 

Thefe are the great examples, Lord ! 

We would witli zeal puriiie : 
Like them we would regard thy word. 

And what thou bid'll would do. 

Breath heav'nly life on all our fouls. 

And heav'nly love infpircj 
That each rebellious thought controuls. 

And warms with holy fite» 

E 3 N^^ 
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We too fhall then, with lift'ning ear. 

Attend thy facred will ; 
With plcafure each command fhall hear, 

And with delight fulfil. 

LX. Go^s favereign Empire acknonxT 
led^d and fubmitted to. 

Middlefex Tune.) 

GReat God, the glorious King of kings^ 
0£ lards the fov'reign Lord: 
Supreme o'er all created things. 
By all heav'ns hoft ador'd. 

Thrones and dominions humbly wait^ 
And worfliip round thy throne :. 

The mighty'ft earthly potentate 
Thine higher pow'r fhould own. 

Thou doft prefcribe without controul^ 

Whatever thou judgeft fit : 
Each heav'nly mind, and human foul, 

Mufl to thy will fubmit. 

Lord, what fhould limit thy command. 
When. nothing heard thy call? 

Or who thy fov'reign rule with (land, 
Who form'dft this mighty all. 

Ah ! what a rebel have I been ! 

How oft thy laws tranfgrefl ? 
My gi'ief, for my provoking fin. 

Is not to t)e exprefl. 
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Forgive me. Lord ! Til never more, 

As 1 have done, offend : 
I'll all thy (acred rights reftore. 

And all thy laws commend. 

In glad {iibje&ion now I fell, 

Before thine awfiil throne : 
My heait, my mouth, my life, my all. 

Thy fovereign rule fhall own. 

I'll not a fingle thought allow. 

That contradi£b tny will : 
In all I Q>eak, in all I do, 

I'll be obedient ftill. 

Thus would I aft, but, Lordj from thee ' 

The pow'r to aft muft flow: 
Breath ufe celeftial into me; 

And all the wheels will go. 

i ■ * . ^ 

■ ^^^ ■ 4 

LXI. Tl^e Tower of Grace above the 

Law. 

Northampton 7'une.) 

TTPI I S not the terror of the law, 
1 Will drive the (inner home : 

Till grace with mightier charms fhall draw. 
The wretch will ncv^er come. 

Vengeance dcnounc'd,the heart may Ihake, 

But (ian't the ftone remove : 
But grace will deep impreffions make, 
. And foftcn it to love. 
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Lord, I would feci my heavy load. 
Of guilt, and want, and woe : 

I fhake to think th' Almighty God 
Should be mine angry foe. 

But oh ! how would it cafe my fmart. 
If God would be my friendf ! 

Such grace would quite fubdue my heart. 
And make the rebel bend. 

This grace, my God, in all its charms-^ 

Berore mine eyes difplay : 
Open to me the Father's arms. 

And fmile my fears away. 

Shew thou art ready to forgive^ 

And own me for a fon : 
This will my breaking heart relieve,. , 

And quite diffolve the flx)nc. 

LXII. Inconjijlency of Sin with a Chri-; 
Jlian Trofeffion. 

St, JamesV I'une.) 

JESUS^ my Saviour and my God, 
My life and lacrifice : 
My hopes, deep founded in thy blood, 
Keach far above the fkies. 

Up to the highcft heavens they foai-, 
AVhere round thy dazzling throne. 

Seraphs lye proihute and acfore. 
And thee their Sovereign own. 

Thou 
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Thou haft thofe happy feats poffeft, 
Both for thy felf and thine : 

There all thy follow'rs fhall be bleft, ■ 
And in thy glory Ihine. 

Among thefe followers, Lord, am I, 

Thy glorious name I bear : 
My hopes lift up my foul on high, 

And fix my manfion there. 

But fhall I own thine awful name. 

And yet oppofe thy will? 
A fiibject's higheft privilege claim. 

Yet aa: the rebel ftill? 

Foifeid it. Lord ! no, I abhor 
The bafe and trait'rous thought : 

I own thine ancient right and powV, 
And what thy blood hath bought. 

To thee I'll ever fubjefl: live. 

And all thy laws approve : 
The fulleft homage freely give. 

And proofs of loyal love. 

Thus fliall my heavenly hopes begin^ 
Thus ril my hopes maintain : 

Nor once expeft, m ways of fin. 
Eternal life to gain. 



E f LXIIL ' 
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H. Chriji^s CaU. Matt. xL 2 8, c^'r. 

neifet Tune) 

T Ai'k how a gracious Saviour cal]% 
X To all with guilt oppreft : 
Come heavy laden, weary te)ul% 
** And I will give you refL 

* Lay all your (inking load on me, 

" I can the Burthen bear : 
" My blood your guilty fouls fhall free^ 
" Your drooping minds fhall chear. 

^ This will the wrath of God appeafe^ 
^^ All his demands 'twill pay : 

*^ 'Twill all your inward anguiih eafe, 
*^ And warn your guilt away. 

" But you muft my difciples be, 

^^ And take my doflrine in : 
^ With humble mind muft learn of me^ 

" And loath and leave your fio. 

" Like me you bwly muft become, 
" And all your paflions tame : 

" If you would reach the heav'nly homc^ 
^^ And not reproach my name. 

** Your necks you freely muft fubmit, 

** And patient bear my yoke : 
^ TMnk all my laws ana meafures fit, 
' " For once the choice revoke. 
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Nor are my terms, believe me,, hard,, 
" I call you to-be Weft: 
Come but with lowly minds prppar'd, 
^^ And here you'll meet with reft. 

My yoke will neither gaul nor pain, 
^ But foft and eafy prove : 
The hardeft laws that I enjoin^ 
" Are all fulfill^ by love. 

You fhall with no fuch load be try'd, 
'^ As will (urpafi your might : 
Or needful ftrength fhall be fiippty'd, 
*' To make your burthen light. 

LXIV. Futwe Judgment a Rejkraint 

on youthful Lufis. Eccl. xi. % lo. 
Ely "Tune) 

YE thoughtlefs finners, vainand young, 
Indulge your youthful fire : 
Your wanton ey^ unbridled tongue^ 
And every loofe dcfire. 

Tafte all the pleafiires you approve. 

And a6t without controui : 
Range aH the paths of lawlefs love, 

To feaft a fcnfiial foul. 

In trifling mirth confiime the day. 

All ferious thoughts decline : 
Aiid mcK the tedious night away. 

In wantonnels or wine. 
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Shake ofF each intermcdling fear, 
That would your luft reftrain : 

Laugh at the thought of dangers near, . 
And count the terror vain. 

But know, your judge with peircing eye 
Marks all your fins and faults : 

E'er long he'll all your a£tiDns try. 
And tearch your fecret thought^. 

What deeds you have in darknefs done^ 
To fhun reproach and fhame, 

He will expoie before the fiin, 
And to the world proclaim. 

How will you bear his wrathfiil frown, 

Or your (ad fentence hear ? 
Oh let the thought now melt you down \ 

To good advice give ear. 

Renounce each dear and pleafing vice. 

Each loofer air lay by : 
Grow fcrious, fober, chafle and wile. 

And mind the things on high. 

Then when your righteous judge, fhall 
In all his glories drefl, [come, 

You may ferenely wait your doom. 
And hear him call you bleft. 



LXV. the 
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LXV. The Gojpel Invitation y from 

Efai. Iv. i> 2, 3. 

Grantham 7»»^.) 

T E T ev'ry mortal man give car, 
I J To mercy's melting voice : 
Whilft Jefus calk, attentive hear. 
And let your hearts rejoice. 

^ Come hither ev'rjr ftarving mind. 

The pitying Saviour cries : 
'^ All wno have fed on empty wind, 

'^ Or furfcited on vice. 

^* Come ev'ry foul that pants for blife, 
'* But wants whcre-with to buy : 

^ Come hither, you can never mife 
" A free and full fupply. 

^ Why fhould you wafte your ftrength in 
" Work on, and hunger ftill? [vain. 

Will (cnfiial mirth or worldly gain, 
A mind immortal fill ? 

^ Oh from the fhiitlefe chafe retire, 

" Come hither and be bleft : 

^ Here you may fiilly fate defire, 

• " And at free coft may fcaft. 

^' Hearken to me, you'll be fupply'd 
^' With ev'ry thing that's good : 

" Your fouls be fully Tatisi^'d, 
*^ With moft dehcious food. 
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« Here milfcy currents ^ mixt with vnxxc^ ' 

^* For ever rifjng, flow : 
^ 'Till (fed by fprings of grace divine,) 

" They to an ocean grow. 

*^ Come, without money you may buy y 

" Incline ycajr ear ta me : 
^ Hear and your fouk fhaU never die, 

" But ever Weft fhall be. 

My ftreaming blood ihall wafh away. 

The guilt of former fin : 
My fpint, with enlivening ray, 

Shall kindle life within. 

I'll be your life,, your food, your hope. 
Your covert and your guard : 

Your guide, your pattern, and your prop, 
And then your rich reward: 

LXVI. 7>&tf Trodigds Admiration and 
^raifey upon being taken again into 
the Family of God. 

Portfmouth ^une,) 

LOrd ! what an happy change is this ! 
What ! all my fins forgiven ! 
Am i a candidate for blifel 
A joyfii heir of heav'n ! 

wm 
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WiH God tike hatefiil rebel own ! 

And: meet me with a (mile ! - 
With tender love embrace his fon ! 

And treat me as a child ! 

[How fer doth this my merit pafs ! 

My hieheft hopes exceed ; 
'Tis all the pure cfEs6t of grace^ 

Of glorious grace indeed. 

I.b^ reoQunc'd thy i&vour, Lord, 

And caft away thy fear ; 
My heart thy kmd command abhor'd, 

rlor would I truft thy care : 

And fhouMft thou entertain me now. 
With frowns or with, difdain ; 

When want and woe have made me bow^ 
And brought me home again. 

It were but juft. I muft approve 
This conduit, Lord, in thee : 

But 'tisf a- glorious fcene of love. 
Lies open now to me. 

No frowns prohibit my accels. 
And fcare my trembling foul : 

But friendly fmijes my heart refrefh. 
And every fear controul.J 

Delight, and love, and glad furpriz^ 

Bear my whole foul away : 
To thee her God fain would {he rife^ 

Her joyful thanks to pay, - 
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Thy grace fhall be .the dou-eft theme, 
1 hat e'er. my thoughts employs : 

This my devotion Ihall inflame, 
And feed my fav'rite joys. 

Here would I breath in humble flxains, 

My gratitude and oraife : 
Till on thp vaft celeltial plains 

I higher notes ihall raife. 

LXVL Living and dying to the Lard. 
From Rom. xiv, 8. 

iS/.JamesVT'//^^.) 

rn|"1 whom, dear Jefus^ ihould I live ? 

\^ To whom but thee alone ? 
Thou didft at firft my being give. 
And I am all thine own. 

When fin had made my ftate far worfe^ 

Than if I ne'er had been : 
Thou didft for me become a curie. 

And iiiflfer for my fin. 

To whom fliould I, dear Lord, but thee. 
Yield up my paiting breath ? 

Who haft by dying ranfom'd me, 
And triumphed over death. 

To thee I'll then my felf devote. 

My life and all my pow'rs j 
Each warm afFedion, bufy thought, 

Arid all my pafHng hours. 

ru 
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1*11 jdeld my (elf to thy command : 

1 hy work I'll gladly do : 
Thy toes with hearty zeal withftand : 

Thy glory ftill purfiie. 

Thus, Lord ! to live is life indeed, 

To boundlefs life the road : 
It will my choiceft pleaflires feed, 

And lighten ev'ry load. 

Thus would I live, that I may taftc 

Celeftial joys below ; 
Live here, that I may live at laft. 

Where riches boundlefs flow. 

Thus would I live, that I might dare 

To die at thy command : 
Pafs death*s dark vale exempt from fear. 

And reach the promised land. 

Lord, all my life I would be thine, 

Thine till my lateft breath, 
Then leave mortality behind. 

And find true life by death. 

LXVII. The penitent TrodigaU and 
the forgiving Father. 

Southampton TCune^ 

LO D K on, my foul, with glad furprife? 
This moving fccne (urvey : 
From aU things elfe call off thine e}^es. 
Here let them fix ancj ftay. 
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Lo there that wretch the wand'ring fon, 

Forc'd home by fore diftrefs : 
Heiir him his difmal ftate bemoan, 

His horrid faults confels. 

Low at his father's feet he lies, 
Oppreft with fhame and fears : 

With breaking heart, anddowncaft eyes, 
And cheeks bedew'd with tears. 

Scarce any dawn of hope breaks in, 

To chear his gloomy mind : 
Charg'd with the guilt of fo much fin,- 

How fliould he fevour find ! 

But now in all its pow'rful charm% 

See grace divine appear : 
His father takes him to his arms, 

And fcatters ev'ry fear. 

With melting fpeech and fmiling face. 
He bids him welcome home : 

Then grafps him in a dear embrace. 
Glad he at lafl: was come. 

^ Go let the fatted calf be kiU'd, 

He in a tranfport cries : 
" Let air the houfe with mirth be filled, 

^^ With feafting and with joys. 

'* For my dead fon now lives anew, 
^^ behold him (afe and found : 

^' He that was loft to me and you, 
" Again you fee is found. 

IXVUL 
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LXVIII. I am my Beloveds. Cant. 

vii. 10. 

Portfmouth Tune^ 

JESUS to thee I yield my all: 
Thou my Redeemer art \ 
The beft lov'd objeft of my foiil, 
And fbv'reign of my heart. 

I can't withftand, thy love confliainS) 

And feizes all my foul : 
Within the mighty paffion reigns, 

Nor will it bear controul. 

^Tis love to ftrong devotion grow% 

Aflfeftion all divine : 
My felf ne longer is mine own, 

Nor any thing that's mine. 

The whole is 1:0 thy will refign*d ^ 
Thou ^rt my loye and Lord: 

My life, my ftrength, my heart, my mind, 
Mine all's to thee reftor'd. 

Command, on wings of love I'll fly 

To do thy holy will : 
With cv'ry precept I'll comply. 

And ev'ry charge fulfil. 

For thee I'U all I have poflefi. 

And all I have employ 5 
What bcft will my beloved pleafe. 

Will moft improve my joy. 
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For thee I'll ev'ry thing forego. 

And count my lofs a gain : 
For thee FU fuffer want or woe. 

And pleafure find in pain. 

For thee I'll any danger dare. 

And rufh on any harm : 
Thepow'rof love will conquer fear. 

And cv'ry foe di&rm. 

For thee I'll fearlefs meet my death. 

And lay me in a grave : 
And with my laft expiring breath. 

The King of Terrors brave. 

Yes, love can a£t this glorious part. 

So vig'rous is its fire : 
Lord, flied abundance on my heait. 

And, what thou wilt,^T€quir5.- 

LXIX. The Frailty of human Ziife. 
From Pfal. xc 2, 3, 5, 6, 9, 12. 

St, Peter'j Tune) (Cccru 

E'RE earth was form'd, or hills were 
Or heav'n was ftretch'd abroad : 
From everlafting thou haft been. 
And art for ever God. 

But, Lord, how fhort a life is ours ! 

How languid is its flame ? 
How feeble all our boafted pow'rs ! 

And frail our mortal frame ? 

To 
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To an entail of fbrrow bom, 
We leave at firft the womb : 

And iqiiickly muft to duft return, 
Nor can we *fcape the doom. 

Swift as the rufh of (iidden ftreams, 

Our time is hurry*d on ; 
Or Uke the airy forms in dreams. 

Which e're we think are gone. 

Like flow'rs which verdant meadows 
Man in the morning blooms ; (cro wiXj 

But Withers, dies, and is cut down 
Before the evening comes. 

Juft like a thought, a breath, a iigh^ 

Or an unheeded tale. 
Away our hafty minutes fly. 

Nor can we them recaH. 

Sb-teach us. Lord, to count our days. 
And know how fafl: they fly : 

That we to learn true wildom's ways. 
May all our minds apply. 

That yfc may fix our hopes abovc^ 
And for our change prepare : 

Quick towards thee our reft may move. 
And mind our grand aflair. 

Then let our minutes mend their pace : 

We fooner ihall be bleft : 
The fooner end our weary race, 

And mount to heay'nly reft. 
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LXX. Blejfed are the dead which die 
in the Lord. Rev. xiv. i8. 

Grantham Tune) 

HArk! from on high a chcaring voic^ 
Lend all a lifrning ear : 
' 1 'will make each pious heart rejoice. 
And vanquifh ev'ry fear. 

'^ Write, henceforth, bldled are thede^ 
" That in the Lord fliall die ! 

^^ Their weary flefh, as on a bed, 
^^ Soft in the grave fhall lie, 

*^ Whilft their glad fouls, at lafl: releaft^ 
" To heav*n iliall cake their flights 

*^ There to enjoy eternal reft, 
^^ And infinite delight. 

^^ They'll drop each load as they alcend, 

" And bid ferewel to woe: 
^^ Thek" labours with their live&ihall end, 

^^ Their reft no period know. 

^^ They'll drudge no more for daily Wead, 
^^ Isfo more of jfin complain, 

*^ No more be pinch'd with any need, . 
^' Nor griev'd with any pain : 

" Their conflicts there with bufy fbcs^ 

" For evermoii fliall ceafe : 
" None fliall their pleafing work oppole^ 

" Or oqce difturb their. peace, 

<«But 
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^^ But vaft rewards ihall recompencc 
^' Their hearty fervice here : 

'^ And perfcfl: love fhall banifh thence j. 
'* All diffidence and fear. 

" Nay there their very work fhall pleafe, 
^^ And duty yield them joy : 

^^ Their fervice feed their Slifs and eafe, 
^^ And never tyre nor cloy. 

LXXI. Joy in Heaven and on Earth 
at the Canruerjim of a Sinner. 

Middlcfex lune.) 

OH! 'tis a dear delightful fight ! 
'Twill glad both earth and hcav'n. 
To foe the finful heart contrite^ 
And meet to be forgiv'n. 

God finiles to fee a wretch, undone. 

To happy ftate reftof 'd : 
Meets gladly his returning fon, 

And takes him to his board. 

Pleas'd he refumes paternal right, 

To gentle rule inclin'd > 
Blots out all pail: offences <]^uite. 

Nor bears one fault in mmd, 

Whilft Jcfus with delighted eyes, 

Beholds his promis'd feed 5 
Sees irom his d^tih new triumphs rife. 

His future hopes to feed. 



^6 Hymns af^d 

The Spirit too, with joy furvcys 
The conqueft he hath won : 

Beholds, by his vi^borious grace. 
The rebel made a fon. 

And all the heavenly hofts on high. 

Applaud the joy divine : 
Strike up in cheer&il harmony. 

And in the pleafiire join. 

Saints too below, with fweet accord. 
Join here with them above : 

Speak true devotion to their Lord, 
And right fraternal love. 

OJi ! *tis a fcene of fpreading mirth, 
When finners are forgiven : 

It glads the hearts of faints on earth, 
And tunes the harps of heav'n. 

LXXII. Tke Inhabitant of Zion 4 

fcrib'dy or Pfalm xv. 
Somerfet Tune.) 

WHat man fliall be a welcome gud 
Within thy courts, O God? 
Who on the hill, by thee pofleft^ 
Shall fix his bleft abode ? 

•Tis he whofe a6b are fair and juft. 

As well as his pretence : 
W-hofe words one may fecurely truft, 

They fpcak 4iis real fcnfe. 

Wh 
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Who never, with mifchievous fpite. 
Will wound his neighbour's fame : 

Nor with reproaches take delight 
To blot another's name. 

Who honours all who fear the Lord, 
But treats the vile with fcom : 

To his own damage keeps his word,. 
Nor once will be fbriwom. 

Who never will his wealth augment. 

By griping ufuryi 
Be brib'd to hurt the innocent, 

Or fct the guilty free. 

Whoever thus ihsdl perfevcre, 

God's favour will infiire > ! 

May welcome to his houfe repair., 

And there remain fecure. 

LXXm. TFho welcome at Gods Houfe. 

Pfal. xxiv. 3>4> 5?<S. 
^e fame Tune.) 

WH O fhall afcend God's holy mount. 
And to his houle repair ? 
Or who be thought, in his account. 
Fit to inhabit there? 

Such as from wicked fafts abilain. 

And guilty thoughts abjure ; 
Whofe hands no foul tranfgreffions ftain, 

Whofc very hearts are pure ; 
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Who never did by oaths betray. 

Or hurt the innocent : 
Whofe trufty tongues abhor to fay 

The thing they never meant. 

Such may the fav'rite hill aicend, 

And enter this abode : 
With conftant welcome there attetfd. 

And meet a fmiling God. 

Such feek the God of jacoVs face. 

Before him glad appear : 
Whilft minds impure avoid the place. 

Or find no pleafure there. 

Lord, I would be a welcome gueft. 

At this thine holy place : 
There would I feek tor joy and rcll^ 

And fee thy fmiling face. 

Oh cleanfe my heart, my tongue, my hancb, 

From guilt and ev Vy flam : 
Bow my whole foul to thv commands, 

Malce me all ^ure and clean. 

Then lead me to thine holy hill. 
To taftc the pleafiires there : 

That I may heav'nly raptures feel. 
And feaft on heav'nly fare. 

LXXIV. 



V- 





Sptrttttal Songs. p9 
LXXIV. The Offices of our Redeemeu 

St. JamesV "itune.) 

1 A Ear Jcfiis, we thy name adore, 
tj Our Prophet^ Priejl and King : 
We own thy truth, revere thy pow'r. 
And thy iaivation (mg. 

Thou, the great Prophet 6f the Lord, 
Doft heay'nly do£aines preach : 

And by thy foirit and thy word, 
All needful wifdom teach. 

Thou art both Prieft and facrifice, 

To wafh us with thy blood. 
To ftand for us withm the (kiej. 

And urge this pica with God. 

Thou art our King, we own thy righti^ 

To rule as by thy laws : 
Subdue our hearts oy faving might. 

And guard us from our toes. 

{To thine inftru&ion, gracious Lord, 

Wfi now our fehrcs refign : 
And from thy pure and heav'nly word, ■ 

Would learn the will divine. 

To that rich blood which thou hall fhed 

We for redemption fly : 
On our behalf thy merit plead, 

And juflicc will com^lv . 

F 2; '^^ 
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Nor would wc pardon, Lord, expe£ 
Or hcav'n e'er hope to win, 

Whilft we thy rightful rale rejcft. 
And ftill pcrfift in fin. 

Oh ! no, we own thy fov'reign fwaj 
And bow to thy command: 

We'll all thy holy laws obey. 
And all thy foes withftana. 

We will (but thou muft ftrength im] 
This purpofe clc^ purfiie : 

Oh ! by thy fpirit in each heart 
Work thou to will and do. 

Thus, Lord, our ftreightenM ibuls edk 

And we fhall ready ftand. 
With plcafure to receive thy chai^ 

And run at thy command.] 

By thee we ever would be taught. 
And learn thy do&rine well ; 

And be to glad fubjefiion brought. 
As well as fav'd from hell. 

Thus would we honour thee our Lc 
Our Prophet^ Prieji^ and Kin^ : 

Obey thy laws, conmlt thy word. 
And thy falvation fing. 

LX 
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LXX V, FFhom have I in Heaven but 
Thee ? And there is none upon 
Earth I defire befides Theey Pfal. 
Ixxiii. 25. 

Grantham Tune) 

MY God, my gloiy and vay lov^ 
Of all my blifs the fpring, 
For thee Td part with all above, 
And every earthly thing. 

Hcav'n were a wafte deferted placc^ 

If God fhould difappear : 
Or fliould'ft thou hide thy glorious face, 

*Twould be thick darknefe there. 

In vain the ferapbim would try 

My paflion to excite : 
Their borrow'd fplendors fade and die. 

As God withdraws his light. 

But as for meaner things below, 

I all their charms dildain : 
In vain their brighteft form they fhew. 

And tempt mme heart in vain. 

Should I this fpacious earth poflefi. 

And all the Ipreading (kies, 
They never would my thirll appeafe. 

Or yield me full fupplies. 

F 5 >Nvecvss^x 
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Without my God with all this ftore, 

I ihould DC pining ftill : 
With thirft inlatiate crave for more, 

And never have my fill. 

But when my foul's of God poflefl", 

What can I wiih for morel 
Here it will ever fix its reft, 
And give all wandring o'er. 

I'd part with heay'n, and earth, and feas^ 

Were all at my command. 
For the dear viiion of bis fac^ 

And joys at his ngjht band. 

• 

LXXVT. He that loveth Mny JhaU 
be laved of my Fat her ^ md fwilk 
hve Hink John xiv. 2 1. 

Fareham TiwJ ' 

AN D can I, Lord;^ forbear tx) love^ 
And ftill avoid thine arms ? 
Will my dull heart ftill flaipid prove^ 
And blind to all thy charms ! 

What ! if I love thee, wilt thou, Lord^ 
The worthlefi flame approve ! 

Nay more, a kind return afford, 
And give me love for love ! 

wat 
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Wilt thou, before whofe awful throne 

Th' Archangels proftrate lie, 
A worm for thy beloved own, 

So mean a thing as I ! 

What! fliall I be belov'd of Go4 ! 

'Tis quinteflence of blife : 
And fhall I ftill cling to a clod, 

And fpurn fuch grace as this ? 

Oh ! no, my icy heart at laft^ 

Begins to thaW and warm. 
Laments it felF £01. duUneis pafl^ \ 

And gladly would reform. 

Lord, let thy love its charms dilplay^ 

Its kindly powV exert : 
Take all remaining chill away, 

And kindle my whole heart* 

LXXVIL All w tha Uyve the Lmt 
hate evil. P£al.xc\'iL 10. 

Northampton 7'une) 

YE S, fin, the monftcr fin, muft be, 
By ev'ry one abhorr'd. 
Who would exprels refpeft for thee. 
Or true affeftion. Lord., 

With enmity profeft, it ftands. 

And all- thy pow'r defies : 
Inveighs againlt thy juft commands. 

Thy fov'reign rights denies. 

F 4 ^^^ 
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Nor can its full and boundlefs (pitQ 

Be foften'd or fubduM : 
Were it pofleft of equal might, 

'Twould ruin all that's good. 

And can I love thee, Lord, and yet 

Refentment here refrain? 
Or what thou muft for ever hate. 

With plcafure entertain ! 

Oh ! no, with conftant hatred now 

ril eveiy fin puriiie : 
Henceforth perpetual war I vow, j 

Nor will the truce renew. 

With my offending hand Pll part, - 

Pluck out my very eyes : 
I'll tear each idol from mine hearty 

Nor fpare a darling vice. 

Thus proofs of loyal love Pll give, 

RefifBng fin to blood, 
And ever at defiance Kve, 

With what offends my God. 



Lxxym. Ta 
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LXXVni. To them that received 
himy he gave ^ower to become tJje 
Sons of God. John i. 1 2. 

Southampton Tune.) 

SH ! what a fund of hope is here 
For ev'ry finful foul! 
*s news the drooping heart to cheer^ 
And make the woimded whole. 

All who in Jefus Chrift believe, 

And leave their former road, 
From him ihall certain pow'r receive 

yi be the Sons of Goal 

His Father will allow the name. 

The dear relation own, 
And give to each a right to claim 

The treatment of a fon. 

He'll love them with afieftion dear^ 

For their fupply parovidc: 
He of their (atety will take care, 

y\nd be their conftant guide. 

Sometimes, but with a gentle hand, 
Hell for their faults chaflifc. 

To bend their hearts to his command, 
And make them truly wife. 

F f Belo>w 
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Below he^ll make them meet for blif% 
Aod then to heaven conveigb. 

Where plealure in pecfeSion is 
And never fades away. 

Oh happy (late ! Lord, I would fain 

This Diefled pow'r receive : 
Let me the eamefl: wifh 

And belf mc to believe. 

tXXDL Want tf Love to God hu 

tnented. 

St. PeterV Turn.) 

J' Ord, what a fhipid heart is mine ! 
^ How heavy ncre it lies ! 
ot all the charms of love divine 
Will make it fHr or rife. 

That love by all the heav'nly choir 
With conftant rapture fimg. 

Will fcarce one tuneful thought inlpire, 
Or once unloofe my tongue. 

Shame and Reproach ! what had I, Lord, 
My pow'r to love from thee ? 

My forfeit life haft thou reftor'd, 
And iav'd and ranfomM me. 

Haft thou redeemed at coft immenfe, 
JS/fy wretched foul from woe ? 

My God aton'd for my offence, 
His. great good will to fhow! 

And 
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And yet this ftupid heart of mine, 

Be void of love to thee ! 
Unmov'd with all this love of thinfi^ 

Surprizing love to mc ! ! 

This fatal chill, dear God^ remove, 

A better mind infpirc : 
Warm my whole foul, with holy love^ 

And ftiU maintain the fire, 

LXXX. The Goodnefs of God afftear: 
ing in the whole Frame of Nature, 
an Argurhent topraife and lave him. 

Portfmouth Tune) 

LOrd, thou art good : All nature {hews 
I Thee foil, and free, and kind : 
1 hy bounty through creation flows. 
Nor can it be confined. 

The whole and ev'ry part proclaims 

Unlimited good will : 
It fhines in ftars, and flows in ftreams. 

And broods on cv'ry hill. 

It fpreads through all the fpreading main. 
And heav'ns which fpread more wide : 
- It drops in ev'ry fliow'r of rain, 
And rolls on ev'ry tide. 



F 6 ^\i^ 
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This makes the heav'nly people fing. 
And fills their hearts with mirth : 

Supplies and comforts ev'ry thing. 
That lives and moves on earth. 

Still hath it been difHis'd and fire. 

Thro* ages paft and gone ^ 
Nor ever can cxhaufted be. 

But fUU keeps flowing on. 

Still on this all it pours fupplics. 
Spreads joy thro' ev*ry part : 

Lord, let nich goodnefs draw mine eyes, 
And captivate mine heart. 

Let it high admiration raife^ 

And ftrong afFeftion move : 
Employ my tongue in fongs of praife, 

An4 fiU mine heart with love. 

L^Sstl. L(^e to God tefttfied by Re 
Jblutions of ^uty and Obedience. 

Northampton Tune,) 

YES, Lord, m aa the loyal part^ 
And thy commands obey 5 
And love fhall bend my captive neart^ 
To thine imperial fway. 

Ill make it now my great concern. 

To know and do thy will : 
Thy pleafiirc with delight I'll learn, 

And be complying ftill. 

Th^ 
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Thv holy word a rule I'll make. 

In ev'ry thing I do : 
In all I think, or a&, or fpcak. 

Its orders clofe purfiie. 

Nor will I duty more decline, 

Nor any darker dread ; 
But, thro* the pow'r of love divine, . 

Bold in this courfe proceed. 

I'll face my £be, his force withftand^ 
And tread the tempter down ; 

And ftill the work and war attend, 
'Till I obtain the crown. 

This will fincere aflfeftion fhew. 
Love that will bear the teft ; 

All elfe is mere pretence I know, 
Diflembled love at belt. 

LXXXII. Trepofterous Love and In^ 

difference. 

Southampton Tune.) 

MY God, I muft my fault confe(^ 
A fool^ a wretch am I : 
In cloie purfuit of happineis. 
From mine own blils to fly. 

Yet my fond heart, with fierce defire^ 

Has vanity puriii'd : 
Here I h^e felt me all on fire, 

And laviiht fweat and blood. 
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But ah ! how cold and languid^ Lord^ 
Have mine endeavours been ! 

To get my heart with graces ftor'dy 
Or purify 'd from finr 

To get my fpirit clean and dreft, 

For hcav'nly fcats above : 
Or have it here on earth pofleit^ 

And warm'd with heav'nly love ? 

Prcpoft'rous couric ! with heat and zeal, 

^4ere phantoms to purfuc : 
And all this while indifferent feel. 

Where all my flame is due. 

I^ord, fend thy Spirit from above^ 

And all my foul refine : 
Set proper bounds to other love, 

But heighten what's divine. 

LXXXIII. devotion to a Redeemer. 

Grantham Tune.) 

JESUS, to thee I yield mine aH, 
Thou my Redeemer art : 
The befl lov'd object of my foul. 
And fov'reign of mine heart. 

I can't refift. Thy love conftrains. 

And feizes all my foul : 
Wittiin the mighty paffion reigns. 

Nor will it bear controuL 

*Tis 



«u 



Spintual Songs. lit 

*Tis love to ftrong devotion grown, 

Afl[e£tion all divine : 
My felf no longer is mine own. 

Nor any thing that's mine. 

For thee, I'll all I have poflels, 

For thee, and thine employ : 
What beft will my beloved pleafe, 

Will moft improve my joy^ 

I have no int'reft now but thine. 

All elfe I freely quit : 
My gaudieft honours I refign, 

And lay them at thy feet. 

Delighted now I part with all. 
The grofs delights of fenfe ; 

Pleafurcs that once engroft my foul, 
I chafe with pleafiirc thence, 

Tis my ambition now to pleafe. 

My deareft love and Lord : 
This to my mind will conftant cafe. 
With joy and blils afford. 

Vouchfafc but to accept my love. 

And fhew it with a fmile : 
Ev'n pain will then a plcafurc prove, 

And eafy all my toil. 



LXXXIV. 
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LXXXIV. The conmm Goodnefs of 
God to Mankind and Motive to hve 
him. 

Middlefex "itune) 

IN cv'ry part of this great all. 
Thy oounty. Lord, is fliewn : 
It overflows this earthly ball. 
And fpreads to worlas unknown. 

It fhines in brighteft form above^ 

Where all the bleft refide : 
By thee the fprins and life of love. 

With boundless blifi fupply'd. 

Nor can the heav'n's extenfive bounds, 
Thy goodnefs. Lord, confine : 

T*'ro' all the world its fame refoimds, 
Eaith fhares in love divine. 

But above all thy works below. 

Thy creature man is bleft ; 
He ftands, thy great good-will to fliew^ 

Diftinguifh'd from the reft. 

. O'er all inferior things he reigns. 
By thine appointment. Lord : 

And land and lea, and hills and plains. 
For him are richly ftor'd. 

With 
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With comely form his body's grac'd, 
Though for a fhell dcfign'd : 

But, Lord ! how much is this furpafs'd. 
By his indwelling mind ! 

There have his nobler pow'rs their feat, 

Which fit him to be bleft : 
To find in God a fond compleat 

Of happinels and reft. 

Surprizing love and goodnels. Lord, 
That ckims our higheft praifc 5 

For ever let it be ador'd. 
And holy wonder raife. 

LXXXV. God to be hvedfor his cm- 
defcendhig Grace-and favours. 

Portfinouth Tune.) 

LOrd, at how high a rate doft thou 
My worthlds paflion prize ? 
To what mrprizing height allow 
My humble hopes to rife ? 

What if I love thee. Lord ? I owe 

Far more than I can pay. 
Should all my foul in rapture flow. 

And melt it felf away. 

But wilt thou with a finiling fac^ 

My languid flame approve ? 
My K)ul with kind endearments blefs. 

And thus requite my love ? 
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Will he who fits enthron'd on high, 

And dwells in dazzling light, 
Convcrfc with fuch a thing as I, 

And make me his delight ! 

At all times grant me free accefi, 

And to ray pray*rs attend ! 
To me the tendered love exprefs, 

And e\'er aft the friend ! 

With bounteous heart and liberal hand^ 

Will he my wants fiipply : 
For my defence ftill ready ftand| 

To put all dangers by ? ^ 

Will he fupport my finking (bul^ 
When heavy burthens. preS: " 

My bufy foes and fears controul. 
And help in all diftrefe ?. 

Nor only thus exprefi his lov^ 

Whilit L continue here : 
But lift my hoj>es to heaven above. 

And perfeft friendfhip there ? 

What fit returns, dear Loixl, can I 

For fiich afFe&ion make ? 
Oh ! with new pow'rs my foul fupply> 

And all its old awake. 

Fain would I love thee. Lord, and feed 

The dear, the heav*iiy fire : 
Here my devotion can't exceed. 

But ever may alpire. 

LXXXVI. 
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LXXXVI. Herein the Lave of God 
was manifefted. i John iv. 19. 

Somei"fct ^une^ 

YES, here is love, with dear furprize ! 
Oh ! let it fcizc my foul : 
Attra& and fix my wandring Eyes, 
And cv'ry pow'r controuL 

Strange ftoop indeed that God fhould dwell 

In humane form below ! 
And die to fave mankind from hell. 

And everlaiHng woe. 

Lord ! what is man that thou ihouldfl love 

At fuch a rate as this : 
And thus his load of guilt remove. 

And lift him up to oliG ? 

Would God by his own death redeem 

A rebel doom'd to die ? 
And with his precious blood for him, 

Life everlaflting buy ? 

Man for the deareft of his friends. 
Would hardly yield his breath : 

But God his love to foes commends. 
By this furprizing death. 

'Tis love, 'tis glorious love indeed, 
And without parallel : [ceed 

Great ! but how great gieat ! doth far ex- 
The pow*r of Ipecch to tell. 
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Oh ! Ice this Aoop of peeilds grace, 

Mine aiimiradon move : 
Engage my heart, excite my praife, 

Aod turn me all to love. 

LXXXVTL TbeSaulchuJkigGodasits 
bejt Beloved^ and centring m him. 

Northampton Tirjir .) 

GRear (biirce of beauty, life and lights 
Of beings firft and beft : 
I would to thee aired my flight, 
There to be rich and bleft. 

Thv Majefty my mind will awc^ 

But give it dear (urprize : 
Whilit all thy radiant beauties draw^ 

Engage and feafl: mine eyes. 

Thy love will conftant life impart^ 

Thy kindnels feed my joy : 
Thy riches late my craving heart. 

And fill, but never cloy. 

In thee all beauties folly meet. 

In thee all fulnefs is : 
God to enjoy is joy complete. 

The qumteflcnce of bills. 

Oh ! bear my riling foul away, 

From this inferior clod : 
To her thy glorious form difplay. 

And draw her to her God. 

LXXXVIIL 
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LXXXVm. God infinitelj amiable. 

Middlcfex tune) namc^ 

GReat God of love ! that charming 
Should all my pow'rs controul i 
Should inake my beft aneftions flame^ 
And kindle all my foul. 

In thee confiimmate beauties fhine, 

Nor can their luftre fade : 
Thy form indeed is all divine, 

Without a fpot or fhade. 

Towards thee my rifing thoughts may 

And boundlels charms defcry : (ftretch, 
But far beyond their utmoft reach 
• Unnumbered glories lye. 

Nor I not angels round the throne 
Can love to what's thy due : 

Beauties diyine to them unknown, 
Pais all they have in view. 

They feel, indeed, feraphick heat, 

Celeftisd ftrains they fing : 
And in high raptures celebrate 

The glories of their King. 

But heav'nly minds, great God, in vain 
Would grafp this mighty theme : 

Tho' more than mortal pow*-rs they ftrain 
To meafure thee Supreme, 
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When they have ftretch'd their wings f 
The Iteep afcent to try > (f^l 

Struck with the vafl and Doundkfs heigl 
In wonder loft they lye. 

Yet they for ever wonder on, 
And gaze with high ddight : 

And love the infinite unknown. 
With all their mind and mi^t. 

I too would lift mine eyes to fee 
What angels can't explore: 

With fix*d attention gaze at thee 
And wonder and adore. 

Oh ! draw mine eyes, my heart enflac 
With love fill up my foul ; 

Let this afFefldon reign fupreme. 
And all my pow'rs controul. 

LXXXIX. Redemption from all h 

quity emplofd. 

Ely T^une?) 

GRacious Redeemer, I adore 
Thy merit and thy might ; 
Oh ! Dlead thy blood, exert thy pow*i 
And fiiatch me from the pit. 

Let not thy precious blood be (pilt, 
^ Or ihed for me in vain : 
But waih off all my crimfon guilt. 
Nor leave the (Ughtcft ftain. 
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And by thy fpirit*s cleanfing pow'r 

Pui^e out the filth of fin : 
Thine image to my foul reftorc. 

And make me pure and clean. 

From ev'ry fin redeem me, Lord, 

Nor my vile fav'rite fpare : 
Be this above the reft abhorr'd 

With enmity fiucere. 

That I each finful thought may fhun, 
Each wicked word and deed ; 

And never more, as I have done, 
Let my cormptions lead. 

But being freed from fin, nuy chuie 

To ferve my God again : 
On earth may heav'nly fiiiit produce. 

And heav'n at length obtain. 

XC. Felhwjbip with God. 

Grantham Tune^ 

WHat grace is this, myGod? may I 
Ffave fcUowlhip with tKee ! 
Wilt thou advance a worm fb high. 
Or ftoop fo much to me ! 

A wretch, a rcbd to thy crown, . 

Thine enemy I've brai : 
And wilt thou yet forbear to fix)Wfl, 

Qx to revenge my fin? 
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Canft thou forget what I have done 

To urge thy vengeance on ? 
Wrongs oflfer'd to tny bleeding Son, 

Andinfults to thy throne? 

And after all invite my love, 

And court me to be blcft ? 
My dcareft friend and patron prove. 

My refiige and my reft ? 

May I to God have free accefs. 

And boldly venture near ? 
Seek help in feaibns of difttefs. 

And have thy gracious ear ? 

May I behold thy finiling face. 
And hear thy chearing voice ? 

Tafte all the blcflings of thygrac^ 
And in thy love rejoice ? 

Be at thine houfe a welcome guefl. 

And at thy board fit down? 
Find this the path to endlcfs reft. 

And ^n immortal crown ? 

Great God ! and canft thou ftoop fo low, 

Who art enthrotfd fo high ! 
Such love exprdTs, fiich fevour ihew. 

To one fo vile as I! 

What great, what glorious grace is this ? 

And what good, will to me? 
When 'tis my life, my health, my blifi, 

Tp've fcllowihip with thee ? 

XCI. 
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XCL Frail Life. 

St. PeterV Tune.) 

]' ORD, what a feeble £rameis ours! 
_j How vain a thing is man ! 
ovr frail are all his boafted powVs ! 
Andfhort, at beft, his fpan! 

Swift as the feather'd arrow flies. 

And cuts the yielding air j 
Or as a kindling meteor dies 

E're it can well appear $ 

So pa& our fleeting years away. 

And time runs on its race : 
In vain we afl: a moment's flay. 

Nor will it flack its pace. 

But, . Lord, what mighty things depend 

On our precarious oreath ! 
And (bon this dying life will end. 

In cndlels life or death. 

Oh, make us truly wife to learn 

How very frail we are, 
That we may oiind our grand concern. 

And for our change prepare : 

May think of death, and learn to die 

To all inferior things j * 
Whilft: our glad fouls flill fpaiing fly 

Tow'rds fife's eternal fprines^ 

G ^^^ 
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This couric will prove us wife indeed ^ 

'Tis the high road to bli& \ 
To hcav'n it will direftly lead. 

Where boundle(s plealure is. 

There let our treiaiiire ever be: 

Be this our great defign. 
To dwell for ever, Lorc^ with thee. 

And feafl on joys divine. 

I'hen may we bid our years roul on^ 

And time make hafte away \ 
'The fooncr will our fouls be gone 

I'o cndlcfs life and day. 

XCIL Geds Readinefs tafnrgiveSm 
manifefiedby frovuHng a Savhur. 

iSV. James*i T'une.) 

LOrd, thou art good : To anger flow, 
But reacfy to forgive v 
And free thy ricn compalfions flow, 
The wretched to relieve. 

When dreadful juftice did demand 

Our guilty race fliould die, 
And none befidcs our friend could ftand, 

And put the fentence by ; 

Thou didlV, thy mercy to dilplay. 

Devote thy Ion to death : 
And he, to wafli our guilt away. 

Mode his heart's blood the bath. 

Sti^angc 
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Strange proof, thou'rt ready to forgive 

The vileft finners, Lord, 
\V hen thine own fon, that we might live, 

Dy'd by his Father's fword. 

He dy'd that inj'17 to repitir 

Which we by fin had done. 
To awe our minds with holy fear. 

And vindicate thy throne. 

And now with honour^ Lord, thou may ft 

The greatcft fins forgive : 
Speak peace to wretches fore diftrcft. 

And breaking hearts relieve. 

When (iich convincing prooft appeal', 
I'll doiAt this truth no more : 

Nor add the guilt of black dej^?*^^ 
To all my former fcorc. 

In Jefu^s name, now at thy feet, 

A penitent I fell : 
Oh ! for his fake my fins remit. 

And heal my bleeding foul. 

XCffl, TrayerfoT "Pardon. 

St. Andrew'^ Tune) 

TT' Orgivenels ! 'tis a chearing word j ' 
Jn But who can pardon give ? 
None but mine injur'd fov'reign, Lord 
'Tis thy prerogative. 

G ^ "^^'^ 
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Thou doft the jg;rcatcft wrong receive, 

From ev*ry im of mine ; 
And what the injury can forgive^ 

But grace and powV divine ? 

To thee I therefore turn mine eyes, 

This mercy to implore : 
In pity hear my mournful cries^ 

And wipe out all my fcore. 

Forgiving goodnefs. Lord, difplay^ 

My burtnen'd mind xselieve : 
Take all my crimfon guilt away. 

My numerous (ins torgive. 

Thy pard'ning voice will eafe my (mart. 

Mine anguifh quite remove : 
'Twill heal my bleeding, breaking heart. 

And kindle thankful love. 

Oh ! let me. Lord, this grant obtain. 
And hear the chearing voice : 

Still all my griefs, remove my pain. 
And make my heart rejoice. 

None can forgive my fins but thee \ 

'Tis thy prerogative : 
Yet hear my Saviour's plea for mc^ 

And when thou hear'ft, forgive- 



xav. 
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XCIV. Forgiving Mercy exciting Lave. 

Middlefex pine.) 

TO be forgiven ! how bleft the ftate ! 
How cafy, how fecure ! 
When God remits our mighty debt. 
And charges fin no more ! 

No morc'will angry juiUce frown. 

And threaten wrath and hell : h^. 

Atoning blood our faults will dn>w% 4' 
And ev'ry curfe repeal. 

Sins of enormous Gzt and height^ ^ 

That reached as h^h as heaven, 

Will wholly vaniih out of fight. 
And freely be fbrgiv'n. 

Lord, this is wondrous love indeed, 

'Tis grace all o'er divine : 
How loud doth bleeding merit plead? 

How bright doth mercy {hine ? 

And fhall fo vile a wretch as I, 

Of this rich grace partake ! 
Will God pafs mine offences by. 

For my Redeemer's fake ! 

Will he iny numerous faults blot out. 

My heinous fins forgive ! 
With Jefu^ blood folve cv'ry doubt, 

And bid the rebel livel 

G I ^^^ 
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Wake, oh! my foul, with dear furprizc. 

This glorious fcene furvcy : 
Fix on a pard'ning God thine cye% 

And at the prolpeft flay. 

Gaze on 'till love di^Mne conftrains. 

And (cizcs thee entire : 
*Till o'er me all the paflion reigns : 

Look on and feed the fire. 

A little love can* t ferve my turn. 
Who have much mercy found : 

Strong; l^t the flame for ever bum^ 
And more and more abouxid. 

XCV. T3&^ Inheritance of the Chil- 
dren of God. 

Pordmouth Tune) 

rir"! Here's an Inheritance divine, 
A Referv'd in heav'n above. 

For ev'ry child, dear Lord, of thine, 
To fhew their Father's love. 

An happy fkte that bars out all 

Solicitude and fin : 
Where joys continual leafl the foul. 

Without a paufe between. 

The flock ^iil never wafle away, ■( 

Nor will the ple^urc wane^ 
'TIS pure, without the leafl allay 

£f wSrinds or paiiv 
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Infinite beauty draws the eye. 

And ravifhes the heart : 
Tranfports of high extatick joy, 

Frcfh vigour ftill impart. 

Lord, 'tis a blifsfiil ftatc indeed 

To dwell above with thee : 
On thine own fullnels there to feed. 

Thy face unveiPd to fee. 

Oh ! let thefe glorious hopes refine. 

And elevate my foul > 
To hea.v'nly thii^ mine heart incline. 

And meaner joys controuk 

May fiiith and. hope ftretch all their wings. 

And bear me up on high. 
And as I mount, may earthly things 

Below unheeded lye. 

Yet wh lift thou giv'ft mc, Lord, myfhare 

Of thd'e good things below. 
Let mc not what is needful fpare 

To make thine int'reft grow. 

XCVI, Submijfim to Gods fatherly 

Chsfiifements. 

Fareham "Tune^ 

LORD, what a plcafurc 'tis to (iiy, 
I My Father and my God ! 
Tho' thou fhouldft take my joys away. 
Or makeme feel thy rod I 

G 4 ^"^ 
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A father with the wifeft care. 
The tend'reft love will guide : 

'Twill fpoil the faulty chifi to fpare. 
And ne'er corredt nor chide. 

My God, thy wildom I adore, . 

Nor will I doubt thy love : 
Tho' with affli£tions long and fore 

Thou ihouldft: my faults reprove. 

Thy jufl refentments have been flow. 
Thy fhipes have gende been, 

Comi4rMwithniy^efem,Iknow," ,. 
And with mine heinous fin. ' 

I needed too to feel the (mart 

Of thy corre6ting rod : 
To fix this wanton wandring heart. 

And keep it dole to God. 

Yet, Lord, in all my griefs and pains^ 

Thou do|l a Father prove j 
My finking Ijcart my hand fuffeiins \ 

And can I cfoubt thy love ? 

My good I know thou doft intend. 

My greateft good in all : 
The errors of my life to mend. 

And to refine my foul. 

Work thou thy will in thine own w:^y. 

And tho* I leel thy rod, 
With grateful relifh yet I'll fay, 

My Father and my God, 
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XCVn. Tardtmifig Mercy intfti^d 

to holy Fear. 

Dorcheffer T!unt^ 

^nr^ I S thou, mine injured God, alone 
Jl Who canft my fin fbr^ve : 

My load will ever make me groan, 
If thou wilt .not relieve. 

But thou art kind and prompt to ipare^ 

And pardon finners too> 
That all thy glorious name may fear, 

Who for my favour liie. 

All gloiy to thy name be paid. 

For this rich mercy. Lord : 
That full remiffion may be had, ^ 

And glorious hope reilor*d. 

Grant I may ne'er this grace abufc, 

Or thence a licenfe take : 
Thy rightful empire to refufe, 

Thy righteous laws to break. 

Oh! ne, mineyieklingibulpofleis 

With reverential fear \ 
Deep on my heart thy laws imprefs. 

Form thine own liKeneis there. 

Let all the glories God difplays 

In blotting out my fin, 
Efleem and admiration Ruie^ 

And kindle love within. 
. , G s ^\S&. 
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WhM, I with pleafiire and with care 

Maintain the holy frames 
Delight a pard'ning Ood to fear. 

And much lefpl): his name. 

And with the utmoft caution ihun 

Whatever will provoke 5 
But glad my race appointed run. 

And gladly bear nis yoke. 

XCVffl. Goits Love t^ his Childrm 

Grantham Tune) 

THIS isfarprifinjg; graces dearLord^ 
*Tis goodnels all divine j " 
A worm, a wretch to be abhorr'd^ 
Yet made a child of thine ! 

Will God (o near rclation own 

To fuch an one as I ? 
Vouchfafe to love me as his (bn^ 

And lay refentment by ? 

Can he fo vile a ddn^ embrace, . 

Or to his arms invite ? 
Smile on me with a Father's face, 

And make xne his delight.^ 

With great good will my foul puHiiei 

Concerned for me appear I 
Exprefs paternal pity too. 
And bottle ev'ry^l»a^i 
.... Whca 
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When thro* mere ftjulty I ofiend^ 
Will he the fault o'ciiook? 
' And wilful fin, when I amend. 
Blot wholly from his book? 

Lord, what an happy change is this ! 

A rebel made a (on ! 
A wretch, by grace advanced to blifi, 

Who was by fin undone! 

Oh ! let this love eiddiidlc mine. 

Set all my foul on fire j 
Exalt my voice to ftrains divine. 

And utmoft praifc inlpirc. 

Andwhitflwithtuncful tongue and heart, 

I celebrate this grace, 
Let all mine aftionsbear a part, 

And my whole life be praife. 

XCIX. Go^s Fatherly provijim for 

his Children. 

Somerfet Time!) 

YES, Lard, thy children may depend 
On thypatemal care : 
Thou wA: the Father and the friend 
In ev'ry thing appear. 

With open hand and hb'ral heart, 
Thou wilt their wants fupply : 

Ti> them thy benefits impart, 
And no good thing deny. 
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On them at laft thou wilt beftow^ 

Etcmaljoy and reft : 
And whilft they fojoum here bebw> 

Still give them what is beft. 

If worldly wealth may be pofleft. 

And future joys fecur'd > 
They fhall with large eftates be bleft^ 

And have their lot enliirM. 

But if a large eftate and florc 
Should hazard heavenly blifs : 

Far bettter were it ta be poor. 
And want fuch wealth as this. 

My Father knows what's good and fit> 
And wifdom guides his tovc : 

To thine elections I fubmit, 
I'll ev'ry choice approve. 

To thy paternal love and care^ 
With chearful heart I truft : 

Thy tender mercies boundlefi are. 
And all thy thoughts are juft. 

I cannot want whilft God provides^, 

What he allots is beft : 
And Heav'n, whatever I want befides^^ 

Will make me rich at laft. 



C. Grai 
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C. Grace of God in hindmg us to be- 
lieve that we ntdy be forgiven^ 

Northampton TCum^ 

JOrd, thou haft bound us to believe^ 
J If wc would be forgiven : 
e muft by feith thy Son receive^. 
To be made heirs of heav'n. 

Juft, fit, and kind is this demand. 
And (peaks thy goodness. Lord > 

When pardon thus may be obtained. 
And forfeit life reftor'd. 

Sure thou art prompt to pardon fi% 

And emit our cuilty fcore : 
Or thy demands had higher been. 

And we obliged to more. 

Mercy it fdf could afk no leis. 

For fetting rebds free : 
Than with uianld^ving to confbis. 

Their mighty dld)t to thee. 

And to thy Chrift the honour pay. 

Due to his peerle(s love > 
Whofe blood muftwafh their guilt away^ - 

And thy fierce wrath remove. 

'Tis glorious grace^ thus. Lord, to give, 

My bleeding (bi^ relief: 
I would with all mine heart believe, 

^ Help th[ou mine unbelief. 
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Alas ! my GocL what have I donc^ 
To wrong (o much good ^H ? 

Goodnds it iclf IVe (ought to ihun^ 
And ruiht on all that^ ill. 

I have provoked thee to thy fice^ / 

And long thy patience try'd: > 

Have oficr'd infutts to thv grace, i 
And all thy love defy'cL 

Flowing xompaifioDs I have (bom'dy 

From mine one bliis have fled : 
Difdainful from my God have tunl'd^ 

By fenfiial tafle mifled. ii..-. . :. « 

And yet my gracious God jbi^ves. 
Forgets what I have been : ^ " 

With nealing balm my heart relieves^ 
And blots out all fin. 

Break, oh my heart, from both mine eyc$ 

Let briny torrents flow : 
Melt all my foul 5 thv faults rcvifc 

With undiflemblea woe. 

Mix hearty grief with utmoft fhame. 

Thine own vile form abhor: 
Eternal war with fin proclaim. 

And never love it more. 



CIIL JC^ 
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ClIL Lefs than the kaft of Gocts 

Mercies. 

Ely fune.) 

YE S, Lord, an merit I difclaini) 
*Tis void of all pretence : 
Rich grace ihall be my darling theme, 
For all I have is thence. 

The bleifiim thou doft (till heap 0% 

Are for uy goodne(s £ike: 
Nor can I for a iinjgle one, 

The kaft requital make. 

The leaft of all is greater far, 
Than I can claim from thee : 

But, Lord, how great thy favours are! 
And manifold to me. 

My debt is vaft, nor can I hope 

To quit this mighty fcore : 
Accept the thanks I oflfer up. 

For I can give no more. 

Deep on my heart the fenfe imprcfi, 

How mean and poor I am : 
That I may ftill thy grace confefs, 

And all dcfert diickim« 



av./ 
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CIV. I had faintedy unlefs I had be- 
^ Itemed to fee the Goodnefs af-Qifdj^ 
&c. Pfal. xxvii. I J. 

Middlcfcx I'um.) 

MY Gxxi, when ftoimsof tnoubld rifc^ 
And ovcrwhdjBmyfpul^ 
To thcc VMl lift belicvkig ^^: 

Thou wilt their t^e cdnttoid. - / .; 

Long (ince, with. num*r6u$ crief oppreft,^ 

Ih'd funk beneath my load; 
But that I hop*d (when thus diftreft) 

For mercy from my God.. 

Oh ! help me firmly to believe^. 

Thy faithful promife. Lord : 
Full credit to thy truth to give,. 

Thy never failii^. word.. 

Faith will di(perfc my gloomy fears, 

And cheer my heavy heart : 
'Twill flop the torrent of my tears. 

And livmg joys impart. . 

Though I all merit muft diiclatm. 

Thy mercies boundlefi are : 
And my Redeemer's pow'rful name. 

Will hufh each guilty tear. 
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Nay, faith will bear my foul away, 
To brighter worlds on high : 

To regions of eternal day. 
Where all my treafures lye. 

Soon will this gloomy fcene retire. 

And boundlels joy fucceed : 
Such hopes will vigorous life infpixe. 

And hft my drooping head. 

Though feint before, now I revive, 
Thefe thoughts my fpirit5 jraifc : 

Joyful I feel my felf alive. 
And triumph in thy grace. 

CV. It is of the Loris Mercies that 
we are not cmfumed^ &c. Lam. 

iiL 22. 

Grantham Tune.) 

Y graciouis God, to what a fize 
_ Do my tranlgrcflions fwell ? 
y guik to heaven for venfi;eancer cries. 
And merits death and hell. 

Long fince, if thou hadft bccii fevere, 
I muft have wretched beea i 

But thou in pity doft. forbear. 
Nor punifh me for fin. 
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Tis from thy rich and glorious grace,'. 

That all my bldTings flow ; 
That on thine earth I've yet a pbcc^ 

And Tcape eternal woe. 

Deep on my thankful breafl impf e(s. 

The fenle of lov6 divine : 
With my whole hcait my God Td blefig 

Woulcl my whok fclf be thine. 

Thanks at all (eafons let me pay^ 

Whatever may befal : 
And when he gives or takes away^^* 

Yet blefs the Lord in all. 

For all or this fide endlefe woe, 

Is much too good for me : 
LfOrd, what a d«)t of thanks 1 -owe L: 

Perpetual thanks to thee ! . 

I have my being, live andimove,.. 
In free and wondrous grace : 

Oh ! let my foul be turn'd to love, 
And all my life be praifc. 

evil Tray er far the SpirifsJnfluenc 

Fareham 7'une) 

CriOme, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With all thy auickning pow'rs : 
Shed light and fenfe, med life and love. 
On £efe dull fouls of oun.. 
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Alas ! how grovling here we lye, 
Chaitf d down to earthly things : 

We fcarce attempt to rife or fly, 
Soxce lift our feeble wings. 

How weak is faith, devotion faint! 

How i)reathlels all our, praifc ! 
We rarely fhive, we hardly ,pant, 

For cverh^ing joys. 

Come, Lord, and with* a.gentle. gale 

'On thine own garden blow : 
Make all my foul thine influence feel. 

Make cv'iy fpice to flow. 

Then my lov'd Saviour may defcend. 

His pleafant fruit to tafle : 
Delicious fragrance forth thCT*ll (end. 

And yield nim fwect repair. 

CVIL All Things are naked and d- 
perid to him with whom we have 
to do. Hcb. iv. 1 3 • 

Dorchcfler Tune) 

NO, 'tis in vain, great God, from dice 
>MiQC anions to difguife : 
What can a Icrccn or covering be. 
From quick all-piercing eyes ? 

^* '^ 



142. Hymns ^//^ 

Should I to fuch a place retreat. 
Where never man had been: 

There I my righteous God {hould meet, 
Nor could lecurely fin. 

Should I beneath the veil of night 

To hide mine actions try ; 
Alike in darknefs as in light 

Thou canft my faults e(py. 

My fecret thoughts, the hidden (prings 

Of ev'iy thing I do : . 
Alt a£h, mtentions, words and things. 

Lye open to thy view. 

Fix deep this truth upon my bi-eaftj 

How could I dare do ill r 
Convinc'd, that where I rove and rcft^ 

God's mine ebjerver JiHL 

Lord, 'tis is vain, nor will I more 

Thy prdcnce feek to ihun : 
One wturc afl: to cover rfcr. 

Or hide what i have done. . 

Open to view I'll always ftand. 

And no difguifes wear 5 
But form my life by thy command. 

With diligence and care. 

To thine all-fearching eye 111 ftrivc 

E^ch aftion to approve : 
And as thou doft direction give, 

Will think, and fpeak, and move. 

CVIIL 
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CVnL Filid Obedience. 

Somerfet fune^ 

MY God, my Father, I adore 
That dear commanding name : 
^Twill my whole foul to life reftorc 
And kindle all my flame. 

By grace my heart ftands folly bent 

. 1 o learn thy holy will : 
With fix'd unchangeable intent 
Thy plcafure to iulfil. 

Entire I bow to thy commands, 

Thus filial homage pay : 
With heart and life, with tongue and hands 

rU chearfiiBy obey. 

I'll wilfiilly no more tranlgrels, 

As I too oft have done : 
But ev'ry (infill thought fupprefs. 

Each finful aSrion fhun. 

Each day I live, I'll feek with cafe 

My Father well to pleafe, 
And m this courfe will perfevcrc 

By thine aflHHng grace. 

Thus wiB I clofe relation dnxQy 

And jjrovc my felf thy (on > 
And whitft I bear the glorious name, 

My Father's rights wiU owt\. 
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On my dead (bul thine influence ihed. 

There kindle life divine : 
Help me the path cf life to tread. 

Nor from it once decline. 

Then flull I calmly meet my. death. 

The king of terrors brave.: 
Triumphiant. yield my parting breath. 

And lay me in a grave. 

Whilft my glad foul fliall wing away 
^ To her dcfir*d abode y 
Where boundlefe blifs and hcav'nly day. 
Stream fiom the face of God: 

CXI. Life tmeertam^ 

St, PctcrV tune) 

^nr^ I S but a fhort uncertain fpace 
. X Allow'd us here to live : 
Death unperceiv'd comes on. apace, 
iVnd will no warning give. 

Nor great, nor fmall, nor old, nor young, 

His fatal dart can fly : 
Thcrich, the poor, the weak, theifarong^ 

Without diflin&ion die. 

Each day we live may be our laft. 

For any thing we Know : 
E're the next mimate ihall be pafl:, 

We'our laft breath may draw. 
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And fhall we trifle and delay, 

And ftill keep finning on? 
Negleft our fouls from day to day, 

'Till life and time- arc gone? 

The prcfent moment let us feize, 

For t;hat alone is ours : 
NfTiSJ^ fet our felves our God to pleafc, * 

With all our heart and pow'rs. 

^7i duy^ whilft yet ^tis calPd to day^ 

Let's hearken to his voice : > 

Put ev'ry luft and fin away, 

And make all h^v'n rejoice . ^ 

CXII. "Death cf Sinners. 

fthe fame Tune) 

DEath ! 'tis to them a difmal day 
- Wha Give eftrang'd from God : 
Relu61:ant they arc fnatch'd away. 
And forc'd to change abode. 

A ghaftly palenefs now fixcceeds 

To all their tempting forms : 
And the once pamper'd carcals feeds. 

And is devour'd oy, worms. 

Into the gloomy grave 'tis thrown, 

Whilft the lurviving mind 
DefenccldS roves to worlds unknown, 

And leaves its blifs behind, 

Hz ^5^ 



.148 Hymns and 

All the lov'd glory, pomp, and (late. 

And treafiircs here on earth j 
All the proud pleafuries of the. great, 

And fcenes of meaner mkth. 

To all their fond delights they muft 

For ever bid ferewel : 
.And whilft their flcfh converts to duft, 
' Their fpirits plunge to hell. 

Where darknels, horror, vengeance reign, 

Where the warm never dieSy 
But in perpetual woe and pain 

Each hopele(s fpirit lies* 

Oh ! 'tis a dreadful thing to die, 

And fix in this abode : 
Lord, let me all this danger fly, 

And turn me back to God. 

CXm. Lords 7)ay. 

Portfmouth Tune,) 

HAil, glorious day, whenfrom the dead 
My bleft Redeemer rof^ 
Bruis'd the old ferpent on his head, 
And vanquifli'd all his foes. 

Hail, holy time of God defign'd 

This triumph to record. 
To raife and to enlarge my mind, 

And magnify my Lord. 

God's 
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God's temple-gates now open ftaiid 

To give me entrance in j 
Whilft my Redeemer is at hand ^ 

To anfwer for my fin. 

There I may hear his feving word, 

And fee his fmiling face, 
Join in the triumphs of my Lord, 

And praife recovering grace. 

There may I learn his blefled will. 

The way to heav'nly reft ; 
And by his grace acquire the ftill 

To be for ever bleft. -t 

His kindly influence on my heart 

The heav'nly dove will pour^ 1 

He'll light, and life, and joy impart. 
And teach my mind to foar. 

He'll Idndte up aii heav'nly fire. 

And make devotion glow : 
Teach my affeftions to afpire, 

And fcom the things below. 

Sure earneft this of heav'nly joy ! 

'Tis glory in the bud : 
Here's a rich feaft that ne'er will cloy^ 

'Tis all celeftial food. 

Hail, glorious day ! .of days the beft 

And brighteft here on earth. 
Sure pledge of evcrlafting reft. 

And everliving mirth. 
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Delicious day ! but qiiickljr done. 

Soon are thy plealurcs o'er : 
When will my tabbath be begun^ 

And never ended more ! 

CXIV. The Judgment "Day. 

St. AndrewV Ijtne. 

E'R E long the awful day will come^. 
When Jefus ihall appear : 
And from bis mouth their final doom^ 
Both good aiid bad (hall hear. 

He'll come in all his glories drefl^ 
And take the judgment-(eat j 

Whilft round him mjrriads of the blcft 
At humble diftance wait. 

He'll bid the dreadflil trumpet found, 

And flimmon to his bar : 
The blaft will ihake all he^v'a around. 

And thunder in the air. 

'Twill pierce the earth, and ftrike the ears 

Of all the fleeping dead : 
Each the awak'ning fiimmons hears. 

And quits his dully bed. 

But ah ! what horror and furprize 

Will riling finners ifeize ? 
When Jefus^ from the glowing flcies. 

Shall fpeak fuch wor£ as the(e ? 

" Accurfed, 
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*' Accuricd, frdm my prefence go, 

'' You hated me and mine : 
'' Now in eternal fire and woe 

^' With your old leader join. 

But flints Ihall joyful lift their eyes 

And fee their Saviour finile 5 
He comes to take them to the CkieS 

And all their hopes fulfil. 

*' Come, ye bdov*d and bteft, he (ays, • 
" And heav'nly realms poflcfs: [ways, 

" You'lw*d my friends, and chbfemy 
" And wilh'd my caufc fuceeis. 

*^ Come now and you with me ihall reign, 

^^ And in my glories ihare : 
This faid, t!hey'll rife and join his train 

Triumphatit in the air. 

And theikre in pomp the judge attehd 

Up to the world of praife : 
And irt celeftial ftrains commend ; 

His juftice and his grace. 

CXV. Heaven. 

Middlefcx 7'une^ l 

THere is a land of living joy 
Beyond the utmoffi iky: 
All pure without the leaft alloy. 
All perfect extafy. 
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Hugh feated on a blazing throne, 
Th' eternal God appears : 

Puts all his (miling glories on, 
And awes at once and cheats. 

The flaughter-d Lamb at hk right h 

Afliimes his royal feat ; 
Whilft round at proper diilance ftan 

His minifters of irate. 

Ax^els, arch-angels, feraphim, 
SkA natives of the place, 

And men whom Jefus did redeem^ 
Made denizons by gpice. 

Each perfon there fhines heav'niy bri. 
And Cjod's rcfemblance bears j 

Each face an air of high delight. 
And humble rcv'rcnce wears. 

Each heart with ftrong devotioa glc 
^ LfOve ev'ry ireafi im^ires, 
Whilft God's own fpirit gently blow! 
And fans thefe holy fires. 

In ftrains ccleftial ev'ry tongue. 
Will God*s high praife proclaim : 

And all in confort fing the (bng 
Of Mofes and the Lamb. 

The Hallelujahs once begun 
No ^aufe nor clofe wm know : 

But joy and harmony in one 
Perpetual tranfport flow. 
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To thefe high ftrams their minds they'll 
Nor find their tongues remiis : [bend, 

Their fpirits ne'er wifi.tirc or fpend. 
In extafics of bliis. 

A conftant bloom, in ev'ry face. 

Shall death and age dety : i 

And pain and fin &r from the place. 
For ever far fhall fly. 

CXVL Hell. 
Si. Veto's Tune.) 

HELL ! 'tis a dreadfiil found to hear. 
It {hakes a pious heart : 
Who can the woe and horror bear. 
The agony and finart ? 

In frightful gloom the region lies, 
Which* bars th' acceis of hght : 
Whilfi: mingling flames^ which conftant 
^ Add horror to the night. [rife 

In burning and immortal woe. 

The wretched wdtring lye : 
Their pains fhall never period know. 

Then: warm Jball never die. 

The righteous God, with wrathful breath. 

Win ftillfupply the fire: 
Still they fhall teel the pangs of death. 

But never can e3q>ire. 

H Y . ^^^- 
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Confcience cnrag'd will gnaw the heart. 

With never ceafing pain : 
Whilft the fick mind tnc mortal fmart 

Unfainting mufl; (liftain. 

Far out of reach, but ftill in fightj 

The heav'nly glory lies : 
But raging they, tow'rds blifi and light. 

Lift their defpairing eyes. 

All former deaf delights are dead. 
Each pleafing fcene withdrawn j 

Mirth, mudck, joy, and eafe are fled^ 
For ever fled and gone. 

For e'Oer ! who the thought can bear? 

' Who can for ever dwell. 
Sick, piiting, raving (and defoair 

Of all relief) in Hell? 

Quick, let mc, Lord, thy vengeance flee, 

x\nd to my Saviour hafte : 
Tl^epfnt of fin and turn to thee. 

Add ne'er this potion tafte. 

CXVII. The Hardinefs ef Sinners m 
being without Fear of ^eath. 

T^e fame Tune, 

HArdy the wretch who death defies, 
And yet goes on in fin : 
'Tis this the Kin^ of fears fupplies. 
With his whole magaziiie. 

Whflft 
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Whilft guilt remains the venom ftays. 
Which deadly makdj his dart : 

With full revenge he rebels flay^. 
And cuts them through the hearty 

At once he'll all their blifs deftroy, 

And make their woe entire j 
Extinguifti ev'ry hope and joy. 

Ana plunge them into fire. 

He'll drive them down to fhades below, 
Where wrath and horror reign : 

Where in extremity of woe^ 
They hopelefi muft remain. 

And yet can wretched mortals dare, 

In all their guilt to die ? 
And ftill fin on, too ftout to fear. 

Or from this danger fly ? 

'Tis folly, fi-enzy at the height ! 

When fear might work a cure. 
They keep the danger out of fight. 

And make their iliin fure. 

Lord, let not me thus hardy prove. 

And thy fierce wrath defy : 
But out or hand fecure thy love, 

And to a Jefus fly. 

Let me be pardon'd and approvM, 

In thy beloved Son : 
When God's appeas'd, and guilt remov'd, 

.The fling ot death is cone. 
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' CXVra. The fadl>eMh of rich Shir 
nersy mdhappj ReJurrfBim cfthe 
SmtSy fr(m Pfal. xlix. 6, 7, 8, 9, 
14, 15. 

5/. AndrcwV J^un$} 

1'N vain iodufbious wordling^ fbiv^ 
And heap up wealth in vain \ 
row pleas'd and proud to find they thrive^ 
And boaft of mighty gain. 

They can't procure one moment's healthy 

Or buy one gafp of breath j 
Or footh their pain with all their wealth. 

Or bribe approaching death. 

The mind his iummons muft obey. 

And to the (broke fubmit : 
Be fever*d from the kindred clay. 

And all her trcafiu'es quit. 

Even kings like other n^n muft die^ 
And turn to common earth 5 

And levcl'd in the grave muft lyc^ 
With thofe of meaner birth. ' 

Then the cold pavement of a tomb, 

Will be their fofteft bed; 
And difmal {hade and frightful gloom. 

Their brighteft fccne lucceed. 

Death 
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Death on their guilty fouls fhall prey. 

The worms their flcfti devour \ 
Tlieir ilrength and fubftance wafte away, 
. And own their conqueror's pow'r. 

But (aints fhall leave their dufty beds, 

And in the morning rife: 
Be lift above oppreflbrs heads. 

And climb their native fties. . 

My Saviour will my life reftorc. 
And then break up my grave 5 

And to his arms, to part no more. 
My new-clad foul receive. 

CXIX. Saints armed agamjl the Fears 

ofDeath. 

Portfmouth ^une) 

AND why ihould death the faints diC- 
Lift up your heads ye juft: [may? 
What tho' your flefh muft turn to clay. 
And moulder into duft? 

God can the fliatter'd frame reftore, 

He*ll ev'ry atom keiep : 
De^th as to you has loir his powV, 

Tou will not die but Jleep. 

When your Redeemer bled and dy'd. 
From guilt he waih*d you clean > 

And death no venom hatn beilde. 
His deadly fting is Jin. 
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Now vou may gently lay your heads, 

And reft you in the grave : 
E'er long you'll rife from off thofe be 

And thofe dark manfions leave. 

As nightly reft your ftren^th repairs. 

And refpitc gives to pam j 
You'll in the grave forget your cares. 

And vig'rous rife agam. 

Mortal and feeble you lye down. 

But you'll immortal nfe ; 
And deathlefs glories then fhall crowr 

What in dimonour dies. 

^nd whilft your bodies fleeping lye. 

Your better part's awake : 
Soon as the bands of life untie, 

Her chains and fetters break. 

Rcleas'd fhc joyful fprings away. 
And ftretches all her wings ; 

Swift rifcs tow'rds celeftial day. 
And life's eternal fprings. 

Angck will lead her on the road, 
And guard her up to reft : 

Where in th' enjoyment of your God 
You'll be for ever bleft. 

Triumph, ye faints, in grace divine, 

Your fears arc at an end : 
The grave your bodies muft refign. 

And death appears yow friencL 
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CXX. Delaying Sinners quickened by 
the Fears of Death. 

HAfte, finners, to a Saviour ruw. 
Each dear lov*d fin difckim 5 
That you the dread of death may fliun^ . 
And Tcape devouring flame. 

Hafte for your lives, make no delay. 
You're tott'ring on the brink : 

Should juftice (hatch your fouls away 
To burning woe you fink. 

And can you ftop the flying hours ? 

Or life one day prolong ? 
Oh ! make no boall of mortal pow'ra. 

However hail and ftrong. 

How (bon may ficknefe proftate lay 

Your boafted little might ? 
And death command your fouls away 

To everlafting night ? 

And can you bear in all the throws, 

Of mortal pain to lye ? 
Or in full view of future woes. 

Yet can you dare to die ? 

Go call on God whilft he is nigh. 

His favour feek to win : 
To Jefus for redemption fly, 

And part with cv'ry fin. 
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When God's yourfnend) and fin forgiv'n 
The (ting of death is gone : . 

*Twill open throw the £)or of heay'n, 
And lift you to a throne. 

Oh ! to your only refuge hafie^ 
If fear won't make you mpve: 

Try if you can fuch goodnefs tafle. 
And be drawn in by love. 

CXXI. delight in Ordinances. 

Southampton Turn) 

LOrd of the fhining hods on high ! 
I How pleafant 'tis to iby ! 
Where, dreft m fmiling Majefly, 
Thou deft thy charms dilplay ! 

The moft delicious hours I fpend, 

Are in thy (acred courts j 
Mofl: gladly would I (till attend, 

There where my God refbrts. 

There to behold thy fmiling face. 

And feed an am'rous fire : 
There to be bleft with thine embrace, 

And thus improve defire. 

To fee thy trcafures there difplay'd. 

Thy pleafh^ glories ihine y 
Meet a kind &)d, be welcome mad(^ 

And feafl on joys divine/ 

Sur 
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Sure *ti8 the brighteft fcene on earth. 

Of all my time the bcft j 
A fcafon *tis of heavenly mirth, 

And pledge of heav'nly reft. 

It yields delight, and dear content^ 

And much would I prefer. 
One day with God thus (wectly (pent^ 

To an whole ^ elfewhere. 

One friendly look, my God, fix)m thee, 

One kind fbrriving word. 
Is mor^ than ^ the world ta me 5 

'TwUl greater joy afford. 

Oh ! let me have my fixt abode. 
Near where thou chufeft thine j " 

Dweirmuch,and much converfe with God, 
And tafte of love divine. 

Till dreft and ready for her flight. 

My foul ihall rife to thee. 
And m thy more immediate fight, 

Efernal light Jhall fee. 

CXXII. Lord^s T>ay. 

Grantham Tune.) 

THrice happy faints, who dwell above. 
In God*s immediate fight : 
They clow with everlafling love, 
Anomine divinely bright. 
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In aidleis fongs and extafi^ 
They one long fabbath keep : 

They nc\'cr Ihut their mouths or eyes. 
They never pauTe nor flccp. 

But ah ! how lifclds here I lye, 

How flat arc all my lays? 
In fleep more hours by far I die, 

T*han e'er I liv*d in praife. 

Frequent the day of God returns, 
And {beds its quickning beams : 

And yet how flow devotion bums. 
How languid are its flames? 

Accept my feint eflays to love. 
My frailties, Lord, forgive : 

I would be like thy &int$ abovt^ 
Unlike them as I live. 

That is the proper world of praifei 
Why muft: I ftill keep thence ? 

Why, oh my foul ! fo loth to rife. 
And to be gone from hence ? 

Increafe, O Lord, my faith and hope. 

And fit me to afooid ^ 
Where the aflembly ne'er breaks up. 

The fabbath ne*er will end. 

Where I fhall breath in heav'nly air. 
With heav'niy luftre fhine i 

For ever feed on heav'nly fare. 
And feel the tafte divine. 

Wh 



spiritual Songs. i 6^ 

Where I in high feraphick {trains. 
Shall all my pow'rs employ 5 

Delighted range th' ^therial plains. 
And take my fill of joy. 

Where I fhall never reft nor tijc, 

But iound immortal lays j 
Kef p confort with the beav'nly choii*. 

And live and boeath in praifc. 

CXXni. Morning Hynm. 

St. LukeV Itune,) 

A Wake, my foul, in grateful fongs, 
Praife him who ftill my life prolongs. 
Who his kind a£te each day renews. 
And with new blcflings me puriucs : 
He takes all my concerns in truft. 
He watcheg o'er my fleeping duft j 
My wafted pow'rs oy night recruits. 
And fits them for the days purfuits. 

This night iVe paft from mifchief free, 
Becaufe he kept kind watch for me > 
And now reviv'd, refi-dh'd I rife, 
And lift to heav'n my thankful eyes. 
No midnight terrors fhook my mind, 
My dreams were gentle, flumbers kind 
And flecp and dr^ms, and fhady night. 
Now fly before the fprcading light. 
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Thoufands in paia and horror ky^ 
And wifh'd, but wifli'd in vain for day j 
Whilft I with needful fleep was blcft. 
Nor did a thought diftuifo my reft. 
And many guilty fouls are gone 
To worlds unieen, and woes unknown^. 
Whilft I with equal guilt fiirvivc^. 
And joyful feel my fclf alive. 

Come then my foul, glad homage pay 
To him that formed the night and day: 
He flumbers not, he never fleeps, 
But o'er me watch perpetual keeps. 
Revived by him, to him devote 
Renewed time, and life and thought : 
And now thy waken'd pow'rs employ, ^ 
In thankful njinns to fpeak thy joy. .. 

CXXIV. Might Hymn. . 

The fame. Tune.) 

[tongue, 

LOrd, railc mine heart, and- tune my 
To offer up an evening fong j 
And let my joyful facrifice, 
To thee like holy incenfe rife. 
Each-day with flowing mercy fiU'd, 
For praife will conftant matter yield > 
Tho' I provoke, thou doft forbear. 
To vengeance flow, but prompt to fpare. 
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Nay cv'ry day, thou doft anew 
My fliibbom heart with kindnefi wooe : 
Doft pour continual bleflSngs. down. 
And me with tender mercies crown. 
Thou, Lord, throughout thisclofingday, 
Haft been my guide to chufc my way : 
My guard by thine Almighty arm. 
To keep me lafc fiom ev'ry harm. 

. My numerous wants thou haft fiipply'd, 
Made joys to flow on ev'ry fide : 
In going cut and coming in^ 
My fhield and leader thou haft been, 
what fhall I render, Lord, to thee, 
For all thy benefits to me ? 
Or how proportioned thanks repay, 
For all the favours of the day ? 

Oh ! com.e, awake my drowzy heart. 
Stir all my foul, and afl: thy -part : 
Awake my voice, awake my tongue. 
Strain all to form an ev'ning fong : 
Breath out your thanks in heavenly ilrains. 
The work will well reward your pains : 
TPwill feaft my foul, and feed my love, 
And God the mufick will approve. 



cxxv. 
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CXXV. Ckrijl's Nativity. ■ 

^hc fame T'une) 

BEtimcs, on that aufpicious mom. 
When the long promised Chrill v 

[bo] 
From hcav'ns high court an angel can 
The glorious tydmgs to proclaim : 
Around him hcav'nly fplendor fhoqc : 
Glories before to them unknown, 
Pour'd on the ihepherds minds and ey< 
O'efwhelming luftrc and furprize. 

But foon they heard his chearingvoic« 
'^ Shepherds, I call you to rejoice, 
'' I come fuch Weffed news to bring, 
*^ 'Twill make all nations fhout anclhn 
*' To David's city hafte away, 
" There Chrift, the Lord, is bom to day 
*^ Laid in a mangp .there youll find 
*' The promis'd Saviour of mankind. 

Soon as this angel made an end. 
They (aw the heav'nly troops deicend i 
In radiant clouds on high they hung. 
And thus in ftrains celeltial Tung) 
^' To God, on high, all praife be giv'n, 
*' His dazzling glories nil the heav'n : 
^ And now his rich compaflions flowy 
/* 'In grace and peace on men below. 
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Shall angels fing our Saviour's name, 
With loud appkufc his birth proclaim ? 
And fliall not we, with voice and heart, 
In their glad mufick bear a part ? 
*' Yes, glory be to God on high, 
" : Who lays his dreadful Vengeance b/: 
^' Bcflx>ws his peace on earth agen, 
^ And- pours Cuvation down on men, 

• • ■ ■ ■ ' -' 

CXXYI- iw the sth of November 

^e fame Tune) 

With gmteful heart and chearfulvoicf^ 
We'll in the Lord our God rejoice, 
Out dwelling-place in ages pail, 
And ftill we hope his love fliall laft. 
When plots, wrap'd up in thick dilguife. 
Were out of reach to human eyes i 
He did the. hidden fcetje difclofe. 
And break the mcafiircs of our foes. 

When armies back'd licentious might, 
And threaten'd cv'ry law and right, 
He to our help an Hero fent. 
The hov'ring. mifchief to prevent. 
He'camc^ and lawlels ppw'r gave way, 
He rul'd with juft and gentle fway, 
And, fafe to Hand our blefliiigs down. 
On royal George entailed tlic ciw^xi- 
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And fhall we, Lord, prove fo ingrat( 
As to requite this love with hate ! 
Forget or blur the Herd's name, 
Or thy falvation once defame ! 
Oh, no ! whatever others do^ 
.We'll keep the glorious fcene in view \ 
And William^s name Hill dear ihall b^ 
But all the praife referv'd for thee. 

CXXVn. jR?r the i/^/Auguft: Oi 
the AcceJJion of King George. 

T^e fame Tune,) 

Ing, Britons J with triumphant voice, 
W ith fhouts of joy in God rejoice : 
Sach heart be glad, each face look gay^ 
Mirth well becomes this happy day : 
This happiefl day of all our year. 
Revived our hope, removed our fear. 
And with indulgent beams look'd on. 
To fee our fov'reign mount his throne. 

At his approach impofiure fled. 
Black treajon hung its guilty head : 
But truth and right with him fat down 
They fill his throne, and form his crowt 
Secure we dwell beneath his Ihade, 
Of lawlefs wrong no more afiraid. 
Rigbt^ Law^ Religion he maintains. 
And keeps us fafe from racks and chafm 

Le 



s 
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Let all who his juft caufe approve, 
In loyal fhouts exprefe their love j 
And to our God their tribute pay 
Of praifc, on this aufpicious day. 
For ever let us magnify 
The pow'r and grace of God mofl; high^ - 
Who on his king vouchfafes to finile, 
Pleas'd to fecure and blefs our ifle. 

CXXVffl. "Providence, and the ®». 

ties owing to it. 

Warwick ^une) 

GReat Lord of earth, and {eas, and fkics, 
Thy wealth the needy world fupplies. 
On thee alone the whole depends. 
Thy care to ev*ry part extends. 

To thee perpetual thanks we owe, 
For all our comforts here below : 
Our d^y bread tliy bounty gives. 
Our flarving fouls thy grace relieves. 

The waftes of life thy pow'r repairs, 
Thy mercy ftills tempeihious cares : 
And, (afdy guarded by thine arm. 
We live iecur'd from fpite and harm. 

To thee we now glad hom^e bring. 
In grateful hymns thy praifes ung, 
Direft to thee our joyml eyes, 
And humbly look tor frcih C\i^'D\i^. 



CXXX. The JVordof God right fy re- 

ce'nfd. 

Warwick Tune^ 

THy word, oh Lord, is light and food, 
The fund of truth, and fource of good : 
To fools true wifdom 'twill impart, 
'Twill mend the life and melt the heart. 

'Tis there that I thy will muft learn. 
Thence rightly know my great concern.: 
There thou haft pointed out my way. 
To pardon and perpetual day. 

May I receive it. Lord, as thin^ 
Receive it as the word divine, 
"With firm aflent, with liftenirig car, 
With bending heart, and filial tear. 

Make me to laiow its (aving might. 
Its quickening heat, its chearing light : 
Make it my Itubbom heart fubdiic, 
And form my finfiil foul anew. ^ 

Oh ! let it richly dwell within. 
To keep me firom the foares of fin : 
Direft me ftiU to chufe my way. 
That I may never go aftray. 

Thus fhall I be approved of God, 
And follow ftill the heav'nly road: 
Here like an heir of heav'n fhall Uve, 
And there a crown of life receive. 
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CXXXI. The Soul giving itfelfup to 
the ConduEt and InjliAence of the 
holy Sprit. 

defame Tune) 

COme, holy fpirit, heavenly dovc^ 
My iinful maladies remove : 
Be thou my light, be thou my guide, 
0*er cy'ry thought and ftep preude. 

The light of truth to me difplay,. 
That I may know and chufe ray way : 
Plant holy fear within mine hcaat, 
That I from God may ne'er depart. 

Conduft me (afe, conduft me far 
From ev'ry fin and hurtful (hare : 
Lead me to God, my final reft 
In his enjoyment to oe bleft. 

Lead me to Chrift, the living wayy 
Nor let me from his pafturcs ftray : 
Lead me to beav% tne feat of blifs. 
Where plcadire in perfe6Kon is. 

Lead me to holinefs^ the road. 
That I muft take to dwell with God :- 
Lead to thy wtn-d that rules muft give,. 
And fure-cure^tions how to live, 

1 ^ ViS:^ 
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Lead me to vieans of grace^ where I 
May own my wants, and fcek fupply : 
Lead to thyjelf^ the fpring from whence 
To fetch- all quickening influciKC. 

Thus I condu£bed ftill by thee, 
C)f God, a child, bclov'd fhall be : 
Here to his family pertain, 
Hereafter with hmi ever reign. 

CXXXIl. The Redemption of the Soul 

is precious. 

Arundel 7une.) 

DEar Saviour, now my worth I know, 
^ And what to thy lich- grace I owe : 
My fq^Vs redeem'd>which once was \o^ 
And thine heart's blood its ranibm coft. 

Grant, my dear Lord, I never may 
Fling this redeemed foul away: 
Or e'er be brib'd by worldly gain, 
So vail a damage to fuftain. 

This lower world, earth, fea, and air. 
With all the various treafures there. 
And all the glorious ftars on high, 
A nobler mind can never buy. 

And fhall I give my foul away. 
For empty air, or heavy cky ! 
Or to fecure mere dirt and drois, 
Svdbki irreparable lofs ! 

Oh! 



spiritual Songs. 17 y 

Oh! no, theworldlhall bribe in vain, 
Its higheft offers I difiiain : 
My foul to fkve, I could defy 
Its. loudeft threats, and dare to die. 

Supported by Almighty grace. 
Death's gloomy vale could feailels pais : 
And while I feel its influence, 
Defpife the baits of fin and fenfe. 

CXXXIII. Sinai andZroti. 

m 

Warwick Tune.) 

LET Sinai now be nam'd no xDOte^ 
Where lightnings flaih and thunoers 
And God his dreadful glory ihows, [roar « 
Propofing laws, denouncing woes. 

On ,Zion's mount we joyfql ft-and. 
Beneath ImmanueVs kind command \ 
Where grace, dreil out in all its charms^ 
Invites us to a Saviour's arms. 

Stem is the voice and air of Jaw^ 
And ffaikes the trembling mind with awe : 
It kills with its imperious breath, 
And dooms for cv'ry crime to death. 

It bids us a£l:, but. bids in vain, 
Whilft weak and feeble wc remain, 
The guilty mind it can*t relieve. 
Nor one faint hope of pardon eivc. - ^ 

1 ^ ^^^ 
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But grace^ with fofter found and dr, 
Remits our Hiults, removes our fear : 
Can heavenly fkill and pow'r impart. 
To conquer fin, and cleanfe the heart. 

Lord, let me this rich grace obtain,. 
Forgive my fin, and make me clean : 
Oh ! let me feel the pow'r of love, 
And all thy holy laws approve. 

CXXXIV. The Love of God kindUng 
and enflaming Lave to him. 

«y/. LukeV Tiw.) 

* 

VAft ftoop indeed ! God condeicendb 
To call polluted worms his (nend&t 
We who his fov'reign pow'r defy*d, 
Are now by grace to mm ally'd : 
In faith he bids us now draw near. 
Nor his conluming vengeance fear : . 
He bids us boldly to depend 
On him the never-failing friend. 

To free converfes he invite^ 
He in our fervices delights : 
Our pallion for him he'll approve^ 
And olefe us with returns ot love: 
Nay, he himfelf in love begins. 
Redeems our fouls, remits our fins r 
He makes our hearts with pallion glow. 
And ftijl would have the friendihip grow^. 

Qreat 
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Great God of love, fhaU we rcfiilQ- 
The freedom thou allow'ft to ufe ? 
ShaU we this glorious friendlhip fpum? 
And to old v^aiities return ? 
Shall we fuch proofs of love behold,. 
With hearts indifferent or cold ? \ 

Move heavily towards our reft. 
And fcem unwilling to be bleft? 

Lord, waken all our lurkii^ fire. 
Draw forth our fouls in ftrong defirey. \ 
From off our hearts the chill reniove,^ 
And kindle cv'ry poVr ta love :. 
We too by all the proper ways 
Would feek the heav'niy flanie to raile^ . 
Till it fhall finifh'd friendfliip prove, 
In thine own prefence, Lord, above. 

eXXXV. The Inftitutim of a Go/pel 
MhUftrj^ jrom Eph, iv. 8, 1 1„ &c. 

Arundel. 7ii»^:). 

WHenourbleftLordwentuponhigh,^ 
He captive led captivity u 
And royal bounty did difplay. 
To grace the triumph of the day;: 

As td hift- throne* in^mp - he rode,; 
On mea he offices beftow*dt 
Marks of munificence divine^ * 

In whicbbotb might and raercy ihisas- 

I5, 
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111 order firft Apofiks came. 
The higheft rank, the nobleft name : 
Next them, tho' itill of high degree:, 
Evangelifis and Prophets be. 

Uncommon powers on them beftow^d, 
Amaz*d the world, proclaimed the God : 
Made truth with hcav'nlv luftre fhine^ 
And prov'd the Gofpd (cheme divine. 

With like godd will and kind intent, 
Of meaner rank he Teachers fent, 
O'er Chriftian Churches to prefide. 
And by infpir'd writings guide. 

His faints to polifh and complete, 
Arid fit them for the hcav'nly ftate. : 
To build, by his own powerful worc^ 
His Church, the body of our Lord. 

Lord, wc with humble faith adore,! 
Thy foy'reign gtacc, thy fevinfl; powV; 
And celebrate our Saviour-C5ba, 
For fuch rich gifts on men bcftow*^. 

CXXXVL TheCtmdefcenfim and Lave 
ofChriJi ti^ Sinner s^ adrmfdandprais'd. 

^e fame Tune,) 

LOrd, was it not enough f0r thee. 
To give thy life fwmch a(s w.e? ' 
And let thy precious blo6d jbe fpilt^ 
To take away <iur erimion4gitikill? 

And 
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And then thy bleeding merits plead. 
And for our pardon intercede, 
The bowels of our God to move. 
And be our Advocate above ? 

But wilt thou (till our fouls purfue, 
And court us to be happy too f 
Shew us the way to endleis reft, 
And prefs and urge us to be bleft ! 

With conftant kindnefi court our love. 
With gentle ftripes our faults reprove ! 
Send minifters to wooe and warn, 
And bid us mind our main concern ? 

Nay, fhed thy Spirit's influence. 
To rouM our dormant life and fenfc ! 
Thus clofe our flying fouls purfue. 
And oft repuls'd the ftiit renew ! 

Lord, this is love : With glad (lirprizc^ 
It 'ftrikes the mind, and draws the eyes : 
Oh ! let it ev'ry heart conftrain, 
And fliew its cnarms no more in vain. 

CXXXVII. Iwill come in and Jup with 
hinty and he with me. Rev. uL 20, 

St. LukeV turn.) 

« 

^n^"^ I S an amaxing ftoop in thee, 

JL Dear Lord, to liip with fuch as we : 

Ala$, what ofF'ring can we bring. 

To fpread a table tor our Kitie f 

1 ^ ^^ 
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But when wc fee thy table ftor'd 
With all its rich proviilons, Lord^ 
Tis more amazing ftill^ that we 
Should be allow'd to feaft with thee: 

Yet thou this favour wilt confer^ 
On all who to thy call give ear : 
Who bid. farewd to- ev'ry fin^. 
And ope their Ircartatalet thee in^: 
Thek humble trull thou wilt approve^. 
Accept their fervice and their love, 
Make them. tby. care and thy delight,. 
And with thy love wilt theirs requite. 

For them, thou wilt the mmt plead; 
Of blood,, for their redemption med: 
In all thy glories be their mend. 
And to thy Father them commmd : 
Thou wilt blot out their guilty (core^. 
Their fouls to life divine reftore r 
Their kind prpteftion undertake^. 
And them tny Fathei^s children malce; 

Vfpv fiich high honour here below,^ 
Wilt thou alone on them beftow : 
But lift them up at laft to be 
For ever glorify*d with thee. 
£4ord, what reoellious. heart can ftill- 
Rejefl: thy grace,, oppofc thy will ! 
By love overcome, 1 proftrate fall, 
Jmlyjeldthc up mine heart, mine all^ 
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CXXXVnt Worldly Wealth weU eru- 

defame Tune.) 

J Own it, Lord, what I poflefi 
Cannot create mine happinefi : 
ot all the pomp in whicn I (hine. 
Nor all the heaps.! fcekon^ mine. 
Whilit ftill with eager wifti. I crave,;, 
(Defire infatiate as tne grave) 
To gather and encreafe my ftorej. 
'Tis a confeflion, I am poor. 

But when, with lib'ral hand and hearC| 
I to the needy, can impart, 
And deal about wh;;t I poflefii 
My brethren to- relieve and blefi : 
when I my ftock for thee employ,- 
This is the trueft fpring. of joy : 
*Tis happier thus to (bend my ftore,. 
Than xa be .fiilL collecting more. 

Gh ! may I feel this truth impreft. 
With all its force upon my breaft ! 
Take in its full and po w'rml (enfe, 
Aad yield taall its influence ! 
Then I a publick good ihall be, 
And well approve ni v felf to thcej 

Aright empfoy whatj poffefe, 

And thus enjoy tnie happincis. 
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» 

CXXXIX. Wrmgdtme to God confef- 
' fed Mid lamented, ahdtheSouljfieU- 
ed up to him. 

Warwick Tune.) 

t » • . ■ 

»np I S matchlefi grace in .thee to fiic, 
X Moft glorious God, for what's thy 
And wond'rous arrogance in me, [due \ 
To claim what muff belong to thee. 

Yet have I long thy rights deny'd. 
Refused thy mk,, thy pow'r defy'd j 
Have liv'd as if I were mine own, 
Lord of my felf^ and Lord alone. 

I've treated thee with difrcfoefb^ 
Thine high command with vile neglc£b ^ 
And all my time and pow'rs apply'd 
To gratify my liift and pride. ' 

But, Lord, I now my felf abhor. 
With blqsding heart this wrong deplore 5 
Convinced, confounded here I irand. 
But yield me all to thy conlmand. 

My felf, and ev'ry thing that's mine^ 
I to thy pleafure now refign ; 
Be thou my God and let me be 
Henceforth peculiar, Lord^ to thee. 

■ 
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Accept ine in thine only Son, 
He can for all my faults atone \ 
And fend thy Spirit from above. 
To kindle in my heart thy love. 

There let him make his fixM abode. 
Secure me wholly for my God : 
Thro' my whole foul foread life divine. 
And tcakt mc now ana ever thine. 

CXL. The Jay in Heavm aver a re- 
fenting Sinner^ firtmoting Recent- 
once. 

Use fante Tune.) 

MY God, will my repentance be 
So plcafing an event to thee ? 
Will the clad news be told above, 
And fpread thro' all the nKilms of love? 

Will ev'ry blifsful fpirit there, 
Rejoice fuch happy news to hear ? 
And all thy faints who dwell below. 
Be glad this glorious change to know ? 

Will none be pleas'd to fee me fUll, 
A rebel to thy righteous will ^ 
But fiends of^ fierce and boundlefs fpite, 
And, fyQ]& who hate and Aiun the light ? 



K» 
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And fhall I, Lord, be fond to picalb 
Such fools^ or raging foes as thefe r 
But backv^ard and unwilling prove^ 
To gratify the God of lover 

Forbid it, Lord. No, let my heart ^ 
At once with cv'ry idol part : 
Bid cv*;ry fav'rite kift be gone,. 
And place my Saviour on his throne; 

Then with the heart of God rejoice. 
Each Seraph will exalt his voice 5 
Each (aint the news with triumph tell. 
And none be griev'd but heirs of belL 

CXLI. Rijings of Envy at Geds Gracet 
to others checkd andfupprefid. ' 

The fame Tune.) 

GRant, Lord, I never may repine- 
At any gracious aft of thme j 
Or fed and fuillen grow to fee 
A ftraying foul brought home to thee; 

When thou art glad, and ev'ry heart 
Should in thy pleamre bear a part s 
With grieved mind and gloomy face,^. 
Shall I reproach thy glorious grace ? . 

Ah ! how indecent, Lord, were this? 
What, fhall I gnidge my brother'is blifi T 
What thou wilt favc, fhall Ideftroy? 
Or bhmc my heav'nly Fathcx*s joy ? 



i 
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No^ God forbid. Lord, I would be 
In this, a counterpart to thee : 
Thy pleaftire I would ftill approve,. 
And, as thou art^ I would be, love. 

Oh ! make my foul throughout divine, 
That I in thy delights may join : 
And with tranfported he^rt may fee, [^thee. 
Each wand'ring wretch brought home to 

CXLU. . The ctmfohced Sinnefs Trayer 
for Faith mChr'ifl. 

TTjefam Tune.) 

FOrgivc me, Lord, that I have bccn^ 
A wretch fo long enflav'd to fin ; * 
So ftrongly bent to be undone. 
Arid flight thy mercy and thy Son. 

Oh ! chafe my long and gloomy night, 
And blefi my foul with faving light : 
Make me my true condition Know, 
How great my guilt, how near my woe. 

Let my known danger urge me on. 
Impending wrath to f^ and fliun ; 
Nor let me my great work delay. 
But to thy Chrift make haftc away. 

Oh ! make me feel how much I need, 
This pow'rfiil friend my caufe to plead ^ 
His death to cleai' my guilty fcore. 
His life, that I may fin no more. 
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Incline mine heart to kifs the Son^ 
And him for Mediator own> 
To track his feet, his croft embrace. 
Bow to his fvvay, and truft his grace. 

I cannot, Lord, give o'er this fuit. 
Such want as mine is never mute > 
Refufc whatever thou wilt bcfide. 
In this I cannot be deny'd. 

CXLHI. JVhy art tbtm eafi diwUy O 
my Souly and why art thou di/qui- 
eted within me ? Pfal. xliL 5, 

iy/.LukeV 7»;ff./ 
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HUfti up, my foul, forbear canuplaint, 
Nor under thefe aflSiftions taint > 
Oh J don' t with fretting thought augnxcnt 
The anguifh of my diicontent : 
My woes 'tis true now weighty are, 
A load which I can hardly bear 5 
And gath'rii^ clouds frefli ftorms portend. 
Nor nave I nope to foe their end. 

My friends can give me no relief 
But tail my hopesj enflame niv grief j 
Yet why, my Voubiqd foul, mould I 
Hang down mine head, ddpond and die ? 



OU! 
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Oh ! rouze and ftretch believing eyes. 
Beyond the eai'th, beyond the Ikies: 
Look up to God -with cheerfijl hope, 
Thine helper, thine Almighty prop. 

He can with cafe the weight fuftain, 
Difperfe the clouds, dry up the rain ; 
My drooping head his hand can raife. 
And tune my tongue to longs of praife : 
Nor doubt nis love fo often try'd. 
Bat boldly in his help confide > 
He will his fouling; face difplay. 
And fqattter all this gloom away. 

My heavy heart his voice ihall cheer, ' 
In my defence his pow'r appear 5 
His light thro' aU my foul mail ihinc. 
And 1 triumph in love divine : 
He to my iamting flcfh and heart ■ 
Shall ftrength and life, and joy impart > 
And I with endlefe praife proclaim . 
The deathlefs honours of nis name. 



CXLIV. W0 
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CXLIV, We are not our own^ but 
bought with a Trice, i Cor. vi. 

19, 20, 

Arundel Tune.) 

N^5 Lord^ I freely awn to thee^ 
Mine own I am not^ cannot be ^ 
Elfe I {hall claim what*s not my due^ 
And injure my Redeemer too. 

By him the coftly price was paid. 
Which on my guilty head was kid v 
Blood for my ran(bm to provide^. 
A willing facrifice he dy'd. 

Strange cofUy price was this indeed^, 
For which my captive foul was freed : 
The curfe removed, my guilt dilcharg'd^ 
And I from all my bonds enlarged. 

No, Lord, I cannot be mine own, 
Since thou haft paid my ranfom down ^ 
Since thou haft purchased me for God^ 
With thine own Ufe and precious bloods 

Oh ! help me, that I never may 
Thy right to others give away 5 
Or yield my felf the property 
Qf any other Lord but thee. 
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But let me be entirely thine, 
My felf and ev'ry thing that's mine j 
And ipake it my ambiuon flill. 
To know and do thy holy will. 

CXLV, Glorify God with jour Bo^ 
dies and Spirits^ which are his. 
I Cor. vL 20, 

^e fame Tune,) 

YES, Lord, fince I am wholly thine, 
I*U give thee ev*ry thing that's mine 5 
My body, foul, and fubftance too, 
*Tis only yielding -up thy due. 

My mind, arid all its pow'rs fliall be. 
Henceforth devoted all to thee : 
I'll think and chufe, refolve and love. 
As thou {halt diffcate and approve. 

For thee my wealth {hall be enjoy'd. 
My time arid {bength for thee employed j 
And ev'ry appetite and {cnfc, 
Re{lrairi'd from giving thee oflFence. 

For thee I'll health and eafe forego, 
I'll pain endure, and welcome woe : 
Nor. when reauirM will I refiife 
My <vciy Klc ror thee to lofc. 



< - A 
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Thus ftill to a£t, is to purfue 
The end 1 ftill ihould have in view : 
And whilft I live, and when I die, 
My gracious God to glorify. 

CXLVI. The Soul renouncing other 
Objettsy and refolvmg to love God. 

"The fame Tune. y ' ' 

YES, I for ever win abhor 
Each fiiv'rite luft 1 lov'd before : 
What God forbids and hates, to mc 
Deteftable.fliall always be. 

Each rival fhall its claims reiim, 
^hat, Lord, I wholly may be tmne : 
Its charms the world fhall ihcw ia vain, 
The tempting idol I difiiain. 

Oh ! let thy Spirit, gracious God, 
Upon my heart flied love abroad 5 
Whilft I by proper means ihall ihive. 
To keep the noly flame alive. 

' My foul ihall oft above the Ikies, 
On wings of contemplation riic : 
View dithe glorious fcenes above. 
And learn from Angels how to love. 

And oft with fixed eyes furvey 
The wonders Gospel ichemes dilpUy ^ - 
Thofe traciss of love divine cxplo^ 
^lad.praife, and vroi^dcr^ and adore. 
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ThiTS would I5 Lord, keep in the firc^ 
Thus ftill attempt tcV raife it hi^h'rj 
'Till my now languid flame fh5l provfe 
Confummatc and immoftal love. 

CXLVIL Grayer far brotherly Love. 

St. LukeV Tune.) . 

JjE S USy my Saviour, and my Kingi 
Of all 1 hsLYC or hope the fpnttgj 
Send down thjr SpiHt from above. 
And warm my heart with holy love. 
May I from ev'ry aft abftain. 
That-hurt^ or gives my neighbour pajh j 
And ev'ry fecret wifh i'upprefe, 
That would abridge his happinels. 

"Still may I feel my heart inclined, 
To aft the friend to all my kind j 
Still wKh. them fafety, health and eafe, 
Wealth, fame^^ eternal life, and peace : 
Still let my bowels melt and flow. 
When I behold a wretch in woe ^ 
And in his forrows bear a part, 
With ev*ry one of heavy' heart.. 

But when, my neighbour's profp'rous 
Shall pleafure m himifif prcate, L^^tc, 
Let mc tcb in Bis triuxDpli^ jbin, . -^ 
Nor pncc at his ^ucce&'Icpmc^ 
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With hearty and with fixward zeal. 
May I promote my brother's weal > 
Be pleas'd to pleafe, and give content^ 
His griefs to eafe, or to prevent. 

And ftiould my neighbour (piteful prove, 
Still let me vanquifh fpitc with love 5 
Slow to rcfent, tho' he would grieve. 
But apt and r«idy to forgive ; 
Let love in all my condu& fliine, 
An image fair, tho' faint of thine : 
Thus would I thy difciplc prove. 
Great Prince ofpeace^ grcat King of hve. 

CXLVm. Seeking Things above. 

^he fame Tune.) 

MY foul, with thy Redeemer rife. 
With him pate all inferior fkics j 
And follow on -to that bleft place, 
Where God unveils his glonous fecc : 
There fee the infinite unknown. 
Blaze on his tall eternal throne j 
Whilfl all the fhining hofb oil high, 
Adoring at his footflool lye. 

And lo, enthroned at his right hand. 
Thy Saviour fits with full command 5 
Whilft ev'iy happy foiil. above, 
In heavenly ftnuns ^j^plauds his love. 
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Angels and faints in confort join. 
And tune their haips to fongs divine: 
Harmonious all they live and ling, 
Without one jarring heart or ftrmg. 

To that bleft life, my foul, afpire, 
And (bar aloft with ftrong dbfire ; 
JHEere chufe thy lot, liefc fix thy reft, 
And feek for ever to be bleft: 
Still kcOT the blifefiil world in ^ew. 
And dole the glorious chafe puriiie j 
The way leads up to reft abovt, 
Througn paths of purity and Icrve. 

This track piirfue with bufy zeal, * 
Each luft fubdue, each foe repel > 
Still ftretch thj wings, and upward rife, 
Eternal «;lory is the pri2.e : 
And as doft thou*rt gladly bom. 
Look down on earth with holy feom % 
Delpife its gay and tempting things. 
Its threats defy, nor dread its (tings. 

Thro* fnares and dangers here below, 
Go cheerful on, and holier grow y 
For glorious crowns tihy toyls attend. 
In boundle(s bliis this courfe will end : 
E^er long thou wilt afcend on high. 
Become a tenant of the fky ; 
Receive in heav'n thy fiill reward. 
And be for ever with the Lord. 
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CXLK. Filial 'Dependance on God, 

Tlje fame Tune. 

m 

YE S, Losd, I'll ftill on thee depend, 
My Father fure will prove my tricod) 
And 'tis a jdcaiiiFC to be-poor. 
And live on thine exhauftlefs ftone : 
All that is jgood thou can'fl: fupply. 
And put all threatning evil by j 
ril trull: to thy paternal care^ 
Nor want, oof hacfipt^ npjr danger fear. 

Should woes on ev'ry fide' invade, 
I'll iheUer feefc beneath thy fhade^ 
And evermore on thee for all 
I want, or wiih, will humbly call : 
I'll ftill refer my felf to thee, 
Ai)d with my lot contoited be$ 
And with confentiog heart and: voice^ 
Approve my heav^o^ Father's choice. 

Yet will I lift believing eyes. 
To regions far within the ikies ^ 
And hope e'er long in thine abode, 
To: fee my Saviour and my God-. • 
Lord, through the dcfert iafely guide^ 
Guai-d mc, and fee my wants fiipply'd j 
iMt me for hcav'nly life above, 
And thento heav'nly reft remove. 
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CL. l^et the Children of Zion be glad 

in their King. 

Tjhe fame ^une,) 

FO R joy let Zioyfs children fing, 
Tbeir Saviour is their gracious King ^ 
And he, who for their fins was flain. 
For ever oyer them ihall reign : 
He'll bear, doihnfatid: \^ith gentle fw;i j v 
Twin be a pleafiire to obey j 
His laws, the copy of his heart. 
Breath love and grace in ev'ry part. 

Heir help to do what he requires. 
For deeds accept fincere defircs j 
Ldtftertted fins -andr faults forgive. 
And broken contrite hearts relieve : 
Hq'U keep his fervants fafc from hiUTn, 
Within tne circle of his arm, 
And thetn fh>m cv'ry foe defend. 
Who- to his fcepter freely bend. 

Oh ! let his faints a. tribute pay. 
Of higheft thanks of grateful joy > 
Triumphant let them mout and fiiig, 
And make their boafts of fuch a King : 
LcrthLr hig^ joy my heart poflcfs, 
'Twill bear me up in all diffrcfi : 
Make all my duty my. delight, 
And ev'ry gloomy icene look bti^^-. 
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*Twill chrifKan bravery infpire. 
And ftill keep in the gen'rousfire^ - 
Still prompt me boldly to oppofc^ 
The fierceft of my raging foes : 
'Twill raife my hope, and bear me thro* 
The hardeft duties I muft do j 
'Twill calm each breaft wherein it reigns. 
And triumph over fears and pains. 

CLI. Giving thanks to God always in^ 

all things. 

Arundel Tune.) 

YE S, Lord, my joyfiil thanks to thee, 
Shall, like my debts, continual be :. 
In conftant ftreams thy bounty flows, * 
Nor end, nor intermimon knows : 

Thy kindncfs all mv comforts gives, 
My numerous wants ttiine hand rdieves^ 
Nor can I ever, Lord, be poor, 
Who live on thine exhauftlels ftore. 

If what I wifli thy will denies, , 
•Tis becaufe thou art good and Wife : 
AfHiftions which may make me mourn. 
Thou canft, thou dofl: to bleffings turn. 

Deep, Lord, upon my thankful breafl^ 
Let all thy favours be impreft. 
That I may never more toi^gec 
The fum, or any.iingle ddbu 

I would 
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r would with gmteful heart each day, 
Por thy bequefts my praifcs pay 5 
And always well diipos'd would be, 
In aU things to give thanks to thee. 

CUI. The Believer* s Triumph over 

"Death. 

Thje fame Tune.) 

WELL, tho' the feints muftalfodicj 
And in the grave dieir bodies lyes 
Their nobler minds fliall Itill furvive, 
And .(afe at faeav'nly refl: arrive. 

ThoV nature dreads the parting ftrok^,^ 
And death muft needs the guilty mockj 
Their Lord, when on the cro6 he hung, 
Aton'd for Unhand death unftung. 

• Now to his faints 'tis fure relief. 
The period both of fin and grief 5 
The portal to eternal blift, 
The world where their Redeemer is. 

Thither their fouls releas'd repair. 
And feaft on deathlcis pleafures there ; 
Whilft their dead bodies fweetly reft. 
And nothing can their peace moleft. 

And glorious they e'er long fhall rife. 
And meet their minds, and mount the fkies j 
To manfions long ago prepared. 
And be for ever with tnc jLoidi, 
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Then fliall they all triumphant fing, 
*^ Death where is now thy deadly fting ? 
.'^ And grave, nonioi-ethyconqueltboall, 
" 'I hy pow'rs fubdu'd^ thiue empire loft. 

" Thy boaftcd might we now d^', 
'** We live, and never more fhn;ll diej 
*' Live with our ever-living Head, 
*' Who by his pow'r revives the dead. 

^^ Becaufe he lives, we top ihaH tive, 
i^ He'll deathlds vigour to us give 5 
^' Whilft we in heav'nly ftraios proclaua' 
^^ His triumphs^ and immortal fame 

To him be endieis praifcs paid,' 
Who for our fins atonement made> 
Who death by dying did deftroy. 
And bought jceleftial life and joy, 

CLIIL delight in. Ordinances^ PfaL 
Ixxxii. I, 10, ^ci 

St. t^ukeV Tune,) 

^Tn I S the fair dawn of heav'hly day, 

X To heav'nly blifs the fhining way j 
WJicn to his temple God delccnds, 
And there converfes with his friends : 
With beams of fmiling Majcfty 
He awes, and yet invites them nigh 5 
His glories and his grace diiplays, 
And jfhines wit\\bvig]l\t^b^t friendly w^^ . 
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At his right hand our Saviour ftanids. 
With golden ccnfers in his hands. 
To lift our fer\nccs on high, 
Pcrfum'd with his owii migi^ncy. 
Whilft hovVing o'er the happy placc^. 
His Spirit ihcds his heavenly grace v 
To fix the thoughts, the heait to raife. 
And tune the foul to love and praife. 

There we can leam the Wefled (kill,. 
To know and dp our Maker's will 5 
And whilft we heat, and fing^ and pray, 
To hieav*nly joys arc rapt away ; 
Thefe are the oeareft hours I Know, 
The fwccteft joysof all below 5 ' 

Here I would cnufe my fixt abode. 
And dwdl for ever near my God. 

Oiie day Within Jiis earthly courts. 
One blifshil day where God re(oits > 
My heait would cheerfully piefcr 
To thoufands, t6 an age elfewhcre : 
Onfe gracious look, my God, fitnn. thee, 
Onfc glimpfe of whftt thy glories be. 
Will yida my foul more fohd mirth, 
Than ^l the oth^r joys oil cuth. 

Aluch rather would I humbly wait, 
A porter at thy temple-gate. 
Than in the ftateheft palace dwdl. 
And ItiU remain an heir of helL 
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And were the world at my command^ 
For one dear hour at thy right hand y 
The mighty int'rcft Td refisn. 
And count th' advantage richly mine. * 

CLIV. His Name is as Ointmen^ 
poured forth, SQlomoaV Song, L 3 i, 

Arundel 7'une.) 

JEfus! the dearell^ (wceteft name^ 
That ear can hcaryor tongue proclaia^ 
Saviour of MeK^ and Cbrifi afGody - 
tVhat rich perfume it i[heds abroad!. ' 

'Tis balfam to the bleeding heart, 
Twill ftaunch the blood and eafe the finart^ 
A cordial to the fainting foul. 
And makes the wounded fpirit whole^. 

It. ftills our paffions^ ftons our tetaSf 
The mind difconfolate it cneers : ' . > 
Tis fh-ong fupport, and fiire relief^ 
In times of gncatefl guilt and grief. 

And whether fhould the ^ilty fly ^ 
Where can they with firm truft rely ^ 
But on his name^ who to obtain 
The pardon of their fin was flain ? 

Or where fhould faints in fore difbe^ 
When forrows fwell and dangers prcfi > 
Where fhould they lean but on his bredt^ 
Their trufly and their kind High-prieft? 

It. 
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It is a mme that luft will quell, 
'Twill raife their hopes, their fears difpel]^ 
*Twill ptxc the bands x^ hell to flight. 
And all their x^oquer'd legions (right. 

. Twill pacify the wrath divine, 
GodV heart to finful worms incline > 
'Twill cleanle their fouls, fubdue their fin^ 
Add open heav'n to let them in. 

•- From worfl of iUs 'tis our defence. 
And all. our bkffings fpriog from thence: 
Sure 'tis the fweecefl^ deareft name, 
TKie heart can know, the tongue proclaim. 

CLV. A Thought of Death mdSickr 

nejs. 

Warwick fune.) 

TV yfTT foul, the minutes hafle away, 
X VX Apace comes on th' important day j 
When in the icy arms of death, 
I muil g^ve up my vital breath. 

Look fbrwani to the moving fccne, 
How wilt thou be afleded then ? 
When from on high fome fharp diicai&|. 
Refiflleis fhall my vitals feize ? 

. Wheti medicine fhall be in vain. 
To heal the fbroke, or eafe the pain? 
When nature yields and art fhall fail, 
AndiliU thj: malady prevail? 

Kf Whea. 
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When all the (piings of life arc low, 
.The fpirits faint) the pulfes flow. 
The eyes grow dim, and (hort the breath, 
(Prefages of approaching death ?) 

When clammy fweats thro' cv*ry part, 
Shew lifc*s retreating to the heart, '^ 
Its Uft refifbnce there to midce. 
And then the breathlcfe ihune foriake ? . 

When all my Mends ftahd hopelcfs by 
And weeping wait to fee me die,. 
But can afford me no relief. 
To cafe their own, or heal my grief ? 

When worldly gloiies. fedc J^way, 

Taft as I feel my* life decay f 

Still dwindling 'tHl they dilappcar, 
Like vapours Icatter'd m the ah*? 

W^hen all eternity's in fight. 
The hrightcll: day, the blacked: night? . 
One fhock will break the building down. 
And let thee into worlds unknown? 

Oh! come, myibul, the matter Weigh, 
How wilt thou leave thy Idndned cloy ? 
And how the unknown regions try. 
And launch into eternity ? 

By iaith the hcav'nly reaUnst explore. 
Oft. try thy wings, and upwai'd foar : 
Be dead to earth, dwell mucb.QQ high, 
1 ben calmly, live, and hmc^ die . . 

CLVI. 
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GLVI. Jftdgment'^ay. 

^he fame Tune.) 

LO9 from on high a brighter day 
Shines out, and melts the fun away t 
'I 'he (plendid pomp comes fwiftly on, 
'Tis glory ftreaming from the throne. 

' The Judge comes down in all his ftate. 
And dazzlihff fills the awful feat : 
Whilll all the heav'nly people ftand 
In robes of light on either hand. 

He bids the great arch-angel found, 
From diftant worlds the notes rebound : 
Earth, air, and hell together Ihakc, 
And all the dead at once awake. 

But with what horror and furprizc, 
Will finncrs open then their eyes ? 
Sec all the triumph in the air. 
And from their Judge this fcntencc hear ? 

*' Accurfed wretches, hence, be gone, 
** To worlds of fire, and woes unknown^ 
'' Loft to all hope, dcfcend to hell, 
" And with fierce fiends for ever dwell. 

^^ You hated me, neglected mine, 
" Nor would be ruVd by laws divine : 
'' You baiT'd the Saviour fronryour heart j 
" For cvermtSWa^^rs'd, dcpait. 



■\ 
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But faints with blooming air will riie^ 
And lift their heads, and b$Si tbdr eyes, 
Rcjoic'd to £be their Judge ap{>ear9 
And from his mouth (iidi words to hear. 

*^ Bkftchildt^tof my Father^ comqi 
•^ Mount to your everkfting home : ' 
^ The kingdom loi^ ago prepar^d^ • 
^ To be your portion and rcwarf. - 

[caufe,, 
^ You lov'd my &int% and own*d my 
^ Embraced my crois, obey 'd my laws : 
^ Come now rejoice and reigibwith inq 
^' And where. I amy. for wer ket 

Lord, let me now accept thy graee,^' 
And life on thine own terms embrace^ 
That when thouihalt to judgment come^ 
I may among thy &ints have room- 

CLVIL. The new Jerufakm. ¥xqfaL 
Rev. xxi. 1 1 — 264 Rev. viii 16, i^fe. 
Sti LiAeV 7'me.) 

^Ail, heav'nly Salem^ happy phce^ 
_: Where God unveils his radiant fecc-:: 
[ere he his throne etemal'iears, 
And^dreft in light thoeon appears :- 
Magnificent thy firu&ures nie, 
AndUft. their heads above die flues: . 
And art anid elegance divine, 
TIuiQiugh all the. acchite^urejihine. 

Ode: 




One. pearl iMitirc is ev'ry gate, 
At- which a band of ieiuplis wait: 
Whillb daEzlinje light tnoeflant fhieam% 
From jafper w^ inlaid with gems : 
The pavemeHt (wondrous to behold) 
Is all of pure and mafly gold^ 
And yet permits the bght to pais. 
Tran^)arent as a fea o£glai& 

Tenthoufand'thronesand manflonstEer^' 
For happy feints prepared, appear : 
Spacious and rich,, ^^gu^ ^ taU^ 
With heav'filv fpkndor flyning allr 
Thro' ev'ry ftrcet,^ in chriftal tides, 
A ftream of living water glides : 
On whofe fair banks on either hand, 
The frees of life ftill blooming ftand. 

High in the midft of all the place. 
The throne of God williglorious blaze r 
And ftrcaming from the fece divine, 
Eflential light fhall ever fhine : 
The (im. axia moon are needleis there^ 
AH borrowed light ihall difappear:. 
Glory divine makes conftant day,. 
And drives all night and fhade away. 

No teoiple there (hall ftately ftandy 
For faith suid means are at an end : 
God and the Lamb fhall ever fhine, , 
Andfeiats inhabit light divine. 
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Loud hallelujahS) heav^nl^ ftraim, 
Shall eccho through tho happy plains : 
^nd fin and pain the place {hall fly. 
And death it fclf for ever die. 

All that can grieve the mind or fenfe^ 
Shall always be excluded thence : 
Nor thirft. nor hunger, cold nor heat. 
Shall once uneafinew create. 
The Lamb his blefled flock fhall feed, 
^\nd to immortal fountains lead : 
Whilft God's foft hand from ev'ry eye, 
Shall wipe the tears, fhall wipe them dry. 

CLVm. Heaven. 

Arundel I'une.) 

THere is a land of living joy, 
Pure, cndlefs bli(s, without alloy : 
Where God hath fix'd his dwelling- place. 
And fhcws uavcil'd his fmiling face. 

There on a tall eternal throne, 
And drefl: with glories all his own j 
He fheds abroad his brighteft rays^ 
And makes all heav'n- rcfleft the blaze. 

Millions around the dazzling featj . 
In pleafing tranfport humbly wait. 
Seraphs and faints, celeftial bands, 
Proud to perform what he commands. 
: Witli 
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With eyes made ftrong toljear the (ightf 
They ^ze with infinite del^ht : 
Drink ift the excellence divine, 
And with- their Makei^s-glories fliine. 

Beauty fuprcme ftands full in view. 
And charms at once and awes them too : 
Here fix'd, their hearts will rove no monf. 
But wrap'd in bliisful trauce adorc.^ 

They'll love and look, and love a^ni. 
Still feed defire, but feci no pain : 
Their God the paffion will approve, 
And with his own requite their love. 

They live in cndlefs cxtafies,- f > 

Pofleft of ti1ie Cflehtial bills ; 
And cv'ry heart and ev'iy tpiigue. 
Breaths rapture in ccleftial forig. 

Through all the bright and happy plains^ 
Rcfound the fweet the lofty ftrains : 
And tjrdcs of piealurcs conftant roiil, 
O'er ev'ry raptur'd mind and foul." 

Each voice and harp performing thcrc^ 
With found harmonious charms the ear : 
What pleaftire muft the long infpirc. 
When fwcird by all the tuneful choir ! 

The faint rebound, cv'n here below. 
Makes my whole foul witli tranfport glow : 
How mifihty muft the npture be, 
To dwell amidft fuch harmony? 
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There cv'ry breath is heav-nly pwS^ 
There light is God's eflGential bme : 
There love is life^ and work is veft^^ 
Oh ! may I there be ever blcft ! 

CLDL ^eatb4fed Repetaance. 

Warwick Tune^ 

AND fliall I fKllthc change delay, 
* Till nature wafls and life decay ? 
•Tillreftlels, on die.bed of d^th, 
I faint for pain, and pant for breath? 

How fhould I then my follies mourn? 
Or from beloved fins return^ 
When feav'rifh heats in ev'ry vein. 
Shall feorch my fleih, and nre my brain? 

When no one part from pain is fitc^ 
When feeble all my pow'rs mall be, 
How ihould I this great work attend. 
And all my former enxx^ mend? 

Or Ihall I, Lord, thy patience trj^ 
"Till on the brink of death I lie^ 
Ahd then with confidence look up, . 
And flill for thy falvation hope ? 

Still hope thou'lt make me pure and 
And take out ev'ry finful ftain : [clea% 
Still hope to have my guilt forgiv'n,. . 
And free admiflion into heav'n r 

Pre- 
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Prdumptuous thought ! how (hould I 
To offer up one finjgle prayer ! [dare 
Who ftill have with thy Spirit ftrovc^ 
And fcom'd thy laws, ana fpum'd thy love ! 

To day^ let my hard, heart relent, 
Now^ Ictt me pray, and now repent ; 
Now^ to a pitying Jefus fly, 
Firft learn to hye, then loi^ to die. 

CLX. A Sang ofTmJh to, God. 

St. LukeV Tune:) 

go W fliould a worm attempt to fing 
Thv Majeftv, eternal King ? 
ith the fubjea: angels faint, 
Nor can thy glories reprefent. 
Great God, an thy perfeftion^. far, 
Above all praife exalted arc : 
Yet angels may the labour try, 
Attempt to fii^ : And fo may I. 

Oh ! for a beam.of heav'nly light,. 
To make mine apprehenfi^ons bright ! 
One fpark of true celeftial fire. 
My brcaft with rapture to infpire ! 
But where ihall I begin the fong? 
What glory firfl employ my tongue ? 
When cv'ry excellence divine, 
PotK with .traoicendent luflre (hic^?' 
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Thy Bei»g never did begin, 
l^rom everlafi'mg thou haft oeen : 
And thou, when time it felf fhall die, 
■Wilt live through all cteniity. 
The hcav'n of hoav'ns cannot confine. 
Or gi*afp Immenjtty divine : 
Within the hollow of thine hand. 
The univerfc may be contained. 

Thou to thy felf art fully known^ 
Btit fully to thy. felf alone: . ' ." 
Nor can the fcarch of any mind, 
Befides thine own, th' Autiighty find. 
Thy powerful word built earth and &i€S,. 
^aa this whole world firom nothing life : 
One word of thine, t)ne wrathful ^6wn,: 
At once will break the building down. 

Unerring fkiU confpicuous ftands, 
In all the labours of thine hands : 
But deep concealed thy counfels lie,^ 
From ev*ry bold intruding eye : 
Whilft open to thy view, and bare . 
Hypocrify and hell appear : 
Nor veil, nor darknefs, nor dilguife 
Can cover from all-fearching eyes. 

In hcav'n thy goodnefs conftant ftreams 
In living joys, and bliteful beams j 
And pours in one continual tyde 
Supplies on all the world bcudc. 
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Thy name and nature. both are clean^ 
. Ana free from ev'ry moral Hain : 
Thy jealous eye can't bear to fcc, 
And not abhor, iniquity. 

Impartial y«/?7V^ guai'ds thy throne, 
Difpcnfing right to ev'ry one : 
And tho' thy wrath may fiercely flame. 
Thy righteous eye direcb its aim .^ 
And yet thy inercy plenteous flows, 
To p^oo and to melt thy f^cs : . ' 
Aiijd none fhall by thy vengeance fall, \. 
, Who hearken to a Saviour's call. 

Whatever doubts my iaith aflail. 
Thy feithfijl word can never fail : 
Thv" truth for ever fliall endure. 
Ana all thy promifes are fure. 
Oh ! let me hear that thou art mine^ 
With fmiling face upon me fhine j 
This will the noblefl; paflion raife. 
And tune me all to love and praife. 

CLXL "Divine Terfimor^s. 

Arundel Tune^ 

THE Lord for ever reigns on high, 
Enrob'd with light and maietty \ 
And fliioes in beams lo daxzling bright, 
Thftt angels fcaice <;an bear the Cv^x.. 
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His radiant robes the God conceal. 
In light he dwells iHvifibk : - 
Yet from his eyes one ftreaming ray, , 
Will change thick ddrknefs into day. 

He from eternity hath been, 
Nor can h^ve end, . nor could begin : 
No bpunds his Being can confine : 
All is immenje that is divine. 

At his command this mighty frame, 
The univerfe, from nothing came : 
And thro* the whale, in great defigns,. 
And proper means, his nvifdom ihines. 

O'er all his works his bounty flow% 
His wealth and goodnefs to diTcloIb : 
His faithful word we fhould believe. 
He can't mifl;ake, nor yet deceive.:. 

Holy and rev'rend is his name : 
His jealous eyes dart wrath and flame.: : 
His juftice will on finners frown, 
To vindicate his injur'd crown. 

And yet his glorious grace relieves 
The broken heart, and fin forgives^ 
In ftreams of blood his pity flows. 
He flays his Son to fave his foes. 

Let me thy favour, Lord, obtain, .. 
Nor let fuch blood be ftied in vain : 
Say to my foul ^' Thy fin's forgiv'n, . 
And lift my- heart and voice to neav-ih* 
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Illfley tune) 

COxnc now, my foul, adore the hand 
That rouls the fun, reftorcs the light : 
Praife himwho gives his hofts command. 
To witch and guard thee ev*iy night. 

When down I lay my weary head. 
And limbs fatigu'd, for needful fleep, 
With pleafure they around my bed 
Attend, -and guard continual Keep. 

AndfliU, by thy direction. Lord, 
Thro' all the dangers of the day, 
Tihey^ willing fland, and -well prepared. 
To Keep me (afe and guide my way. 

And, Lord, how many fecret (hares 
Lie cv'qr where to catch my feet ! 
In all my inirtb, in all my cares, 
Temptations I am fore to meet. 

Sometimes tllro' frailty and furpri2;c^ 
I take the bait, and heedlefs fall : 
Wilful too oft I rufh on vice. 
Perceive the hook, but fwallow all. 

Save me, xm God, from ev'iy dart 
Aim^d at my (oul, anid fent to flay : 
Save' me from my &!& fickle heart. 
Nor let mc once my icl£'beiray. 
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T hro' this day'si duties, dangers, fnaresj^ 
Be thoii my guid, be thou my guide. 
In all my mirth, in all my carc^ 
Grant I may never tread afide. 

I dare not trull: miiic own &Ue heart. 
And angels help will be but vain, 
Uiilcls Sou doll thy grace impart. 
Thy needful grace let mc obtain. 

> « • 

CLXIIL Evening Hymn. 

Eflcx T'une.) 

Ccept, my Go^ mv evening fong;i 
Like incenfe let. it fragrant rife : 
btirup mine hearty arid ttinei liiv tongue, 
And let the mufick reach the fi^ies^. s 

Thou haft my kind' Pt-oteftor been, 
Thro' all the dangers of thc|day: 
My Guardian to oefend fiioift firti '" ^ 
My Guide to ichufe riieoutjmy wayr 

The flowing form ' c£ aTl^ltmt /gooct^ 
Still pouring Heflinggfrom on nigh :• ' 
Thine hand hadi -t^lt me out my food, 
For ev'ry want; a kiiid(&pply> 

ilnccifing, Eotd^- tlty bounty flpw'4, 
T7 _i . "^^ ^*'" '' * 'frefhaid: 



A 



But what rcttrosL bF love to God^ 
Way:cl for all' hfcr feindhcft' made ^ 



What 
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What have I done for hiin that dy*d. 
To (avc my foul from endlcfs Avoe ? 
How much have I his patience try'd. 
From- whom all my enjoyments flow ? 

Faft as my flying minutes pals. 
My faults augment the foraierftim : 
Forgive the pafl:, and by thy gmcc 
Prevent the like for time to come. 

Dear Saviour, to thy crofs TU fly. 
And there my guilty head recline. 
And my whole foul (that (in may die) 
Yield up to influence divine. 

Then (prmklcd with atoning bloodj ^ 
I'll lay me down and take my rcfftj 
Truft the protection of my God, 
And fleep as on my Saviour's brcafh 

CLXIV. Incarnation. 

maey Tune.) . > [abroadl 

T7*'R E eqrth wasft)rm*d,.heav'n feetch'd 
1^^ Or time commenced, was the fVbrd: 
With God' be was himfelf w^j God^ 
By earth and heav'il to be ador'd. 

Ev'n. nothing heard his ooy^'rfUl call, ' 
And f6on creatmg bjieath obey'd: 
At his command- this mighty allj 
And cv'ry thitig therein, was 'mad^« 
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He by his pow*r the whok (uftainS) 
Guides ev^ry motion v/ith his hand^ 
O'er all without controul he reigns. 
And angels own his high commaxkl. 

Yet did he freely conddcend. 
Our flefh and fraitties to aflume : 
To men his kindnefs to coQimend) 
He didliimlclf a man become. 

Our nature thus he made his own. 
And "we beheld his .glorious fiice : 
Like that of God's Mg/aten Soffy 
Shine out with beams oi truth andgraci* 

Gome, let us this rich grace adore, 
Grace angels cannot comprehend : - 
Clofe foltow where he leads before, 
And trufi: our fouls with fuch a fiiend. 

CLXy. "Bentecoft. 

lj)efam Turn.) 

T Pintecofiy illufliious day ! 
_ With one accord th' apofUes nw, 
There where their Mafter bid them '^, 
And for the father's promiie wait. 

Nor did they Gt in Icnig fo(pen(^ 
From heav'n a (iidden found was heard. 
Like wind impetuous rufliing thence. 
And cloven tongues of fire appear^. 
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The heav'nly blaft fiU'd all the room, 
A tongue defcends on ev'ry head : 
And now the Paraclete is come. 
To make them glad, and help them plead. 

With flowingfpccch in foreign tongues, 
God's wond'rous works they now pn>- 

[claim : 
Whilft of all nations numerous throngs. 
To witnefs to the wonder came. 

SurprisM they heard illiterate Jews 
The language of each country fpeak : 
The tongue of Medes^ of Lybians vScj 
Arahick^ Perjian^ Roman^ Greek. 

Thus did the Holy Ghoft infpirc, 
And fit them chriftian truths to (pread. 
Fill cv'ry heart with light and fine^ 
Teach cv'ry tongue to preach and pleads 

Thus did he open witnefi bear. 
To their authority divine : 
Make ftupid lands attentive hear, 
And all their gods and lufts refign. 

Thus tidings of (alvatlon run. 
Through ev'ry nation far and near. 
And ev'ry where beneath the fim. 
The triumphs of the cro(s appear. 

L CLXVL 
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ft 

CLXVi. Faith. 

r 

Eflcx I'tme) 

FAith is the cogent evidence 
Of things unteen to humaft eyes : 
It paflcs all the bounds of fenfe^ 
And penetrates the inmoft fkies. 

Things pad it fets in prefent view. 
It brings far diftant pro(pe£ts home : 
Things done long fince it can renew, 
And long forefee things yet to come. 

With ftrong perfuafion, from afar 
The hcav'nly regions it furveys : 
Embraces all the bleilings there, 
^ And here enjoys the promifes. 

The Patriarchs by its condu£t led, 
Were pilgrims only here below : 
To all the world's enticements dead. 
Its fwelling found and glittering ihew. 

And faints beneath its influence, 
WhiHl here in flefli, yet live above : 
Fetch down their richeft cordi^ thence, 
Or foar to heav'n on wings of love. 

By it their fteddy courfe they fteer 
Thro' ruffling ftorms, and raging feas : 
■ Renew their ftrcngth, fiibduc their fear, 
And llill poflcfe trvdic fo>3Ji& vxv ncacc. 
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By this they^pafs the ddart thro\ 
Safe and ferene, tho' oft diftreft : 
By this the king of fears fubdue, 
And mount triumphant to their reft, 

devotion. 

The fame Tune) 

YE S, Lord, I hope my loyal heart 
Can give in proof of love to thee, 
1 love thine houfe, and where thou art 
There would I ever wifh to be. 

With fenxnt zeal my longing foul, 
Still thirfts for thee the living God, 
And fooner would renounce her all. 
Than be excluded thine abode. 

*Tis death to Uve exil'd from thee. 
The fond of life, and fource of blifs : 
Much rather would I nothing be. 
Than have fo lad a doom as this. 

Without thee all the ftores on earth, 
' And all the fhining worlds on high, 
Would but create a gi-eater deaith. 
Upbraid, but never Stisfy. 

But to be where thy glories fhine. 
Thy loving kindnefs is difplaid. 
Would filfwith joy this heait of mine. 
My very flcfti would there be glad. 

1.2. ^^^ 
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Yes, Lord, the deareft hours I know. 
Are in thy faithful fervice fpcnt: 
Of all the joys I tafle below, 
Thde yield moft exquifite content. 

And, Lord, if here fiich pleafiires be. 
What joys wUl heavenly manfions yield? 
When in thy light I light Jballfee^ 
And my whole foul tvitb God be filTd! 

Let time roul on its wheels apace, 
And bring the dear cxpcfted hour. 
When I mall fee x^ztface toface^ 
And fix)m thy prcfence part no mote. 

Charity. 

NafTaw 7'une) 

tTT^* Would be an happv world, indeed 
j|^ Were ev'ry heart enflam'd with love. 
Did all this holy paffion feed. 
And as it prompts ftill think and move. 

'T would make a little heav'n below, 
Difcord, and wrath, and war would ceafe^ 
Bleffings on ev'rv fide would flow. 
And all the world be hufh'd in peace- 
Lord, let thy Spirit gently breath, 
And kindle up this heavenly fire : 
Still all the florms which rage beneath. 
And cv'ry heart with love inlpire. 
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But if %\is£q Kopp«? too row'ring are. 
Prompt us to feek our reft above : 
'Tis conftant peace and pleafure there. 
The veiy life of heav'n is love. 

CLXVII. ^it-Rent. 

^he fame Tune.) 

DElar Lord, to thee our felvcs we o^e. 
We owe whatever we pofleft : 
Our fiibftancefhrinks, our treafures grow. 
As thou art pleas'd to frown or blefs. 

And what from thee we have, for thee 
Should be expended and employed % 
Or by us it can never be 
With comfort and delight enjoy'd. 

If on ourfelves^ or ours we fpend. 
What thou would'ft have laid but on thine^ 
We make thy kindnels crofs its end. 
And traitors prove in trufts divine. 

And as thou doft our ftocks enlarge. 
Or crown our labours with (iiccefe. 
In due proportion, 'tis thy charge. 
Our needy brethren we fhould blels. 

Lord, open wide our hearts and liands. 
As trcafures grow and ftocks enlarge : 
Oh ! let us love all thy commands. 
And with delight fulfil this charge. 

L 5 CLXVUL. 
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CLXVIIL Grace mdVr^iife. 

Iimey rune) ^^^ , 

HO W wond'rous, Lord, thy mercies 
How much do thine our thoughts 

[tranfcend ! 
ThouVt (low to wrath, but prompt to fpare, 
And pity thofe who thee offend. 

Tho' I have fcom'd thy high command. 
Have both thy love and kws abhor'd. 
Yet lUU a monument I ftand 
Of rich and long forbearance. Lord. 

Thy dreadful wrath tho' I have dar'd, 
Thy pow'r omnipotent dcfy'd. 
And ipum'd thy grace, yet am I fpar*d. 
And yet with Ireih endearments tiy'd. 

Nar is it. Lord, enough for thee. 
The vileft rebel to forbear, 
Thy fmiling face I now can fee, 
The melting voice of pardon hear. 

With filial boldne(s I draw nigh, 
A mercj'feat is now thy throne : 
No more thy frowns and thunder fly. 
At thy right hand behold thy Son. 

He pleads my caufc who once was flain. 
And ihed for hn his precious blood j 
Thro' faith thy favour I obtain. 
Made dean in this atoning flood. 

^ Then 
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Then rouze, my foul, each pafllon movci 
Strain ev'ry pow'r thy God to praife : 
To celebrate redeeming love. 
Forbearing and foi^iving grace. 

Oh ! let my thoughts with pleafure dwell j 
Dwell long on this delightful theme : 
'Till my whole heart its pow'r fhall feel. 
And my glad tongue its praifc proclaim. 

CLXK. Lave to God. 

The fame T'une.) 

TV yfTY God, I hope my Iwal heart 
i.VX Can give true proofoflove to thee: 
I lovd thy name, and where thou arc ' 
'Tis my ambition ftill to be. 

Were I but once of God pofleft. 
My fated heart would alk no more : 
To earthly minds I'd leave the reft, 
And (pum the idols they adore. 

W hat God condemns, my foul abhor.*?, 
What he commands, I llill approve. 
His fov'reign rule my heart adores. 
And all his faints I dearly love. 

Here, in his houfe, delights I find, 
That all on caith befides, iurpafe : 
Yet ftill I wilh, and ftill nay mind 
Pants for the vifion of his face. 

L 4 Ti« 
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Tis where in glory drcft thou art. 
Lord, I would ever wifh to be : 
Thcfe arc the proofe, I hope, my he»t 
Can give of love unfeigned to thee. 

CLXX. Lave to &ur Neighbour. 

Nailaw lune) frieht 

YES, Lord, this great command is 
^ Our neighbour as our fclves to love : 
'1 will carry kindneis to the height, 
And make this world like that above. 

• Oh ! could we fee the heav'nly fiame 
DifFufe it felf through all the kind 1 
Each at the common welfare aim, 
And all in this purfuit combined ! 

This were indeed to dwell in love. 
And with each breath take pleafure in : 
Thus earth a paradife would prove. 
Of peace and olife the proper fcene. 

Lord, calm the tempefts here below. 
Make war, and wrath, and difcord ceaie : 
Make withering love to fprout and grow. 
And ev'ry where fpread joy and peace. 

Let all thy churches here become 
More like the glorious Church above > 
Or fetch my longing foirit home. 
Home to the world of perfcd love. 



•';>» 
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CLXXI. Snares of Sin. 

St. EdmundV Tune.) 

DEceitful fin, with fawninft arts, 
Our heedlds fouls too ok beguilq? j 
Steals unperceiy'd into our hearts, pmHes. 
And wounds to death with treach'rous 

. Wc catch the bait e're we're aware. 
The rpecious poifon (wallow down. 
Nor once fu(pe& the hidden fnare, 
Nor fear to urge our Maker's frown. 

Bewitch'd by her adulterous charms, 
In paths of vice we blindly rove : 
Avoid our Sovereign's open arms, 
Nor heed his threats, nor fcek his love. 

Ob, fatal error ! thus we fliun 
The living foring of pure deUght : 
We fondly teek to be undone. 
And headlong ruih on endle& night. 

From God exil'd, in vain we ftray 
In quefl: of our forfaken blifs : 
At midnight we fhould feek for day. 
With lefs fatigue^ but like fuccefs. 

Nor do we only heav'n foriake. 
And in its ftead mere (hades purfue : 
We urge our God, his wratn we wake. 
With Si his ihafts to pierce us through. 

L f To 
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To drive our guilty fouls to hell. 
Where deadi and delperation mgn. 
With devils ever there to dwell, 
In all th' extremity of pain. 

And fhall we lUll keep on this road! 
This fatal road! and ne^er return ! 
Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty God, 
Now, not for ever let us mourn. 

Our long tranfgreflions we deplore : 
Accept our tears, our fins forgive : 
Save us by thine Almighty pow'n, 
Speak thou the word, we yet fhall live. 

CLXXn. Trayer for Btitzin urg'J. 

defame Tune.) 

YE faints, to Britain's God addrefs, 
W ith humble faith and fervent cries : 
Befeech him ftill our land to blefs, 
And guard from all its enemies. 

But, ah ! can we cxpeft fiich grace? 
Will God continue here to dwell ? 
When we infiilt him to his^-fece, 
And loud proclaim a league with hell? 

Pitjfound revolters we have been, 
Tranfgreffions ev'ry wliere abound : 
And few deplore the general firi, 
Thai fprc^ its venom all around. 

Some 
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Some in their crimes profanely bold,' 
The pow'r of earth and hcav'n defy : 
Too proud and flout. to be controul'd, 
By human laws, or God on high. 

Whilft thofe who boaft a Saviour's name. 
By folemn leagues to him ally'd. 
Give foes occaiSon to blaipheme, 
Whilft from his paths they tread afidc. 

Churches abroad in ruins lye. 
Long fince their temples God fbrfook : 
And will he ftill pa(s Britain by. 
Nor give us one difpleafing look ? 

Oh, no ! the fkies with thunder rend. 
And flaming terrors fill the air : 
Aflembling clouds a ftorm poitend. 
And God provok'd denounces war. 

Rouze, allyc(aints, and peace implore, 
(When God is arm'd 'tis time to pray) 
Nor once your eameft cries give o'er, 

'Till he has tum'd his wrath away. 

> 

CLXXm. SuhniJllon. 

The fame Tune.) 

M5f gracious Father, and my God, 
My great demerit I confefe : 
o' 1 finart, will kifi the rod, 
And thco my dear Corrector bleiS. 

L 6 TKh 
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Thy juft rebukes Til humbly -bcaF, 
*Tis fm occafions all my pain : 
Much worfe I ftiU have room to fear. 
But have no reafbn to complain. 

Lord, fhew me why thou doft contend. 
Lay open all my lurkmg Gn: 
That what's amifs I may amend. 
And holier grow than I have been* 

Our flefhly parents often vent 
Rage and revenge, when they chaftife: 
When God correfis, 'tis his mtent. 
To make his children good and wife. 

Lord, to thy purpofe bend mine heart. 
Let trials my rcfinere be: 
Then^ tho' thy rodlthiy make mc fmut, 
•Twill yet improve my love to thee. 

Thus fhall I fee roy Father's bve. 
Thro' all his fhvwns confpicuous fhine : 
My pains will real bleffings prove j. 
Why ihould I murmur or repine? 

Oh, no ! my Father and my God, 
My guilt thy goodnefe I contefs : 
And when my faults ihaU need the rod. 
Da as th(»i wilt, rUacquiefee. 



w 
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CLXXIV. Behold what maimer of 
LovCy &c I Job. iiL i. 

Eflex Tune.) 

Ith great^but glad, (urnrize behold^ 
What love the Father hath be- 
That (infill men ihould be inroll'd [flowed. 
Among the glorious fons of God. 

This is a nobler title far, 
Thian thofe of lords and kings below^ 
The nobleft (eraphim can bear. 
Or God on creatures can beftow. 

Nor is the founding name the whole 
In this high dignity implyM : 
If we are children^ God will all 
That's fit and good for us provide. 

He'll love us with afFefition dear. 
With tender care fi'ori) harm defend 5, 
And when corredions needful are,. 
He'll ufe the rod with gentle hand. 

Nay, thus we happy heirs become 
Of heav'nly and eternal blils : 
And foon uiall reach that bleded home : 
Lord ! what a privilege is this ! 

And am I, Lord, a child of thine, 
A worm, a wretch fb dignify'd ! 
Strangle humbling fiioop of love divine! 
What wonders may be here defcry^d ! 
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Oh ! may this mercy feize my foul, 
Frpm all her bondage (et her free ^ 
My rebel pailibns all controul, 
But ever bind my heart to thee. 

CLXXV. Wonderful. 

^e fame ^une.) 

m 

HArk, the beft news that ever came ! 
To finfiil men, condemned, forlorn ! 
Aloud celeftial hofts proclaim, 
" A Saviour Chrift tne Lord is bom. 

Their Sovereign throws his beams afide. 
And ftcps from his imperial throne. 
In human form the God to hidcj 
And our frail flefh to make his own. 

On high in dazzling light he ihincs, 
Tho' here he lays his Tplcndors by. 
And here a mortal life begins, 
Who ever liv'd, and ne'er can die. 

The Babe for help with moans and cries, 
Tb's Virgin-Mother here complains, 
Whofe powerful breath built earth and fkics. 
And ftill the mighty pile fiiftains. 

In fwaddling cloaths he's here confin'd. 
Whom yet no limits comprehend: 
.And hardly can a lodging find, 
Tho' monarchs at hisfootftool bend. 

How 
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How many wonders here combine, 
To draw and fix believing eyes ! 
And fill all heav'n with joy divine. 
With awful mirth and dear furprize ? 

The angels croud in ihining bands, 
To wait on this aufpicious birth : 
And loud proclaim their God's commands, 
*^ His praife on high, his peace oneaith. 

Let us too try our utmoft fldll. 
And loud with thankful hearts reply. 
On earth be peace^ to men. goad will^ 
And higbefi praife to God. on . higjj. 

CLXXVI. One God. 

Hlfley Tune,) 

ETcrnal God, Almighty caufe 
Of earth, and feas, and worlds un- 
The world fubmits to all thy laws,[j[cnown. 
Depends entire on thee alone. 

Thy glorious Being fingly ftands. 
Of all within it fdf pofleft: t 
Controul'd by none in thy commands. 
And in thy felf completely bleft. 

No rival can thine honour claim. 
No higher deity appeai-s : 
No equal bears thine awfiil name. 
Nor Fdlow-God thy glory .ihares. 

To 
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To thee alone our felvcs we owe. 
This homage heav*n and earth fhould pay : 
All other Gods we difavow. 
Deny their claims, renounce their fway . 

On thee we fix oiu* chearfiil truft^ 
To thee with humbfe hope afpire, 
And quit our idols, earth and duft, 
Bom up towVds God with full defirc. 

Our all to thee we freely yield. 
To whom of right our alt belongs : • 
To thee alone we'B temples buil^ 
And confecrate our hearts and tongues. 

In thee alone we'll feek for blifs, 
Thou great original of love : 
7 here all our wealth and treafure is. 
And all befides a blank would prove. 

Lord, fpread thy name through heathen 
Their idol deities dethrone, [lands. 

Reduce the world to thy command, 
And reign, as thou art God, alone. 

CLXXVn. The Preference. 

72?^ fame Ttune^ 

VAiti world, thy tempting arts forbear. 
Hide all thy falfe and treacherous 
Too long Tve fed on empty air, [charms : 
And ihun'd my Makei^s olifkfid arms* 

rii 
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I'll wear thy glittering chains no more," 
Thy pageant glories I dcfoife. 
Thy fuuome pleafiircs I abhor. 
Ana fcom the wealth thy minions prize. 

Much nobler objefts now in fight, 
Engage mine tw^ mine heart poflefs : 
My wings are Itretch'd for heav'nly flight. 
And God the fource of all my blife. 

When he appears thy luftrc's loft. 
As twinkling itars in blazing day : 
To him, wno charms the heavenly hoft. 
Devotion bears my foul away. 

In him coniiimmate beauties ihine^ 
No foots deform his radiant face : 
'Tis ufe to hear that he is mine. 
And heav'n to dwell in his embrace. 

On him my hungry eyes fhall fcaft. 
Thro' boundlefe charms fhall gladly rove : 
In him my weary foul fhall refl:, 
Ty'd feft by all the bonds of love. 

From him no earthly objeft more. 
Shall e'er feduce my faithful heart : 
Vain world, thy fond attempt give o'er. 
With him I'll never, never part. 

Shine out, my God, with friendly i-ays, 
Refrefh mine eyes, my heart rejoice : 
Tune all my pow'rs to love ana praife^ 
My mind, my paffions, and my voice. 
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Chafe all the mifts and gloom away. 
That hide thy glories fi'om mine eyes: 
Fit me to bear celeftial day. 
And fetch me to my native Ikies. 

CLXXVm. Glorious pity and Conde^ 

fcenjion. 

St, EdmundV ^une?) 

OH ! love, beyond example greatl 

What finncrs to a ytfus owe ! j 

For them he left his royal feat, \ 

To fiiftcr and to die below. ! 

He left the bright celeftial coafts, 
Where he in dazzling glory ihone, 
Whilft all the bright angelick hofts 
Devoutly waited round his thrortc. I 

In fervile form himfelf he dreft, I 

The God in human fleih did hide : 
Obfcurely bom he livVi diftreft. 
And then a facred viftim dy'd. 

Dy'd with his own moft precious blood, 
To wafh away the guilt of fin. 
To quench the dreadful wrath of God, 
And grace /or rebels to obtain. 

And ftill the kind defign purliies, 
Tlieir love he courts for whom he dy'd : 
And oft repuls'd his fuit renews, 
As if he would not be deny'd. 

His 
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His word his works proclaim aloud, 
How much he is inclin'd to fparey 
And tears on ftubborn hearts beftow'd, 
Shew what his kind intentions arc. 

Then paufe, my foul, admire, adore, 
'Till thankful foncs my tongue employ : 
Gaze on, 'till eacn tranfjported pow'r. 
Shall feci unutterable joy. 

Gaze, 'till in holy wonder loft, 
Thou {halt to him thy felf refign. 
Of fuch a Saviour make thy bpaft. 
The conqueft thou of grace divine. 

CLXXK. Filial RefmbUmce. 

Naflkw Ttune^ 

LOrd, I would be a child of thine. 
And my dear Father's image bear. 
Oh ! make me with thy luftre inine, 
And in the God-like nature Ihare. 

Deep on my mind the fenfe imprefs 
Of glories wholly. Lord, thine ow^i, 
Such as no creature can pofTefi, 
But muft belong to thee alone. 

Let thefe high admirations raife. 

And ftrike me with religious awe. 

Tune both my heart andtongue to praife, 

And bend me to thy holy law. 

Bat 
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But wliCTc I may relcmblc thee. 
In aiiy excellence divine. 
Thy counterpart, Lord, let inc be. 
And bright with thy refulgence fhine. 

Like God let me be pure and clean, 
Juft, holy, mercifiil and true : 
And let the image form'd within^ 
Shine out in all I fpeak and do. 

That men the heavenly light may fee. 
Which my good works dinttfe abroad: 
Confefr that I am bom of thee. 
And praife my Father and my God. 

CLXXX. Thuitjr cmcemmg a Tro- 
videnccy vanquifi'a. 

St. Edmunds Tune.) [more 

Vile thought be gone, I'll doubt no 
The fov'reign (way of providence : 
Angels about the throne adore 
A theme too high for human fenfe. 

In awful deeps our God conceals 
His great defigns from mortal eyes, 
'Till he by time the fcheme reveab. 
And ftrikes beholders with furprize. 

Or fhould no obvious footfteps ihew 
The track in which he will proceed, 
Tlie more I fearch the left I know. 
With thicker gloom ftill ovcrlpread : 

Shall 
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Shall worms extencH)cyond their fpan ? 
And cenfure art or a£l:s divine ? 
Shall God be limited "by man? 
Or muft his thoughts conform to mine ? 

Oh \ frightful pride ! mV foul abhor 
This monftrous ftrctch ocyond thy fizc : 
Prefcribe to providence no more, 
But know thy meafure and be wife. 

With humble deference refijgn 
Thine own fond fancies, and fwmit 
The worlds aflfairs to fldll divine : 
Leave God to aft as he thinks fit. 

TJio* deep conceal'd his purpofc lies, 
And far remote from human fight, 
Yet all his thoughts and ways are wife, 
God-like, and true, and good, and right. 

CLXXXI. H&muring God as a Father. 

Naflaw ^une) 

MY Father, and my God, a name 
I ftill muft honour and rcvcra: 
Loud I its glories will proclaim, 
And ufe it with religious fear. 

The lot thy wildom fhall aflign. 
With filial duty I'll approve : 
rU fubjeft life to laws divine. 
Thy rule and thy commandments love. 
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It grieves my foul when finners bold. 
Hate their own fouls, thy laws tranfercfe : 
But glads mine heart when I behold 
Mankind concerned their God to pleafe. 

With deep concern and ferious thought, 
With cheortul heart and open hand, 
I'll fcek thy glory to promote. 
And for thy lake my lelf will fpcnd. 

Thine honour fliall be dearer far. 
Than mine own dear lov'd life to me : 
Nor will I ever grudge or fpare 
What I fhould {pend for thme or thee. 

Thus would I prove my felf a child. 
And to my Father honour give. 
My fclf entire to him would yield. 
And ever to his glory live. 

" CLXXXII. T^uties awing to our felves. 

Eflex Tune) 

AWalce, my foul, iliake off the dream. 
And know thy real excellence : 
1 00 long Pve yielded to the ftream. 
Born down by appetite and fenfe. 

A wake, my thought, rouzecv*rypowV, 
And right your native ftreiigth employ: 
J .ct lult and paflion reign no more. 
Nor yield to pride's impctuoiis fway. 

My 
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My fpirit meek and humble be, 
Content and plcas'd with ev'ry ftate, 
From dire revenge and envy free, 
And wild ambition to be great. 

Confine thy roving appetites, 
From earth ^withdraw thy heart and eyes. 
Fix thou on pure divine delights. 
And love and Uve above the Ikies, 

On wings of faith to heaven afcend. 
By hope anticipate the feaft: 
with all thy might ftill upward tend. 
And leave to fenlual minds the reft. 

With eager zeal purfue the prize. 
Redeem thy time, thy helps improve : 
This cdurfe will fpeak, will make thee wife, 
And lift thee to the land of love. 

But, Lord ! I urge mine heart in vain : 
Pour thou upon it quickning grace : 
Then luft fhall die, and realon reign. 
And I with pleafure run my race. 

CLXXXni- Te know not what Spirit 
ye are of. Luke ix. 55. 

NafFaw I'une) 

STrange, groft miftake \ can God infpirc 
A blind, a fierce and murd'ring zeal 'i 
Is this indeed ccleftial fire ? 
No, *tis a meteor iprutva ftom V€^.. 
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Hcav'n is the land of light and rcfl^ 
'Tis calm, eternal calm dxjvc : 
There kindnefe reigns in cv'ry breaft^ 
Devotion and the deareft love. fdown. 

And our bleft Lord from thence came 
To (bread compafHon, peace and joy : 
In his own blood our faults to drown. 
To fave mens lives, not to dcftroy. 

No rancour in his bofbm boil'd. 
Soft was his heart, ferene his mind. 
His air was merciful and mild. 
His language courteous ftiU and kind. 

And all his holy laws enjoin. 
We Ihould by his example move^ 
Tranfcribe a pattern {o divine. 
And breath, and live, and walk in love. 

His gracious precepts quite difarm 
Fierce anger, foul revenge and fpite : 
Tye up the hands from Soing harm, 
Make doing good the hearts ddighc 

The wifdom he infbires is kind. 
Abhorring cruelty and blood j 
Fair copy of its Author's mind. 
Who 'Went about ftill doing good. 

Zealots, your bold pretence is vain, 
Heav*n can't fuch raging heats inipire : 
1 here light and love umted reign, 
'Tis hell is darknefs mixt with fire. 

CLXXXIV. 
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CLXXXIV- The Troperties ofChrif 
tian Charity: From i Cor. xiiL 
4> 5> ^y 7y 8. 

niflcy tune) 

LET men of high conceit and zcal^ 
Their fefv&urs and their faith pro* 
If charity be wanting ftill, [claim : 

The reft is but a founding name. 

Knowledge is apt to bloat the mind. 
And zeal to fet the world on fire : 
But charity is calm and kind, . 
And gentle thoughts will ftilfiiifpire. 

She's meek and patient, fufF'ring long. 
But ilowly her refentments rife : 
Soon fhe forgets the greateft wrong. 
But .rage and all revenge defies. 

She envies none their better ftatc, 
But makes her neighbour's blils her own : 
Nor vaunts her felf with mind elate. 
But ftill a modeft air puts on. 

She drives all malice from her breaft^ 
To ill fiifpicions ne'er gives way, 
But ever nopes and thinks the beft. 
And, as flie thinks, is apt to lay. 
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With fpiteflil gull, Ihe never hears 
Dctraftors bliir a neighbour's name. 
None whifper fcancm in her ears. 
Or others, unrebuk'd, defiime. 

Her neighbour's infamy and ill, 
To her no entertainment give : 
She's pleas'd to fee him profper ftill. 
And ftill in good repute to hve. 

E^cr ihc doth not feek her own. 
But mghts it oft for others good : 
As Jejus did from heav'n come down, * 
To die and cleanfe us with his blood. 

This is the grace that reigns on high. 
And brightly will forever bum,: 
When hope fhall in enjoyment die. 
And faith to intuition turn. 

CLXXXV. The means to overcome the 
Fears of T)eath. 

Eflex I'une,) 

I Cannot fhun the ftroke of death, 
Lord, help me to furmount the fear : 
That when I muft refign my breath, 
Serene I may my fummons hear. 

'Tis fin gives venom to the dart. 
In me let ev'ry fin be flain : 
From fecret faults, Lord, cleanfe my heart, 
jFi'om wilful litvs my hands reftrain. 

Qtmt 
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Grant that I may, with holy zeal. 
The ends of living clofe puriiie, 
Seek thy whole pleafure to fiilfil. 
And honour thee in all I do. 

To my Redeemer lift oiine eyes. 
Once dead, but now enthroned on high : 
Glorious I hope with him to rife, 
Why Ihoiild I fear with him to die? 

Oh ! for an heart that (bars above. 
And fcoms the trifles here below : 
Ah heart well warm'd with holy love. 
But dead to fenfe and outward mew. 

Let all my bliis and treafiire lye. 
Where in thy light I light Jhalljee : 
The foul may freely dare to die. 
That longs to be pofleft of thee. 

Szyytbou art mncj and chafe the gloom 
Thick hanging o'er the vale of death : 
Then {hall 1 fearlefs meet my doom. 
And as a vi£tor yield my breath. 

CLXXXVI. "Death. 

St. ErdmundV Turn.) 

COme, think, my foul, what 'tis to die. 
To feel the vital flame decay : 
When faint and gafping I fhall lye. 
And clammy fweats bedew my ckY- 
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When mortal pains in cv'ry part. 
Slow, fhivering pulfes, laboring breath, 
And fading eyes, and failing heart. 
Shall warn thee of approaching death. 

When the whole tott'ring frame fliall 
The bonds of union all untie, [[fliake, 
When all the ftrines of life fhall crack, 
Death fummons and I muft comply. 

When all eternity's in fight. 
And thou muft try that unKnown fea, 
Launch forth and bid the world good night, 
'' How ftrange a moment Will it be r 

How wilt thou drop thy kindred clay, 
And bid all earthly things fai'ewel ? 
Wilt thou not wifh for longer ftay. 
Some longer time in flefli to dwell ? 

Wilt thou the deareft friends i*efign, 
The beft lov'd objefts here below ? 
Submit thee to the will divine. 
And, when thy Saviour calls thee, go? 

Canft thou without relu&ing dread. 
Change worlds, and naked wing away ? 
Look up to Chrift thy living head. 
And long for everlafting day ? 

In dying moments *twill be fed. 
Still ling'ring in fufpenfe to ft^d : 
But thou may'ft gladly be unclad. 
In profpeft of xXie jrotwuV land. 
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Oh ! live by faith, and learn to die, 
Long to depart and be undreft : 
Then death ihall lift thee to the fky. 
To boundlefs blils and endlels reft. 

CLXXXVn. Jiidgmera. 

Eflex ^une?j 

E'R E long the awful day will come, 
When Qirift in glory fhall appear. 
And all the world their final doom, 
from his moft righteous lips muft hear. 

In God-like ftate he'll then defcend^ 
With glory crown'd, and clad in light : 
His heav'nly hofts will all attend. 
With looks and robes divinely bright. 

He*ll mount his dazzling j udgment-feat. 
And bid the great archangel found, 
^ Wake all ye dead, bothfmiill and great, 
^^ Entomb'd in earth, in waters drown^'d. 

The dreadful blaft will fhake the fky. 
The caith and feas give up their dead. 
Each grave unlock and open fly. 
And ev*ry fleeper lift his head. 

The dead reviv'd and all alive. 
Before him then fhall be convened : 
And, their laft fenterice to receive, 
Both good and bad fhall there attend. 
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The volumes ftiall be open thrown^ 
Where all their deeds are on record^ 
By his own hand there written down^ 
1 heir righteous Judge and fov'reign Lord. 

Juft ajs their fev*ral works hare been, 
Decifive fentence will be giv'n : 
They'll be condemned who liv'd in fin. 
The righteous welcomed into heav'n. 

Oh ! may I find my little name. 
In God's own hook of life fet down^ 
My Judge will then, ^ fFell done^pi;ockamj 
And with his hands put on my crown, 

CLXXXVm. He//. 

St: Edmund'i Tune.) 

HEU ! *tis a word of dreadfiil found : 
It chills the heartland fhocks the car : 
It fpreads a fickly damp around, 
And makes the guilty quake with fear. 

Far from the utmofl verge of day,. 
In frightful gloom the region lies : 
Fierce flames amidfl the ^rknefs play. 
And thick fulphureous vapours rile. 

The breath of God, his angry breatl^ 
Still fans, and flill fiipplies the nre : 
There finncrs tafle the fecond death,. . 
Are dying itill, but can't expire. 

A.t 
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At utmoft diftance from the place. 
Thro' all the gloom they heav'n cfpy : 
But can't the gulph between them pals^ 
Nor change abode, nor climb the Iky. 

Confcience, the never dying worm, 
With conftant torture gnaws the heart. 
And woe and wrath in ev'ry form, 
Enflame the wounds, cncreafc the fmart. 

The wretches rave, o'ci-whelm'd with 
And bite their everlafting chains : [woe^ 
But with their rage their torments grow ^ 
Rcfentment but improves their pains. 

Fierce fiends in(ulting ftand around. 
Upbraid with guilt, and feed the flames : 
From cv'ry quarter groans rcfound, 
Defpairing ihrieks and hideous fcreamis. 

Sad world indeed ! what heart can bear, 
Hopelefs in all thefe pangs to lie ! 
Rack'd with vexation, grief, defpair. 
And ever, dying ne'er to die ? 

Lord, that I may thefe horrors fhun. 
Now let me mine offences mourn : 
Seek pardon thro' thy bleeding Son, 
And to my God repenting turn. 
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CLXXXK. Heaven. 

lllfley tune,) 

HEav'n ! 'tis a found delights the car, 
Revives and raviihes the heart : 
Oh ! may I dwell for ever there. 
And in its pleafures bear a part. 

There light, eflential light and day^ 
Frefh ftreaming from the face of Go<4 
For ever drives all night away. 
And flieds delight thro* this abode. 

Each happy foul, with dear furprize. 
In his own ught his God ihall iee : 
While bouncms charms .attra& his cyet 
The vifion will extatick be. 

•Twill cheer, delight, exalt, refine^ 
And all the raptur'd mixxl tran^orm. 
With God's rcfemblance make her fliine^, 
And with intenfe devotion warm. 

She'll feel immoital vigour fp'read 
Thro' all her faculties and frame, 
Tranfporting joy that ne'er will fiade^ 
And love that will for ever flame. 

There, with eternal rapture fir'd. 
The glories of her God fhe'll fing : 
,In ftrains, by heav'nly hofts admir'd. 
She'll pi-aife her Saviour and her King. 

Aiiigels 
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Angek will liften to her fong^ 
And in the mufick gladly join : 
Each heav'ldy harp aai heavenly tongue. 
Will help applaud the love divine. » 

Delight and joy {hall fill the place. 
And ftreams of pleafure endlels roul. 
Youth ever bloom in ev'rv foce^ 
And rapture overflow eacn foul. 

Nor will the hi^ employment tir^ 
Nor old the (atisfa^ion grow : 
Enjoyment will improve deflre^ 
And that no difappointment know* 

The body too will be refin'd, 
And like its Saviour's body fhine: 
JPit pa^tne^ for an heavenly mind^ 
Still extaly'd with joys divine. 

Oh, happy wcxrld ! for ever bright. 
With God's own prefence ever bleft ; 
True land of infinite delight. 
Of peacefiil mitth, and joyful reft. 

Oh ! may I dwell for ever there,. 
Its glory fee, its pleafures tafte : 
Qiiite cloy'dwith all th' enjbymcnt$ here, 
I long for that eteinal fcaft. 
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CXC Thi Name is as Ointment 
fouredprthj therefore do the Z^- 
ginslave thee^ Cant. i. 3. 

Eflex Tune) 

^ ES US! a name of fwecteft found: 
^ How faft it chauis the willing ear ? 
It fpreads delicious fragrance round. 
At once ta gratify and cheer. 

By it^ the heavenly hoft abov^ 
And each redeemed (aint below. 
Are kindled into holy love, 
And fed their heares in^ traiifports flow. 

And who that ever felt the pain, 
The anguiih of a wounded heart. 
And found all other means in vain,. 
To heal the wound or eafe- the fmart : 

Who that has known itsfaving might, 
To refcue from the powV of (in. 
Can hear this name without dehg;ht. 
Can hear and feel no flame withm ? 

Sure virgin-fculs, made white and clean. 
By bleeding love and quickning grace, 
His willing captives muft remain, 
His lumc triumphant ever blefs. 

Jefusl 
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Jefus ! a name pf (wecteft found ? 
It chains, it charms the captive ear, 
KvA {pr^ds balfamick odours round. 
The wounded heart to heal and cheer. 

CXCI. We UbauT whether prefent or 
^fent to be accepted of him. 2 Cor. 
V* 9. 

The fame Tune.) 

E*R E long the knot muft be unty 'd, 
My mind undreft muft quit her clay, 
In flefh no longer muft refide, 
But to fome unknown region ftray. 

Oh ! whither will ihe fly or rove, 
When her old houfe fliall be deftroy 'd ? 
To what new dwelling then remove. 
And how be plcas'd, or how employed ? 

Thanks be to God, her Saviour then 
Some better manfion will provide : 
She'll mount and join his heav'nly train. 
And in his prefence bleft abide. 

When will the happy moment come I 
When I fhall rife to thus abode ? 
Change earth for my celeftial home, 
And.leavc my fleih to be with God. 

M 6 Oh! 
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Oh ! how I long to be undrefl:> 
Or rather, to he clothed upon ! 
In my Rodeemer^s arms to reft^ 
And nave my hisiav'nly hoi^ jmt ont 

Nor will my Saviour long delay, " 
He will in time my foul releafe, 
And fetch me home : And wh^ft I Hay, 
1*11 feek, rU ftrive my God to pleafe. 

For this my prayer to heav*n I'll fend. 
This mark I'll ever keep in view. 
With confbuit care my work attend, 
And fpite of dangers clofe purfiie. 

May I obtain this happuxcfi ! 
My foul would hope, would wifh na mqct^ 
But ftrip and try the unknown fcas,. 
Or flay content and clad afhore. 

CXCIL GodourHappmefs^ 

Bedford fune.) 

ETemalGod, of Beings firft, 
Of all created good the faring. 
For thee I long, for thee I thirft,. 
My Love, my Saviour, and my King : 
Thine is a never filing ftore. 
If God he mine, I a(k no.more. 

The 
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The fiureft world of light on high. 
Reflexion mak^s, but faint of thine^ 
The glorious tenants of the flcy 
In God's awn beams tradported ihine : 
But fhould'it tbou wrap tnyfaceinfhade^ 
Soon all their life and luftre fade. 

Thy prefence makes celeftial day, 
And fills each raptur'd foul with plifr: 
Night would prevail, were God %way> 
And fpirits pine in paradife : 
In vain would all the angels try 
To fill thy room^ thy lack fupply. 

And fiirc firom hcav'n we turn our cyes^ 
In vain, to feek for bliis below: 
The tree of life can't root nor rife,. 
Nor in this blafted region ^ow : 
The wealth of this poor barren clod. 
Can ne'er make up the want of Godv 

But, Lord, in thee the thirfty foul 
Will meet with full with rich mpplies : 
Thy fmiles will all her fears controul. 
Thy beauties feaft her ravifh'd eyes : 
* To failing flcfh and fainting hearts, 
Thy favour, life and flrength imparts. 

• Oh ! ktmc. Lord, this favour gain. 
With fm^ ftill (ate yet feed defijn^ 
In aU the loads of Kfe, (uffain, 
la dying moments, life infpire^ 
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Guard my departed foul to reft, 
Be ftiU my Gody and I am bleft. 

CXCIII. Here we harue no amttming 
City J butfeek me to came. Heb. xiiL 

14. 

defame Tune. 

MY foul, forbear : on tranfiait things 
No more thy fond afie&ions place : 
Their gain no fatisfa£tion brings, 
And yet they tire thee in the chafe. 
Reftrain thine impotent defifes, 
From what like dreams and fmoke expires. 

This airy fcene will foon withdraw 
Its pomp n^om thy deluded eyes, 
At Deft 'tis fplcndid paint and fliew 5, 
And, ah ! how faft the vifion flies. 
With fudden gleam it mocks the fight. 
And then gives way to endlefs night. 

By daily waftes our lives decay. 
Each pulfe brings forward ccrtam death : 
Ten thouland ills fnatch life away. 
And ftop at once precarious breath. 
And, Lord ! in parting hours, how vain 
Shall we eftcem the tranfient fceiiei 

But 
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But faitK dire£b believing eyes, 
To realms of kiting joy above : 
Where pleafUres ever blooming rife, 
And holy fpirits feed on love : 
Love that will bliisful life convey, 
Brifk and fercne as heav'nly day. 

Thence fin, and pain, and death, and 
Far off ft)r ever ihall retire : [night, 

Whilft from God's face the friendKeft hght 
Shall beam, and utmoft blifs infpire. 
Nor fhall the livii^ pleafiire wane. 
But at the height for ever lafL 

Lord, thither bear my mind away. 
There faften mine expeaing eyes : 
Draw my defires towVds native day. 
And lift my hopes above the fkies. 
Theiv deatn will my glad foul remove 
From fin and woe to realms of love. 

CXCIV. T5&^ Inhabitant of Zion de- 
firilfds From Pfal. xv. and other 
Places. 

^e fame Tune.) 

LORD, who fliallon thine hill refide, 
i And find a conftant welcome there ? 
Who in thy holy houfe abide, 
And its bleu entertainments ihare ? 
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'Tis he who is upright and juflr, 
Whofc word one may iecurely truft. 

Who never will his neigjhibour wrongs 
Nor ill reports in hafte receive^ 
Nor (brcaa them with a {landViog,tongue^ 
Nor by detraction hurt or grieve. 
Who the rich finoer c^n defpiie^ 
But faints, tho' poor, refped and prize. 

By whom all falihood is abhorr'd. 
Who never takes God's name in vain: 
To his own hurt he'll keep his word^ 
Nor falfely fwear for any gain. 
Who never will the poor opprcfiy 
Nor by their wrong his wealth encreafe. 

Who can't be brib'd by gems or gold, 
Againft the innocent to p^ad : 
Hates to fee juftice bought and fold. 
And feeds the hungry foul with bread. 
Who prays for his malicious foes, 
AnA blemngs, when they curfe^ beftows. 

Who will to all (iich treatment give. 
As he himfelf expecb from them ^ 
Yet ftill to grace a debtor live, 
And ev'ry proud pretence difclaim. 
This man, Lord, fliall thy fav'rite bc^ 
Dwell here, and dwell inhcav'n, with thee. 

cxcv. 
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CXCV. Joy in God for trefent Eth 
joymentSy and future Hopes -^ From 
Pfal. xvi. 

fthefame Tune.) 

PReferve me. Lord, in time of need 
Tothee,^ her God, myfoulihalifiy: 
ror tho' I can no merit pleadi 
I on thy mercy may rely. 
And to thy (aints I'll favour ihow,; 
The beft, the deareft names I know. 

I.*et heathens tO/ their idok hafte, 
^nd feek the pageant's help in yai% 
Their bloody offerings I deteft. 
Their names fhall ne'er my lips frpfys^. . 
The living God's my help and hope, 
He'H feeainy joys, and fall my cup* 

My lot, by his direction lies 
Where he an habitation chofe. 
Delightful fcenes around me rife, 
And never failing plenty flows. 
Bleft be the Lord > he leads me right,. 
And gives advice in time of night. 

With ftedfaft faith mine eyes behol4 
This great Proteftor ev'ry where; 
No foes, however fierce or bold, 
Shalt fhake my heart, while he i$ near. 
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In him, my portion, FU rejoice, 
Atid boaft ot him with hem and voiee; 

And (houldmy fbtebc here deprcft,. 
Yet ftill my better hopes remiain : * 
In faith my dying flefh ihall rcft^ 
The grave fhall yield it up again. 
Its txmfted conquefls death reiign. 
And onljr fleeping duft refine. 

Thou wilt the (hatterkl frame refiore, 
In glory drefl my flefh fhall rifi^ 
Ana meet my mind ta part no taore^- 
But moimt triumphant to the fkics : 
To God's right hand, where pleafiiresflow, 
And Uifs no bounds nor end will know. 

CXCVI. The Triumphs and Kingdm 
of Chrifty and fad Condition of Ms 
Enemies ; From^JPlal. xxi. 

^e fame Tune) 

MEffiah^ Lord,.withboundleffsm^l^^ 
Shall vanquim all his foes and thme^ 
Shall joy in God, and with deKght 
Make grace and favkig mercy ihme. 
And by thy favour, fhall acquire^ 
All that he afks or can defirc.. 
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Naj^^ thou doft his requefts prevent, 
And favours, eVc he afks, conter : 
He reigns o'er all with thy confent, 
And'heav'n and earth his name revere. 
He wears an everlafting crown. 
And angels at his feet' bow down. 

Onccfiink with grief, with horrors feiiit. 
He beg'd the dregful cup might pafs, 
But tho' ho went without the grant, 
Hfe drank it off with great fucccfs. 
And lives for ever tho* lie dy'd. 
Enthroned by his great Father's fide. 

All heav'n refounds his conqu'ring name, 
And death and hell his pow'r contdfs, 
Whilft men his bleeding love procl^m. 
And rapturM faints their Sayipur bl^.. 
And now for all his griefs and paitis. 
He's blefl, and everlafling reigns. 

Enwrapt in beams and blifs divine, ^ 
His fights, his conquefb he furveys, 
Whilft in his face his triuTmphs fhipe> 
And tongues celefHal fiftg his praifc- 
The Father will his OffS)ring own,. 
And foes in vain would itiakc liis throne. 

No, Lord, thine hand fhall reach them all. 
Who hate thy rule, and fpum thy grace, 
By thy jufl vengeance they fhall talX 
1 ho' patience long the flroke delays. 



i6o Hymns a^d 

The time of recompcnce will come, 
And they in vain avoid their doom. 

Then as an ov'n that glows with heat, 
Thy wrath fhiill fwallow all thy foes, 
No time their torment fhall abate. 
No friendly llfoke fliall end their woes. 
Rackt, tortur'd, hopelcls they muft lye, 
And ever dyings never die. 

CXC VII. The happy Saint, and wretch^ 
ed Sinner \ From Ffal. L 

^e fame Tune,) 

T T Appy the man, who ne\''er ffcrays 
JL X Where impious men iti confiilt meet j 
Who never ftands in finners ways. 
Nor can with any patience fit. 
Where with blalphemingnoifc and pride, 
Vile fcoflfers fan6tity deiide. 

But makes the ftatutes of the Lord,.. 
His conftant ftudy and delight 5 
By day confults the heav'nly word. 
And thinks it o'er again by night. 
This is his folace and his flay. 
His bleft employment night and day. 

He like a tree by kindly ftreams. 
Where moifture feeds the fpreading root, 
Shall ftretch his ever verdant limbs. 
And bend with loads of heav'nly fruit. 

God 
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God will his undertakings blefi 
And crown his wiflies with fuccefs. 

Not (b the wicked and unjuft, 
But croft in ev'ry fcheme they form, 
They iliall, like chaflF or viler duft, 
Be blown away with cv'ry ftorm. 
And all their hopes ihall Icatter'd fly. 
When the laft trumpet fhakes the (ky. 

Among the juft they fliall not ftand, 
WhenChriftto judgethe worldfhall come^ 
Divided to a different hand, 
They'll then receive their dreadful doom. 
And be adjudg'd to fire and pain, 
When faints fliall with their Saviour reign. 

H For God with pleafing look (iirv^ys 
The path in which the righteous tread j 
His heirt approves their loly ways. 
To heav'n and happinefs they lead. 
But finners chufe the crooked path. 
Which ends in everlafling death. 

CXCVHL The blejfed Mm\ From 

' Pfal. cxii. 

Ti&e fafne Tune,) 

BLeft is the man who fears the Lord, 
And walks with pleaftire in his ways. 
Who trembles at his noly word. 
Yet gladly his command obeys. 
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His houfc with bleffings fhall abound, 
His feed be mighty aiid rfcnowri*d. 

A gcn'rous pity warms his heart. 
His kmdncfs widely he extends, 
The poor in all'his wealth have paitt, 
^^ To fome he gives, to others lends. 
Yet, what his bounty waftes, repairs 
By wifely ordering his affairs. 

Nor is tha: l.^il which he beftows 
With lib'ral heart to help the poor, 
His hand a future harvcft fows. 
And featters to augment his ftore. 
His bounty fhall himfelf fun ive. 
And bleflings on his heirs derive. 

When times with difmal face appear. 
With frightful cloudsandgloom o*eriprcad, 
His heait fhall entertain no fear, 
Above the gloom he'll lift his head. 
His faith fhall bear his courage up. 
And God approve and crown his hope. 

Some friendly beams of cheering light, 
Will thro' the dai^knefs make their way : 
And in affliftion's darkefl night. 
Their greatefl luflre faints dyplay. 
That heart ill tidings can't furpn'ze. 
Which with firm trufl on God relics. 

WTicn 
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When raging waves and tempcfts roar. 
And finners and their hopes are drown'd. 
He'll fit and fee it (ate on fliore. 
With life and with falvation crown'd. 
On earth renown, and heav'n above. 
Shall recompence his faith and love. 

CXCDC. divine Onmifciencey and 
Omniprefence 5 From Pfal. cxxxix. 

J*he fame Tune.) 

J" N vain, in my concerns with thee, 
To Ihun thy notice, Lord, I try, 
cannot from thy prefence flee. 
Nor hide me from thy piercing eye. 
Thou know'ft my fecret haunts and ways, 
My very heart thine eye (urveys. 

My fecret thoughts, and long before 
They are conceivM or form'd within. 
Thou doft with utmdft eafe explore. 
And e're I fpeak know what I mean. 
AJkep^ awake^ at home^ abroad^ 
I'm ev'ry where befet with God. 

And fliould I, Lord, fo fooliih provc^ 
As from thy work and thee to run. 
Oh !' whither could I range or rove. 
Or where thine awfril prefence ihun ? 
Where could I chufe a fafe abode. 
When ev'ry place is full of God ! 



1^4 Hymns and 

Should I to hcav'n direft my flight, 
I there fliould meet thee on thy throne j 
Or dive to hell and endlefe night. 
There fiends beneath thy vengeance groan. 
Where e'er I am, how can I dare 
Offend my God, when he is there ? 

If mounted on the wings of day, 
Beyond the utmoft feas I fly, 
Thou'lt either flop me in the way, 
Or be much fooner there than I, 
Be where I will thou flill art near. 
For, Lord, thy place is ev*ry where. 

Or fhould I wrap my felf in night 
To fcreen me from all-fearching eyes, 
One glance of thine would make it light. 
Would kindle all the dai'k difguife. 
And noon and night in this agree. 
That both alike are light to thee. 

Be where I will, I meet with God, 
And open to his notice lye. 
Nor can I find out an abode. 
Where he is not, or can't efoy. 
Believe my foul, and never cure 
To fin, when God is always near. 
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CC. Cheerful Truft iip God% From 
' r Pfal, xxiii. 

'-■-■■'■ ' ■' . . ' ■■ 

Devonfliirc Sriwi^.) . . . - ■ ■ .i 

MY Shepherd is the Lord of all,' ^' 
Whilft he (upports I cannot fall^ 
Nor fhall I want (ince he'll provide : - 
No beafli of "prey ihall make, me feaf, 
Whflflr he protean, and ftill is near \ 
Nor caft'i ftray with fuch a Guide. 

To meads in conftant verdure drefl^ 
He leads me out to feed and reft, 
Where fhade defends from burning day : - 
Wher^ rivers j[ently rolling by, 7 . ,' ; 
TK?'th«^. flocks and fields m^^ \ ;^ 
And with rpft niiA;mws glide away. --^ 

He, when! f&ay,. in love piirfaes, 
The wanton wind^rer to reduce. 
And fetch me home with,£riencUy force* 
Thus, for the honour of his name, 
Doth he my vagrant mind, reclaim j 
My^fpirits, when I faint,;" reftorcs. 

Yea, when! paft the vale o£ death, 
I'll fi^lefe tread thp frightful path. 
With gloomy ihade arid horrors fell'd : 
Thy* prefence there will kindle day, 
T%jr uiecours cKafc iny fears away, 
Thy.Spint UviagicbmfbiJfis yield-. 
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"Q^fytrctoif Fo« myTablp's f^^ 
And precious Oi]| pcrfuipf my hesui^ 
My cup overflows with gjenerous wine. 
Lord, to thy houfe let me rq^. 
And whilft I live inhabit ther^ 
Apd cddnate the love divine. 

CCL Traift to Qodfar bis Grace to 
Maakia4f ^Jplaj'd m the Qoj^el 
and tb* Jncarnatiom of bis Som 
From PfaL viii. 

HO W doth thy name, O Lord, excel ! 
Thy wond'rous grace maniund can 
Whilfthcav'nlyhoflsthv glories fing: [teH, 
Nor can the vait an4 (priding (kyy 
Confine the boundleft Majefty, 
CXZion's God, of Ziatfs King. 

Ev'n tf^t>cs tl^ mighty pow'r proc1au% 
Thv haughty foes the sicklings tame, 
Ana 4II their h^y legions (^uefl : 
Men that were fcm and mortal too^ 
Could with one mighty word (hbdue 
The prince and all the pow'rs of heH. 

Lord, when I view the heavens o& hi^. 
The moon a»dj9tas& that deck the iky, . 



Sp/t^Httal S6NG3. iS^ 

Strange floating worlds and funds of light : 

T6.be the^eibj^g? pf thy «rwc„ • •. 
And i^d to fikh a'ty'oncrrous heigbc 

Yet he, whoYo^ iWfle oniiartli '' 
Became a man of mortal "bjiiby. 
Inferior to his artels madew' • ' - • . - 

Anc) daxadMlg ^^jeiiy array 'd. 

Him^'Iiord of aH tbou didft ohlain, 
Thw. JiaAr.dpcreedidmt.he i^ rcign^ 
"^Till on iiis(foes Ms foot ihatt treads 




And tiidmph m theb fiving H^. 

To hff c^fmmd^ earth, fea ^ air. 
And Beal^^aildtMr^s, a^ fishes theFs 



SuhtQi^MfXSfPf^^ King: 

How glprious is the Saviour's nainc ! 
May htH^etit'As^ni h<»r his finm^ 
And ev'ti^'defo^lhottt itad fing. 



• - 
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CCIL {providence, aiditmechdM. 
eardWihe SerUamis'dfjGQ^i' From 
Piaj. xxxvi. 5» <S> O'^. ► 






the fame Tune^.^ : .,,^ ,;,: o-'/mlM 

11^ hcai^n^ O Lord.' ftyJovti'sf alftfl^y^d^ 

And ftill with life and Joy fuppliwi* ^-^ 
Thy truth- s fbr ever ^ite^anarfka',.': H 
Thro' ev'ry cloud 'twiU bright:- ini^OEUui i' 
Or o'er them all confpicuousinld no Ml 

Thine hand the worId'pafl&inJ!:A)mn3Bm^ 
Finn as tjie hUls thy jjtfbce 5?uMs^^^ ' 
Nor from its.jnirpofe ever bends; . 
In mighty deeps tliy Judgments lye, ; . 
Far from the ken of mortal. eye, ■- ■ / '"-' 
Tomanandbeaffth/ijaitcjiifc^ ^ 

But from :thy favour to thi&ji^' , •' ; * 
(To all who thy prote0?qnTti?ui|V /j ;. : 
Will fpecial bldfings always fprihg : 
The fons of men who own the grace^ 
Will fly to thee in all diftrefe, 
And to the covert o/ thy wings. 

And faints fhall to thine houfe repair. 
And meet a conftant welcome there. 

And 
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And with its fatndS ffeafted be j 
Their thirfty Souls fliall be fupply'd, 
With joy that^ irt one conftant tide, 
Shall, weely'fflbe forth fiom thec; ' v 

With thec thefprings of life are (buncL 
Springs Mchich nor Dot topi have nor bound. 
But conftant vigour will fujwply : [light 
From thee,; their fource, ihall beaims of 
Break on our mmds, and fcatter nighty ' 
And make, the xniib and ilhadows fly < 

To^tbeikxth^ knov thee, Lord,^ bekjnd^ 
Le| thifm cpminuil favouriiiv^ : . : 
Whagkdlj! Isailf ^^^ 
To all wbivarci mh^ vipv^tj '^ j i ' 

Who l^.ihjf h©ly! iw^ drf^tj. f r \ 
Each ^[^xim.fmi^ii^ MBL :/. 






r 

The fame YuffcX V . ;.. 

WEkoibe fweet day,^ of days the beffi^^ 
The time <rf hbly mirth and reft, 
When to.God*s houfe the faints repair. 
To hear his word and fee his face^ 
To learn his will and fing his grace. 
And vent their hearts in praife and prayer.. 

This is employment all divine. 
My foul,' the blcft aiTcmbLy joi% . 
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And from the world thi9 day 
Go bow before thy Maker's throne^ 
Thy rifen S^viour'fi ^ories oWiif 
And feed thy love, and &o the ^^ 

Forget the trifles here below^ 
The {himng heap the g^dy fhow,. 
All (cnfual mirtb and worlcUy cares :. 
On wings of ftrong devotion xift^ 
Pais ev'ry cloudy pais a& the fties^ . 
And leave bismuth thy &et the ibrs.; . ^ 

r To God direa th3^ fludy fligtiL 

Great fund 6fW& taA (b&iX « Kglil^ ^ 
Thei^ fix and th^ de^t thifiil d}<b^' 
View cv'ty Aiirii% W<mw tfet^ ^ * * ' 
And with trtodjpofttd imi ii^i% ' '[ 
And fiUiA Qhk^t^^fmSflf*' \> ''^- - 

This day was by our hoxd ardfiin^d^ 
That thus hi^iirVtots iji^ht bctAin'd,, 
For heav'nly work and heav'uly joy : 
My foul, be diis xhyJosLj of fefl^ 
And thus prepare tUSe to bebteft,^ 
,Thu8 all thy Wy hours emploj^ 

Then will the happy day be ipiht 
To thitle advantage and content, 
In joys exceeding all on earth : 
•Twill be a pledge of hcav'nly joy,. 
All pure without the leaft alloy, 
PJvme ^ everlaiting miith. 

: ! ^ GGIV 
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CCIV. yu^tnent-fl^aj. 

rfbefdrm Tune.) 

LET ev'ry living mto give ear: fpear. 
The trumpet founcls the guards ap- 
T<d judg^ the wdrld the Ix^d lis come : 
He fhk^dft Magnificently bright, 
Dreft all in tnajeihr and light) 

And naEBK tf d^dg Wiiitd hdt dodfiu ' 

' » . ■ -* ■ 

". Aloud he catt&j ^ 3lr ifc^^ ^Wy^i' 
'ThcJ fleeping nations rub their eyes, 

His^firtats the fomni^ fti^t 6bey,- 
Ttefr tfabtb frftitot their kbdiW d^, 

'"• iTiey*|ltKmnd from ptthabd mount the 
Arid mecJt the (plendid triiirtiph there, [aif^ . 
And help make uj^the pompous train : 
To them their*- Ju^ Wfll *a<^us fay, 
^ Well done^ your fervice Til repay, 
r^ Cbme and with me for 6f^ reigrt. 

6ut finiifert will *du6bnt rtfe^ 
Lly down their heads and clofe their eye^ > 
And fenfdefi would for ever lie ; 
The men of grttttcft pow'r And pridCj 
Who lpurti*dhis ^race^ Hii wrath defy'd, ^ 
His prefence aow would ghdly flvi 



27^ Hymns and 

To hills and mountains now they call, 
*' With all your weight upon us fiul, 
" Deq) bury*d we would never rife ; 
'^ But fhun the vengeance of the Lamb,^ 
*' The fcorching, the devouring flame^ 
** That flafhes cfreadful from his eyes. 

But ah ! in vain they howl and cry^ 
Before him mountains melt or fly, ' 
All nature trembles at his feet : 
Tbey muft arife thev muft appear^ 
And from his moutn their ientence bear. 
And thenceforth find tbdr w;oes complete. 

Lord, let not this xxn. pordoa be^ 
But quickly bring mc nome to the^ - 
That when the wicked qudce fer ^ar. 
When aH thy glories fill theHy, 
The heav'ns drop down, the mountains flyj^ 
My foul the glad Tf^ell done may hear. 

CCV. Hgmjtfdy BUfr, 

■ 

7%e fame rune.) |^cy^ 

COme now, my foul, and ftretch thine 
Look thro' the veil, look thro' the 
See what bleft (pints .do aboy^ [fides 
Where wrapt in (plendors here unknown^ 
Proftrate they worftup round the throne^ 
And glpv? with evcrUfting love. 

Thcrt- 
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There (Jcxl his brightcft ibrfti difokysj* 
Mak^ heav'n; wit^ :f:onf)ant luftre folazo> 
And me^s ^tp^^in» lifi: wi joy : . 
Whilfthippy fpuk, with hig^ ueligkty. 
Thoir eyes ,in b^tifiek d^t, 
In/bJ^fifuI love their ^^carts employ. 

They giie " *till their dtra feces ihjiiei, 
Themlely^ aretna^e thi^rou^hout divine^ 
And fair rcfleft'thdr Maker's form : 
Till they are quite entratic'd iti^.bW^ 
Wrapt up in boundlels e:^tafig$9 
"And with ihteofe devotion- warm; ^ 






Nor will this heav'nly f^nailecay^ 
Nor will thefe pleafiires fade away, '. 
But fliU continue at the height : • 
Their eyes^the vifion will improve,^ 
Enjoyment fan the fire of love. 
And ne'er abate but raife delight.. 

Immortal life wiD reign 'W&hihj,. 
Withottt immort^^bloom be feen,. 
And jo^^ immortal fiH the place : 
There plcafiirc fhall be ever young,^ 
And rapture dwdl on ev'ry tongue^ 
And tnumph ihine oaev'17 face;. 

Eor cve^ jhus to be<mplpy*dif^ 

N. jr 1^ 
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Is quintdTence of biifai itidoed : 
:There let me bare my bleft dbode^ 
And with the VificMl of t&y Go^ 
Mine eyeS) my Joysibr evtf feed. 

m quit the tfeafiires here on earthy. 
This tranfieot pomp and criflfa^ miitlt. 
^nd fix my .hopes and bli& ^n mgjb : 
Tt^crc perWHng glorv grows. 
There booikDels wealth tor ever flows, 
And ploafures neither fade tK)r. die. 

. - • ■ 

ZCW.'Dtmks^'V^ihftified, and the 
Wifdom and yu/iicei efPravidenc/t 
vm€at»d, 

Tie fame Tune.) 

SUre thou, 0<56d; art- jiift and wife^ 
And. thine are pure and jealoiis eyes,. 
Nor will our love to thee be vain : 
Yet gloomy doubu diihirb lyy.refi^ 
I feeltlb^ ^^n^l^i^^^^ 
Ijodulgd me^ SmQ^ y^fuUl I compoin. 

Why do the wicked^ pioipcr ftiU^ 
And kn|aoas wretches work their wiU^ 
And fimid atid fabfbood meet flicceis 3 
TThe.bafe^. crimes obtain renown,. 
Why viHsdm Hh rfie righttoti^ frown^^ 

.A4)d haughty fixas^'mxIb^tYpt^l! 
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Blcft widi profperity and peace. 
They hsSk'kk pltDXfj toU at eafc, 
Ptm bom MKieoXKig fsam 9^ 
They fced^each wantpn appetite, . . 
Ot* when it flags VUh art dk^tCy . 
Aiid na exj^ces gfudge or i^are. 

Whilft laints a difierent cup mull taft^i 
Are poor, iK^le&ed, aiid diftrefl. 
And wear outiife in woe and pain? 
Abd when they beg at Iinhers doors. 
The pamper'd doos may lick their 1xm$^ 
The ma(ler*s fcraw they can*t obtain. 

^ T^ftateoft^iseommonhac. 
Ah! but another ftate is nea^ 
Where things ^ill take a different turii: 
l**or desith wiU be the faint's relief. 
And pitf a period to his grief, 
-When fimiers muft for ever mourn. 

Thb firfVO the ddUbt : Lord, thdil art 
Andjuft, nor doft thou fkirauTTice^ [wife 
Nor will religicm be in vain, 
Tho' profp'rous liilners here on earth 
Mav ouitc diflblve in fenfual mirth, 
Anabints may long and.ottuchcompIauEL 
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SPip.iTUAL SONGS. 

, .„. Book II. 
AdciftefU the Lortfs Supper^ 

■rTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT^^rTTTTTTTT^rTTTTTT 

H The^ Love of God in the laftitvr 
tioHj e>tcitm^po^ Greets ia.tU 
Cfflnmunicants. 

Eor^outh 35wtf .) 

|Ur|)ri7-ing proof of love dl- 
H vine 7 

To make this glorious feaftr 
Where we onheav'nly dainties. 
- diQ^ 
iUJtf.fieav'qly pleafiircs taftc. 




Shiiling the God of love defcends. 
To Dle6 hfe iapred board ; /^:* r 

,Gmcipu94ie fits^among^his. friends^. - 
By ev'iy one ador'A. ' . ;x 

He fets before them heav'nly food^. 

And bowls of bahny wine : 
Ljjfe; flows ■ in ftreams of dyintf bloody/ 

Ah4 he^th fronir wounds mvine. 

The guilty here relMef obtain^ 

The wounded fpirits eafe : 
Here fainting hearts frefli courage 'gain^ 

The troubled mind has peace. 

Tnie'pemtcnts, no more- afraid,. 

Here ma^ a welcontic .find : 
Mortals may taflc. immortal bread^. 

For endlcfs life defign'd. 

Then come, my foul, thy pow'rs awake^^ 
The wond'rousTcene furvey : 

With hungry appetite partake^. 
Chafe ev'ry doubt away. 

: With kindly grief thy fins deptercj. 

In humble Hopes aipire : 
With loyal faith feed and adorc> 
And raife fublime defire.. 

With- grateful Joy thy Saviour ble(s^ 
His love with, love -rejiayv: • ' 

Thvi foul refrefh, improve thy grac^ 
And hcay'nwaxxl wing thy way. 
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XL The CffcumfiaHets&f'tur Satnmift 
^Dtathj and the Ikfrejams they 
fiauld make tmus. , 

St. PctcrV Sinu^ 

e ftrang&.prcnrifiom here prdpar^d^ . 
Thy felt as fksuage a gueft. 

Haft th6u not here thj Sati^ur view'd^'^ 

Naird to the cuffed titie^ 
Ifi dying pangs, with bbod iQiftra*d^ , 

Am mffinng gU for th«c? 

Whilft raging Jeivs his piim detide^ ^ 
And &2im imulting round : 




A: purple i|ood ftreams £rom his fie 
And ftains the blufhing ground. 

Nature can fcaroe the fliock iilifab% ^^ 
The (iin withdraws his light r 

The treiAbling ^anth, rocks tent mtwum 
Confefs the getieral; fi^hti . 

Shall I the fad event review, ^ 

And no commotion feel? * 
Ko, here my foul thy grief rCfielKr^ 

And kiodle bofy zoiL 

Blaine 






Blame nbt die biii)d and f^tgif^g J(n»s 

For this-^mlkfeioto^eed ^ 
€%^ge ottli^^mis die vile ikf^&^ 

They made th^ SavioUt Mrtd. * 

They tore hisflefli^ they pieWfd his hearty 
The blood.of God th6f ftrfltt 

Here fee and cSWii ijiy Vile dfeft " 
See here thy bloooy^ gidlt. 

Jjook and relent 5 with lidafty j^tf • 

Thy criHSribri fito deplore : 
FoK au thy wounds h^ fetck felief^ 

But wifiiil fin no more. 

th'iyemhofChrifl^' [' ' . 

WHat {beams of glorv all divine^, 
Here mii^je ana unite ! . 
JtifHce7and mercy here combipe 
Our wonder to excite^ 

Jtiftice a iacrifice demands 

Toekniateibr fio^ 
Worth all their Uves throughoutall laods^. 

Who had offenders been. 

And resAr iaaftdf fobn prepares,. 

The cofl^ facirffide: . 
God oar dmntdeid nitatt.vreaxs, 

Eor. out o£Ebk;<».dksL 
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V. TheTticerfour Redmptiim. 

Grantham fum^ 

LET faints with jc^ful heam appear,. 
The holy boam aroiiiki : 
i>ue lov^ divine triHii^phing her^ 
And Jefu\ f raHe refoUiid. , . ' 

The wo^'hyus piic€ is now ki vfcw ' 

^ r our tedctnptioa paid : 
Wheu hell and vebg^ancd vott onrduti^ 
By SatiOft ans wtn^'d^ 

To bifti cnflafrM (6f bc^lgi W6fft) ^ 

Wcdt^W thfe^k*rtM&ihei;Maifti- , 

Of 0od deftrtfcd tod fieeuWH ' ' 

And doom'd.to etitlltfsf j)aitii- • ^ • 

ellat diil^h prite our p^odtM0f^. 

And fet the vafials free : 
Jtfus from heav'ii redemption brought^.. 

Our year of JuhUte. 

No (paf kling gems, nor glitt'fihg orCi I 

Not all tfig wealth l)cfeWj 
Could c*W ofif f&rfeit lives reflx^re^ . 

Or buy us off from'troe. 

Much higher were divine deHfinttids; ^ 

And jcfu\ blood wasipilt? 
H^rccioiis blood by jidpibus handsi . 

Tp take aNray out guilt. 

This 
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Juftice appeas'd forbears to frown, 
^ And mKKirtJis its^ angry brows r / 

Whilflr mercy our offences drowns,' 
And here accepts our vowsi . ' " 

Here boldly we appit>ach our God, ^ 

Oh his provifions feaft : 
His flefh we ea^ and .drink his blopd,^ 

Reclining oa \m^ brealL 

Strange fobd'is tkis^ and rich, the grace 

That fuch a feaft prepared : 
Where finoers. may <H>tam arplace^ 

And meet with kind r^;ard. 

Blood freely flows in living itre^zis, 
Freifa[ frqm our Say iour's fide : 

Whiift each ^pfdieyer: hun^y claims 
A fharcxm him who dy'd. 

Tbefi;. .(^r^wis wiU cleanie poUutod feul^ 
' Afid purge their guilt away : 
And (whilft we drink in niday bowk) 
Will 'fill us M,of joy. i 

Ob Ldeareft pledge of -love, divine t '\ 

'Relief of droopiipg, hearts: . 
No earthly food,, no common winc^ 
Such joy or life in^parts. 

But if fuich pleafures heie we taftc,^. 

At this mj^fterious board ; 
How fuH a joy, how rich a. fi»ft . 

Wittheav'aitfelfjifiQrdX 
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Thou waft a fpotlds yi&im fnadc^ 
To quench the wiaiJ^^vioe.: : 

Topurgc our- guilt tj>y bl^oj i^ofr fhc^ 
Thus purchased wc arc* thiols ': 

We yield, fubdu'd by mighty lovt^. ; 

Thine are rcfiftlefe chann^ : • ■ ; - 
Oh ! fof the pinipps of adovc,. . . 

To bear. us tp'thidc msasi. 

Fain would we (ec oiu: Saviour 

With all bis el^t^ o% '^ 
And in their H^clujahs joi%, . 

Who wait about the thr6Qc: ' 



»■*'. 
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HercdtiUyoui^afifeflaotemcivc, ' 
ibid flat' m^ al^ottr liys': ■ .<- i 

There cy*ty bri^il^s replete' wi^ • 

And cv'ry breatfr is j^to^sufe' \ - }- 

VIL If i^i^d»>>z^ 

vacate with the Father! i loh. n. i 

Fareham Tir/iif.).. . 

LO/RP5 atthy tabk we (it dof^m : 
PpUuted;4l.Md;vile: 
JMoft juljly might .wt fear :thy fit>w% 
Yet hopei-.for'&e thfee.finile. 

With horror now wc would. ceyiBW^. . 

Each guilty word and, deedvi 
And to ^ ipring; thofe ftreams' purfiifi); 

From whence J^ flidipj8(>Cflcd-, / j 

' ' W 
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We own our kps'd apoftate ftate. 
Our a£hial faults exceedine i 




Ana jtny tevenging armr . ; 

But hnftftfl^Kfl'^ii^ii htrt;, ■;•' ' ^ 

From cv'ry tWcdthiii^'lrafin. " - 

We^KkvSiih'AavocatconTuglf,^-"''. . '' ' 
Who bled fiM'.fiA irtd' d^^d '' "' " ; 

To him wi i¥>#',fo^ itfii^ flyj \ 
And in his'^ea cohfedie/ ''•■'• 

He ^^*K6fefe%«ilft'«!^^e<'|)ltead,' ' ;' '*- 
. And fmocitli-t%y !r6i)Wilrfe' faoe\ ^ ' ' 
With -thyl(ft>i&&e?i{s''l^ddf \»to ftiiL ' 
To buy a kagu6'«if'jx^<fcV"' • --' f- - 

Tl^:^*/^ hefeVc-tteeangfeg,'* * . " '' 
For our afienees fiak'/- • t' '' , 

By fai^hve hox^ hnH'p^tK) i^th tli^' ' <^' 
Who cannot fjrtMfl ittfJtitirf. '• ^ • '' 

Tho' tK»efiitei-fconL wcf "Heite fit *>W 
PoUutea'dtfl^ vfe:!' ' • . ; "'•:.,, 

For #WSr«>lilB6l&rtjati^ Iro " " ' 
And meet-lb 'w%b a imile; ' 
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Vm. 'Ckrift pwimsutt BeUevm 

St. Jama'hTifse.^ 

Sinners. perverCcy. withbliqdedfy^ 
Who'ife^.oa.^ or ^c^ 
Their. gbncHi^ ^vidilu: fi^: ^ -''■^- 
And fhitoble a( his ctdL ... „ 

_ I 

Thus ^fwiy^oujA fliU a .^ign defl^iwls 
Nor own the ppw'rdiyipe: : • . 

But all the cvi^cpcp withiftwd . , :,( 
That in his works djid ifa,LQC^ . ^, 

' Proud Gneks ])y fp^ence 4^ toUk^ - 
The^:09foeI^Hemedf^4^i: • 

Abales hum$^./pri4et- > .. - ,. ! 

• 

The foolwjbo^ ftiU bewitcfa'd ta ?ice 
Will neithCT f^fsipt tmh ; 

Th^iwcJ3tfWre»*;wJb0 God dcfifl% r 
May at a i&iifiofitf %Mr^ — - 

But. he wbp i|^ bis A^er,|hra^ 
' Anil fears the wc^ i^ 'Q{>^ -, " 
Who with iJfii^yfp^l^^ of oulik bo^ doi 
And finks boKath th^load. 

Who from purfuing vengeance flies 

To Jefei's open arms : 
W^l highly his Redeemer ipritty 
'' And vahieall his charms. 

1 
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His bVKK) \piU f:a]m th( troublo^ igi^ 

With gi^ky fcMw oppKft:; 
His gra99rf€|)^iottl IuIN coA(iou]^ 

W hich wairifig fiyniC3 infi^ 

The Father wiB fotbcar » f&ymk^ 

When wc have kift: the Soa : 
And (Wh€94 ^ hciit t^ hiiA bowadaws^; 

There glory 13 b^;i|tt. 






IX. The CyiJlUmTAffover: 
Dftrchcftcr ?»»^.) 

CHas'd by the beam? . of Gofpd ^^ 
The 3Vw/j!& fluKJtes arc gf[^: 
The veil is.ijuitc remoy'd away^: / 
And all the (iQud wididiuw^. 

For fhade we have the (ubftaioiceher^ 
, TM rcaj.fa^nfice: . . , . , . ^ , 

l^ToW doth the pafcl^ Eguib TO '' • - 
•. Tcf cach*aWvcf^-*'ey<*^v.t-- ^'^ -^ ■^.? 

Here we behold the Saviour flaic^ ^ '* 

The very Lamb of God: .. 
See from his heart and ev^ vein 

Tiieie flows {itgoii^ lijood- 

This (jpnnkied oni the golty mkid, 
WiH^icceen fix^ eir*ry harm : . 

*Twill make deftnKjfdi^. ai^gf^ kind^w 
And all their wroth di£um. 
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GodTs owfi uplifted Hand- WiU Hoj^^ 
And fmooth hisi^angfy-brp^ ^ ' 

'Twill gh^ ttedj^ feiote i 

And caltR his c6«^ieiKt» too: ' ' 

Come tlfeftfbwfeeito'k^' theffcift, 
From drofe* arid fin refin'd: ' 

L^ 'mafi(»AFo4diieath chriftian bi^^ 
Nor leavp a fpart jjdiifiidy ' 

Let all old^leaitcn bejrerr^oy'd,- -.. . .^ 
All •ffuile lie piff away H -'^ •- * 

With neart fincere, ana truth- approved, 
Here let us feed and pray. 

Ltt'sfc^ti * 'and life divrnfi derive " . ' 

From this^ celeftiai 'food : . 
Our faintifig ^tices will revive^ V ; \ ' 

In drinking yefuh'\Ao6&. ' 

X. Z^'if him hips m ^ith thelKiffes- 
of Us' Moutk ii^<k Q?^^ if 

4> I^»' • • .r'r ... ' : ,- ■ ,.■ .. 

Middlefex .f/*«^ ., ■.,. , :.,,,;}- .,;; ',. .:.. . 

DEar :?'?A'*fow'thy"lov6'-difpk7^ 
/And feat i^ wkh a kifs : : 
Come (hatch >nw- longing -foid/away . 
FropraU iKJEfiorfaai^.'i ;:l * .r: 't 
• ^ .jTifiil' :I ;• '' 7...:!: IhlicQXti 
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fcom the worldling's ihining wealth, 
Thefenfual's muth and wine : 
Thy love to my whole foul is health. 
It's tafte indeed divine. 

SM fweetnefs centers in thy name, 

The very found infpires : 
Jouls that abhor a vicious flame 

Yet feed thefc chafte defires. 

Then draw me, Lord, with powerful 
My dull afFe6tions move : [charms, 

We'd fly to our Redeemer's arms. 
And take our fill of love. 

With ravifliing delight we'll here 

In thee, our King, rejoice : 
t^o fprightly wine the heart can cheer, 

Like thy forgiving voice. 

Dh ! bid us welcome to thy board. 
And with thy guefls fit down > 

Pardon, and peace, and fmiles afibrd, 
Oiir guilt and forrows drown. 

And whilfl: the King fits fmiling by, 

May ev'ry rich perfume. 
Each grace with lovely fi^grancy. 

Spread fweetnefs through the room. 

We would with joyful heart and voice. 
Our gracious Monarch meet : 

When Jefus fmiles and faints rejoice. 
No fweetnefs i$ fo fweet. 
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XI. The Humility and Honours ofawr 
Redeemer. Phil. iL 6—12. 

Ely Tune) 

WE'll cekhrate the glorious name 
Of our Immanuel: 
Of God the Son who freely came^ 
In human fleih, to dwell. 

He being in the form divine. 

Did not efteem it wrong, 
Ip tho(c hifi;b attributes tp fhine, 

Which CO to God belong. , 

Yet all this Majcfty he veil:dj 
And ftept from off his throqe; 

In our vile flefh the God conceal-d. 
And human fo]:m put on. 

Nay more, a fobjcft &9Xt he try'd. 

And Gad his God obcy'd : 
Upon the crofi rcfigtfd he dy'd. 

For man a viSim made. 

Him therefore God hath rais'd on high, 
To pecrlefi pow'r and- ftate : 

Rewarding his humiUty * 

With dignity as gr^t. 

No head that wears an earthly crown, 
No heav'nly throne can claim. 

The honour or the high renown, 
Due to his awj&il name. 
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For ev*ry knee to him muft bow. 

And lovVeign homage pay : 
Heav*n, earth, and feas his right allow, 

And his commands obey. 

Let us with bending hearts confefi 

That Jefus Chrift is Lord : 
And with glad hearts the Father blefe, 

Who thus loft men reftor'd. 

XII. Privileges of the Evangelical 
State. Heb. xii. 22, 23, 24, 

Northampton 7««^.) 

TO Zion^s mount wc now arc come, 
The (acred feat of God, 
The hill which he hath made his home, 
And chofe for his abode. 

The city, where the pomp of love, 

Th' eternal King difplays : 
To that Jerufalem above. 

Where boundlefs glories blaze. 

T(yferaphim in fhining bands. 

Attending round the throne. 
Prompt to perform what he commands. 

Who awful fits thereon. 

To faints in full afTembly met. 

With radiant glory dreft ; 
Neai- their Redeemer's regal feat, 

And with his prefence bkft. 

O2. ^Vk. 



ipi Hymns and 

The glorious church of holy (buls. 

Where ev'ry fon's an heir : 
Whofe names fill up the heavenly rolk, 

All happy burghers there. 

To God the Judge, fix)m whom we muft 
Receive our righteous doom. 

And to the fpirits of the juft. 
To full perfeftion come. 

To Jefus who, 'twixt God and us 

The fxiendihip to renew. 
Did in our room become a curie. 

And bear what was our due. 

Whofe blood was fhed to fprinkle all 

Who to his arms will fly ; 
For vengeance it will never call. 

But for their pardon cry. 

Xin. Angels Song made our t. 

St. JamesV Tune. 

BLeft angels intermit their fbngs. 
Their Hallelujahs ceafe : 
And wing to earth in fhining throngs, 
To fpread the news of peace. 

^^ Sinners, fay they, forbear to mourn, 
" We happy tydings bring, 

'* Toyou a Saviour now is bom, 
^^ The long expeded King. 



spiritual Songs . 295 

* Then glory to the Lord on high, 

" By you and us be giv'n : 
^ We'll fpread the muuck thro' the Iky, 

'^ And fing his praife in heav'n. 

'* Catch you the joyful (bng below, 
^' And back your praifes fend : 

^^ For God will peace on earth beftow, 
'^ Good will to men extend. 

Y'eSj God, to our apoftate race^ 

Did (uch afFeftion bear, 
He fent his Son to buy our peace^ 

Our guilty fcore to clear. 

Him, God our facrifice did make. 

Who had nor (pot. nor ftain > 
That we, the guilty, for his (akc,, 
. Salvation might obtain. 

That none who do in him believe, 
For their offence fhould die : 

But pardon here on earth receive,. 
And endlefs life on high. 

Then let us with the apg^ls join, 
And learn their heav'my fongs j. 

And to applaud the love divine. 
Tune Doth our hearts and tongues* 
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XIV. The Believers Triumph. Rom. 

viii. 32, &c. 

Ely tune. 

THat gracious God, who freely gave 
His dear and only Son, 
By death our guilty fouls to fave, 
And for our fin atone : 

Will, from the fame unbounded lovCj 

More favours ftill beftow : 
Eternal life in hcav'n above. 

And needful grace below. 

Who God's eleft with crimes AouU 
' Whom he hath juftify'd ? fcharge, 
Orthofe condemn whom to enlarge. 
Their great Redeemer dy*d ? 

Yea, rather rofc and took his feat 
^t God's right hand on high : 

To be their powerful Advocate, 
Who on his plea rely. 

Who ihall our faithful hearts divide. 
From him our dearefl Lord ? 

Shall we defert his caufe, if try'd 
With famine, fire or fword ? 

No, but by his fupporting hand. 

Who for our fakes did die, 
Ev'n more than conquerors we'll fbmd, 

AxA cv'ry foe dc^- 
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The hopes of life, the fears of death. 

The fharpeft fenfe of pain. 
And all the po w'rs of hell beneath 

Make this attempt in vain. 

Nor height, nor depth, nor ought befide, 

Shall e'er untie the bands ; 
Or from God's love our hearts divide. 

Held faft by Jefu's hands. 

XV. ^iftinguijbing Lave of God to 
Sinners. Rom. v. 6—12. 

Fareham I'une) 

WHen none afliftance could afford * 
To loft mankind befide, 
In feaibn \oxkg prefixed, our Lord, 
For wretched rebels dy'd. 

No love can with thia love com-paxt:,, ; 

No paralld be brought : 
'Twill pofe ev'n faith, butpafleth far 

The Dounds of humane tnought. 

For who his own dear life c*ei: gave 

A juft main's life to buy ? 
But few, the bcft-lov'd mend to (avc^ 

Did ever dare to die. 

But God his love to us commends, , 

In that he flew his Son : 
To make rebellious foes his Mends, . 

By their own crimes imdonc. 

O 4 ^^s^ 
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And if by this atonement, he 
Has cleared our former fcore. 

By him. from future wrath Ihall we- 
Be fefely kept much more. 

For if, when we were foes avow'd,.. 

His death had fuch fuccefs. 
As tp appeafe an angry God,. 

And mediate a peace. 

Much more, to favour now re£lor*d, 
We through his life fliall live : 

To, us, our now exalted Lord, 
Will life eternal give. 

Nay, we can now with joy fincere. 

In God our God be glad : 
Thro* Jefus Cbrift our Saviour dear,^. 

Who fuch atonement made; 

XVI. The Cofi of our Redemptimy, 
and Worth of our Souls. 

Dorchefler Tune.) 

AN D did our Lord, the ranfbm give^ 
And buy us oflF from hell ! 
Submit to death that we might Uve, 
And rife from whence we fell ! 

Did he our guilty fouls redeem 
With his own precious blood ! 

When worlds of gold had worthlefs been^ 
To purchafe fuch a good ! 

Oh!. 
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Oh ! glorious proof of love divine^. 
On worms and duft beftow'd ; 

Here grace doth in full luftre fhine, 
'Tis kindnefs worthy God. 

But who the mighty worth can rate; 

Of an immortal mind, 
Whett God was at expence fb g^eat^: , 

To ranfom loft mankind ? 

And fhall we throw away our foulsj; . 

Bought at fiich coftly price? 
Refufe to live by Jefu^s rules, 

And . keep the road of vice ? 

Such vile ingratitude repay. 

For his tranfcendent love ? 
Oh, no ! well go no more aftray,r) 

No more rebellious prove. 

Here we again our vows renew, . . 

And folemn pledges give : 
Afrefti his ftreaming blood we viewj. 

And pardons fcal'd receive. 

©h! may his bleeding love confthdn,, 

And captivate each rieart : 
Then whilft we mourn a Saviour flain,. . 

With ev'ry fin we*ll part- 



0?r xvm 
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XVIL The Crop of Chrifi mrtifjh^ 

Somerfet Tune.) 

OH ! for a ftrong and fteddy faith ! 
To count the world but drofe^ 
To doom each darUng fin to des^h. 
And nail it to the croft. 

My fin ! lo there thc^murd'rer ftands^ 
Stain'd with my Saviour*s blood : 

This picrc'd his hearty hisfiset, hishand% 
And fixt him to the wood. 

This firft the innocent betray'd^ 

Then feiz*d, and bouhd^ and try'd § 

'Twas this the furious clamour maxle 
To have him crucify'd. 

With fpittle this profan'd his face. 
And crown'd his head with thom^ 

Put on in fport a royal dref% 
Aild haiPd him King in fcom. 

7%is mock*d at all his mifery, 

And triumphed ih his pain j 
Infiiltcd him upon the tree. 

And joy'd to fee him (lain. 

And ihall not indignation flame. 

And fill my loy3 breaft ? 
May all that love a Saviour^s name, 
' The monftrous thing deteft. 

yipcr. 
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Viper, with all thy train bejgonc, 
Thou muft mine heart reugn : 

For ever thou art hateful grown, * 
My Saviour's foe and mine. 

Hence with thy fallc and fawning arts, 

Thy promiles and fmilcs : 
Thy words are (words, thyfiniles are darts, . 

And each that enters kills. 

Be gone or die : It is decreed, 

I can no longer bear: 
What ! fhall I fee my Saviour bleed, . 

Yet his aflaflin (pare ! 

No, pityle(s I hear thee plead. 

This jufHce to prevent : 
My Saviour's love demands the deed, 

Nor (hall mine heart relent. 

XVIII. Out Savioufs Sufferings and - 
Conquejisy layim a Foundation for 
the Believefs Triumphs. . 

Middkfex ^uhe!) 

COme, let us tune each heart and tongue . 
To praife redeeming grace : 
And join in one harmonious (ongj 
Our Saviour's name to raife^ 

O <S Jefus 
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Jefus our evcrliving; Lord, 

Our merciful High-Prieft^ 
Invites us to his (acred board. 

There on himfelf to feaft. 

With gracious look, and fmiling face, , 
He bids his guefls draw near : 

Siich foft and friendly words he fays, 
'Twill melt the heart to hear. 

^ For you, he cries, my dearefl; fiiends, . 

«« For you I bled and dy'd : 
^ See here my wounded feet and hands, 

^^ My gaping heart and fide. 

** Thefe are the tokens of my love, ^ 
^^ Mkrks^of the pangs 1 felt,, 

^ Of what I fuffer'd to remove 
'^ Your dreadful load of guilt. 

^* When all the powers of hell combin'dji 
^^ Stood frightful in my- way, , 

**' For you I freely hfe refign*a, 
" Or you had been theu: prey. . 

^ But when I dy*d that empire fell, 

" Its fatal pow*r I broke : 
** Down to the deepefl realms of hell' 

" They trembling felt the fliock. 

^^' You that, were wretched captives, now 
^^ Are from the bpiviage freed:: 

^* Here you. your liberty ayow,^, 
Andpraife'the glorious deed* 
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" You now may triumph roimd my board,, 
^^ And with your Grod may feaft, 

^^ Share in the conquefts of your Lord, 
" And heavenly M?»»d^ tafte. 

Dear Lord, . our fouls with rapture flow,. 

To hear this charming voice, 
Our breafts with ftrong devotion glow,, 

Our glory ihall rejoice. 

Oh ! for a fong of lofty praife^ 

Hofanna in the high'ft : 
We'll celebrate this wondrous grace, . 

Hofanna to the Chrift. 

With joyful hearts, and tuneful tongues,. 
Thy conquefts, Lord,, we'll fing,, 

'Till angels liften to our fongs, . 
And help to praife our King. 

XIX. The Infiitution.. 

Warwick J'une^ 

THat very night, that doleful night,^ 
In which ourLord, our foul's delight, . 
From fupper to the garden went, \ 
To give his heavy heart fome vent. 

To give it vent in groans and fighs,. 

In bloody fweats and bitter cries : 

In which he bafely was betray 'd,. 

And^by a kiis a pnfoner made. 

TJhaJiu 
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That night at fuppcr he took bread, 
Gave thanks, and breaking it, he faid, 
" My broken body here you fee^ 
^ Take, cat it, and remember me. 

Thus alfo with a gracious look. 
The cup when he had fupt he took : 
^^ Sec here the precious blood, he {aid, 
^ Which I for your falvation ihed. 

^' Here I my covenant make good, 
^ And feal it with my reeking blood : 
^^ Here, what your pardon coft, jrou fee, 
" Drink all, and drinking think on me. 

Yes, Lord, on ev*ry thankful breaft^ 
Thy name fhall ever be impreft : 
Oft we'll revolve this love of thine. 
More cordial far than any wine. 

How can we e'er thy crols forget ? 
Or our own evei-lafting debt ? 
Oh ! never let the thought remove, 
But dwell within and kindle love. 

Oft will we at this feaft attend. 
And there redeeming love commend : 
There fhew thy love to Cnful men, 
*Till thou return'ft to eaith again. 
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XX. Chrift dying. 

The fame Tune.) 

JOrd, what a fpeftacle is here^ 
^ To move my grief, to move my fear ? 
y dear Redeemer here I fee^ 
Pierc'd thto'the heart, nail'd to^the tree. 

How hard's that um-elenting heart 
That hears his cries, beholds his finart, 
Yet bears no part in all his pain. 
Nor grieves to fee his Saviour flain. 

All nature licken'd when 'twas done^ 
A fainting horror feiz'd the fun : 
Sunk in a fwoon three hours he lay. 
And from the light withdrew the day. 

The heav'ns a fable veil put on, 
And in hoarfe thunders made their moan : 
Whilft ev'ry wind in mournful fighs 
Breath'd out its fbrrow and furprizc. 

The earth convuls'd with terror, flood 
And blufh'd to fee her Maker's blood : 
Ev'n ftubbom ftones did then relent, 
And rocks with pangs of grief were rent. 

The ftrong concuflion fliook the dead. 
And rouz'd them from their dufty bed : 
The temple rent its veil in two. 
To ihew what our hard hearts ihoulJ^te* 

Cm 
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Can fenfelds things his torture feel^ 
The earth be fhook, the mountains reel,. 
The dead awake ! and fhall not I 
Be mov*cl to fee my Saviour die T 

Shall I like an obdurate Jew^ 
Rdentlels this fad fcene review ? 
Unmov'd his lamentations hear. 
Nor breath a ligh, nor drop a tear? 

No, break, my Keart,melt both mine eyesj^> 
Eccho my voice to all his cries, 
And thus lament a Saviour flain. 
Lament my fins that gave him pain. 

Thus kindle up revenge within. 
Revenge againffi each bloody fid: 
And each offence devote to death 
That pierc'd his heart and flop'd his breatfri 

XXI. , Redeeming Love dij^laidin the. 

Sacrament.. 

St. LukeV ^une.y 

jrTTI Was love, my foul, 'twas love indeed 
X That Chrift for guilty me fhould^ 
My Lord fhould d ie my life to fpare, [bleed,^; 
And wrongs himfelf receiv'd repair. 

His laws with bold contempt I brote^ 
His rights difown'd, flung ojflf his. yoke :: 
Thus from^his favour wilful fellj 
Abd thus became an heir. o£ helJ. 

To* 
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To (ave me from this frightful doom. 
My God was offer'd in my room : 
To make atonement for my guilt. 
His life was loft, his blood was fpilt. 

Mine was the crime, but his the finart^ 
The wounded head, xht bleeding heart: 
Thus did he purge away my fin. 
And open heav*n to let me m. 

And here he gives his flefli for foody 
For drink pours out his vital blood : 
The food doth life and health impart. 
The drink revives and warms the heart. 

Here he with overcoming charms. 
Wide open throws his gracious arms, 
Then takes me gently to his breal^. 
And on his fulnefe bids me feaft. 

Here he difpels my guilty fears. 
Makes glad my heart, wipes off my tears j 
Difolays the riches of his grace, 
Enflames my lovcj and claims my praife. 

Ten thouland thanks, my foul, repay,^ 
That thus my guilt was purg'd away : 
To thy Redeemer loyal prove. 
And by obedience ihew thy love. 




^o6 Hymns a»d 

XXn. The Bread of Life '^Tromjoh. vl 

Arundel Tune.) 

JOrd, to thy temple we repair, 
J To tafte the entertainments there : 
e humbly wait a&out thy board. 
To fup with our Redeemer-Lord. 

Thy table thou faafi: richly fpread, 
With heav'nly wine, with heav'nly bread : 
Oh, what a wafte of love is here ! 
How fltange and cofUy is the fare I 

This wine will cheer the heavy hearty 
To fouls this bread will life impart i 
For'Je/u's flefh is here our food. 
And here we drink our Saviour^s blood. 

The Jews were in the defert fed 
With MafmOj which was angels bread : 
But far the food on which we feed, , 
fthe Bread of Life does theirs exceed* 

Their Manna was from clouds diftill'd, 
Such bread as ours no clouds can yield : 
Theirs was the type, ours is the true. 
Of heav'nly growth and fubflance too. 

The Jews who were with Manna fed. 
Continued mortal and are dead ; 
. Our bread will conflant life fiipply. 
And, thofc who cat it never die. 
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It did indeed come down from heav'n, 
'Tis Jefu's blood for finners giv'n : ^ 
To pnrchafe pardon he was ifain. 
And thro* his death we life obtain. 

Tho' he was dead he ever lives : 
To finners hfe divine he gives : 
And faints, to keep each grace alive, 
Froi!n him muft conftant pow'r derive, 

- .Dead faints he will revive again. 
With him they fliall for ever reign : 
To us this bread, Lord, ever give, 
And faith that wc may eat and live. 

XXm. ChriJ^s Sufferings and Succejfes. 

Warwick Itune.) 

LOok UD, redeemed fouls, and fee 
Your Saviour hanging on the tree j 
His gufhing blood, his gaping heart. 
And in his anguifh bear a part. 

There wounded by our (x^ he flands. 
They fbb*dhis!heart,theypierc'dhis hands : 
And yet the injured Saviour dies. 
For thefe fame fins a facrifice. 

His painful wounds procure us peace, 
His pangs and agonies give eafe : 
The blood which from his heart he pours. 
Is rich and healing bakn to ours. 
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For we like fhecp were gone aftrayy 
Each took his own dcftru6tivc way : 
But God on him our fufF'rings laid, 
His life for our offences paid. 

And dumb the fpotlefs vi£Hm ftood, 
Whilft raging murd'rers fhed his blood : • 
Rcfign'd he yielded up his breath. 
Nor ftruggled with approaching death. 

But fince it pkas'd thee, Lord, to make 
Thy Son an offering for our fekc j 
Oh ! let his blood prolifick breed 
A vafl: increafe of holy feed. 

Let him with great fuccefs be blefl,. 
His name by ev'ry tongue confeft^ 
To his kind arms let finncrs fljej . 
Tis he alone can juftify. 

All other things we count as drof^ 
Our refuge is our Saviour's crofs : 
For our difcharge let him prevail, • 
His powerful plea can never fail. 

Lord, let his blood thy wrath appeafei . 
His pains our wounded fpirits eafe. 
His f pirit all our fouls refine^ 
And pour upon them life divine. 

xxiv:. 
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lOCIV. The Love of God in giving 
his Sony andChrips Love in dyit^g 
for us. 

Arundel '7«»^ J 

HErein our God liis* Love difplays, 
(Love pafling far our pow'r to praife) 
That when we were by fin uadone. 
He for our ranfom gave his Son. 

His only Son he freely gave, 
Our wretched fouls from wrath to fave : 
On worms that could not profit God, 
This dear (alvation he beftow'd. 

Tho' we for him no paflion felt. 
His pitying heart o*er us did melt ; 
Tho' we provok'd his wrath by fin. 
He kept the juft refentmcnt in. 

Nay, that he might fiich wretches fparc, 
To his own Son he feem'd fevere : 
Of him a facrifice he made. 
And with his blood our ranfom paid. 

Strange, cofUy proof that God is lovcy 
When thus his tender bowels move : 
When he to fave rebellious foes. 
His dear lov'd Son would thus expoie. 
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And freely did the Son confent. 
To bear for us fuch punWimcnt : 
Our guilt by dying to remove. 
Strange, coftly proof of matchleG love. 

Then let us to our Saviour dear, 
(Who thus has made his love appear, ' 
Who from his heart pour'd out a flood, 
To W2ih our fins away with blood : 

And raised us to the g[reateft height: 
To pricftly and to royJ ftate :) 
The glory and dominion give, 
And Itill to him de\'oted five. 

XXV. Traife to the Father and Sm 
for redeeming Grace^ and this In- 
fiitutim. 

ne fame Tune.) 

OH ! for an hymn of lofty praife. 
To celebrate redeeming grace ! 
Grace that fliould ev'ry heart it^ire 
With holy love, true heav'nly fire. 

It tunes the tongues and harps on high, 
Spreads joy and mufick thro* the fky : 
How can my heart or toi^;ue refrain, 
Tbo' I myft iii^iouhuisbte ftrain ? 

No, 
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JNo, gracious Father, I approve, 
Applauc^ adore that glorious love, 
Which mov'd thee to expofe thy Son 
To death, for ills which I had done. 

And thee, bleft Saviour, I adore. 
Who didft my gafping hopes reftore ; 
To ranfom mine, thy life didft givc^ 
And die that I might ever live. 

When I behold thy wondrous crofs, 
I count the world but dung and drofs : 
Thy love's engraven on thy fairs. 
It flow'd in blood and drop'd in teai"s. 

Here I behold the healing tide. 
Spout recking from thine opened fide : 
A)id come to wafh me in the flood. 
And cure my wounds with 7^'s blood. 

This ftream will cleanfe my guilt away, 
'Twill life to my dead foul convey : 
In all my pains fui-e eafe 'twill give^ 
My mind m all diftrels relieve. 

•Tis vocal blood and loudly pleads. 
And for my pardon intercedes : 
Oh ! hear the pica, my God, and Ihinc 
Upon my foul with light divine. 

Some tokens of thy love aflfbrd. 
And fold me joyful ttom thy board : 
Sure pkdgc of heav'nly reft above^ 
Where I (hall live 9m breath in love ' 
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XXVI. The Inftitutim. 

Naflaw ^une,) 

THat night, in which our Saviour dear. 
Did to Gethfemane retreat. 
To vent his woes and gloomy fi^. 
In cries and groans and bloody fweat; 

That very night, when for our fike, 
A willing prif -ncr he was made, 
The bread he took, andbleft, ^nd brake, 
Andthus to his Difciples faid, 

" My broken body here you fee, 
^^ For your tranfgrefRons pierc*d and torn, 
^' Take, eat it^ and remember me, 
'' And all your vile oflFences mourn. 

He alfo took and bleft the wine. 
And then with gracious voice he (aid, 
^' Take and drink all, the draught's divine, 
^^ Tis blood for your falvation fhed. 

^^ Here you behold the price paid down, 
^^ Remiflion of your fins to buy, 
^' And here with blood, cv'n with my own, 
*^ My teftament I ratify. 

" Do this 'till time ihall be no more^ 
^^ In mem'ry of your dying Lord : 
" Review his fufF'rings and adore, 
'^ Oft as you meet about his board. 
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Yes, Lord,-jK-e^ll ever bear in mind. 
Thy healing wounds, thv glorious crofe. 
Thy blood's more cordial rar than wine^ 
The world compared with thee is drofs. . 

Firft may our hands forget their art, 
Ourlun^ to heave, our tongues to move, 
E're we forget thv bleeding heart, 
And fears, die toKcns of thy love. 

We'll often at this fcaft attend. 
Shew forth thy death, thy grace proclaim: 
Make humble boafts of iiich a mend. 
And on our. hearts imprefs thy name. . 

XXVil. Chriftian Hopes md Supports. 
I P«. i. J— 10. 

TO God, devouteft thanks wc pay. 
The Father of our deareft Lord, 
Who, his rich mercy to difolay. 
Hath our expiring hopes reftor'd. 

Thro' Chrift, who from the dead arofej 
Out humble hopes to hcav'n may rife. 
To heav'n -where plenty^ eftdlels flows, 
And pleafure never fades nor dies. 

A portion kept iAftore for, all, ' 
WhoBL byhis pow'r their God will guarc§ 
And through tneir f^i^ i^revcnt their fall, 
^^TiU' tb^ ol^l^ua l^bi^rf^ll reward. 
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Such hopes will drooping fpirits cheer, 
The bending mind they'll prop and raifc, 
Give ftren^ our various loaas to bear. 
The needml trials of our grace. 

For trials muft our iaith refine^ 
^As fire refines the iaduig gold) 
That with full iplendor it may (hine. 
When ev'ry eye Ihall Chrift behold. 

That Jefus whom we diearly love. 
Whom at the higheft rate we prize j 
Tho' now for ofTin heaven above, 
Beyond the ken of mort^ eyes. 

in him, thoVsK^wweiep 

Yet our beUcviag hearts rejojce, 
With glorious joy furpaffing thought, 
And all the pow'rs of art and voice. 

For we from him, e're long, expe& 
The end of aU our love aha trult ; 
Our four* falvation hell ejffefl^ 
And glorious raifc our Seeping duft. 

XXVm. Chrifiians made the Sans 9f 
God. I Joh. iii. i, 2, 3. 

Eflex "fune. ' 

COme^ Chriftians,'liftbe}ievingeyes, 
Attent this ^eaGng fciene liirvey : 
Soe, glory breaks from parting (kies, 
The pleaUng dwrtv <>f %eaf 'iily diy. 

"^'^ Look 
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Look up, and fee your Fathjer dridl,- 
Iii aiitlio fonps of love and grace, 
Compaflion printed on his breaft. 
And friendihip fmiling in his face. 

. Look and admire how God can love. 
What favour he to us extends ! 
Our guilt not only to remove. 
But call fuch wretches fops and friends ! 

Nor doth it fully yet appear, 
How rich and bleft our ftate fliall be^ 
What farther honours he*ll confer, 
Oh duft and worms fo vile as we. 

But this already is made known. 
That when oijr Lord to earth returns. 
We too Ihall pujt our glpry on, 
3uch fplcndoj js. himifelf adorns. 

•^ For then, with ey(S 'made ftropg to bear. 
Of jil his Hght the glorious blaze, 
W6 Ihall benold biir Lor^ appear. 
And que.ncb the fun with brighter rays. 

The glofy he 'fh^lt tljicp difolay. 
Will thro* our fouls ipi*ead life aivine^ 
jt^is fWi refemblance 'twill convey. 
And make them like their Saviour fhine. 

Ohl let thcf^ hopes -ey'.n here bidow. 
Our love' ajpd loyalty; fecurp : 
Make ds liflordi hk^, cair Saviour grow, . 
f^^un as'ifz blhifilf is pure^. 
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Obferve the villain next appear. 
And with a kifi his Lord betray j 
Whilft the mad rabble, void of fear. 
Seize him, and drag him bound away. 

Next fee the innocent arraign'd* 
Charged deep, ^et making no rep^ : 
Whilft round his raging murd'rcrs ftand, 
And bawl inceflant. Crucify. 

Behold him mock'd and made a jeft, 
Us'd with the rudeft (pite and fcom. 
In royal robes for fport hif s dreft, 
Hail'd in contempt and croWn'dwidi tbordi^ 

See him unjuftly dobmHi to die, 
Conftrain'd his fatal crofs to bear^^ 
In triumph led to Calvary j 
And flain with lingering torments thfre. 

Firft nail'd to the accurfed wood^ 
Then lifted up expos'd h^ ilands, 
Whilft purple ftreams of precious blood 
Flow from his wounded i^ and hands. 

The barb'rous crowd that wait beneath, 
Ar^ plois'd with all his woe and pain^ 
Infiilt him in the pangs of death. 
And hear him with delight complain. 

All this, and more than tongue can tell, 
Or h^irt .can think, did he endure. 
To fave our guilty fouk from hell. 
And "heav'nly bliw for us procure. 

Strange 
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Strange love, by all thefe fuiF'rings try 'd. 
Oh ! may it ev*ry heart conftram. 
And make us live to him that dy*d : 
Why fhould fuch blood be fhed in vain? 

XXXI. The "Privilege of thofe who 

dwell with God. 

Eflex rune. [chofc^ 

^np^ Hrice happy they, whom God hath 

1 In his own holy houfe to dwell : 
There heavenly plenty ever flows, - 
And joys to mighty rivers fwcU. 

, There, with provifions all divine, 
tos table's crown'd, his people fed : 
Their Saviour's heart is broach'd for wine^ 
His flefh ferv'd up as living bread. • 

On ev'ry woundesd heart he there^ 
His blood as healing balfam pours : 
Regales his (aints with heavenly fare, 
' And heav'nly bleifings on them fhow'rs. 

He fhews his face and calms their fears. 
And (miles their gloomy doubts away : 
Their humble praife indulgent hears, 
And loves to anfwer when they pray. 

Nay, ev'ry heart indeed contrite, 
To him a real temple proves : 
The humble mind is his delight, 
And he inhabitsi where he loves. 
: r- . ' P 4 Strar\^t 
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Strange ! what^will he who reigns on Ii 
Above the heavens, yet dwell with meni 
Let cv'iy door wide open fly. 
And let the gracious Monarch xvt. 

Make ev'ry bar, dear Lord, give v 
And chufe my fpirit for thine home : 
Here fix and here delighted ftay. 
Thy rivals all fliall make thee robm* 

May I beneath thy ihadow reft, 
And welcome at thy table dine. 
Be with thine heav'nly favour bleft. 
And I can all the world refign. 

XXXIL Merqi and Jufiice hotm 
fy Faith and rear. 
\ Naflaw Tune)\ 

F at our Maker's righteous bar, 
We finners ihould be ftrl&ly try'd 
Each would a criminal appear. 
Nor could a man be juftify*d. 

None has that perfe6t duty paid. 
Which his moft holy laws demand: 
None fo exa6tly hath obcy'd. 
As guiltlefs at his bar to ffend. 

From his avenging juftice then. 
We to atoning love will fly ; 
'Tis grace alone can make us clean> 
Or finners fave and juftify. 

^ T] 



I 
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That flowing that tranfcendent grace. 
By JefusQ^an^ our Lord difplaid, .\ 
Who to rcdeefm, our. guilty race^ 
His own hcartS blood a ranfom paid. 

In him the proper Mercy-Seaty 
God now appeas'din finilcs appears : 
There we with him may humbly treat, 
!And fhi^e ofFall our guilty fears. 

, Yet did our Saviour alio die, 
God*s dreadful jufticc to diijplay : 

?is blood alone would &tisfy, 
o purge our crimfon guilt away. 

Thus terrible upon his throne. 
The juft the jealous God appears ; 
Whiift by the death of his own Son, 
He each believing finner clears. 

Oh ! let us therefore humbly fear, 
Whiift yet in faith we venture nigh, : 
Nor God's confuming vengeance dare, 
Left by its. fcorching flames we die. 
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SbDOn. The happy change of Circ^ 
fiances by the Goj^els From H 
xiL 18—24. 

Bedford Tune. 

TTl Rotn realms of fin, and fhades of deatl 
r And difmal ri^ons of dcfpair. 
Where plagues dimis'd contagious breath 
And fiightml. gloom fillM all the air. 
Loud thundersfhook thetrembUDgground, 
And lightnings dreadful gkr'd aroond. 

Where God in m«efty declared) 
His awful will from flaming flbics, 
No foft or fiiendly voice was heard. 
No pitying looks refrcfh'd our eyes. 
But frowns from heav'n and feais within, 
Proclaimed the vile defert of fin. 

We now are come to better climes, 
' Where heavenly hopes revive our hearts. 
Where Jefu^% blood will drown our crimes. 
His death atone for our dcferts. 
His bonds will our releafe procure. 
His life our endlefs bUis enlure. 

Our God appeasM forbears to frown. 
With friendly Imiles invites us near, 
Himfclf our tender Father owns. 
And calls us now his children dear : 

And 
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And here, his great good will to prove, 
lv.vitc&.\is to 2. Jtaft of Uve. 

Here y^/A flrih^the bdtoffcod,. 
Does health to hunery fouh convey : 
Salvation Bows in mrams of blood. 
To wafli our crimfon guilt away: 
Smiling the God of grace^deTccnds, '■ 
And kindly whiipcn, ff^eicome-f Friends'. 

Then comci myfool, admins "adore, 
In humble tone thy gurlt confelSj 1 

Look all thefe pleafing wonders o'er, 
In lofty ftrains thy Saviour blefe : 
And whilft thou doit this grace partake, 
Keep ev'ry faculty awake: 

XXXIV. AFeafifarMenytMAi^ek, 

f he fame Tuue.) 

Q Nee more our God, theGodofgrace, 
Has made a fiiendly vifit here, 
Shed balmy dews around the place. 
Our fpirits to revive and cheer : 
And with foft voice and afpeft mild. 
Has Ihewn that he is reconcil'd. 

Sinnpc may now to God draw nigh, 
And feat them round his royal boava. 
Since his own Son vouchfaf 'd to die, 
I'o recommend them to their Lord : 
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His frowns no longer them dd>ar 
From heavenly hopes or angels fair.^ 

Nay, holy angels ne'er did tafte. 
Such food as he doth here provide. 
Such wine as ibcams for our repaft^ 
Frefh from a bleeding Saviour's fide r 
Tboic ha^y minds ne'er had above^ 
Such glorious proofs of tendo* love. 

. But wprthlds, guilty men partake 
Of this rich entertainment here, 
For them God did the banquet make. 
For them provide this cofUy cheer : 
With heav'nly food their louls he feeds,. 
And guilt removes, and joy foccccds. 

May vulgar feafts be nam'd no more. 
All dainties elfe unheeded lie ; . 
tie that eats here can ne'er be poor. 
This feaft will ev'ry want (iipply : 
Infinite wealth h here beftow'cL 
And holy fouls jSll'd full of God. 
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XXXV. Chrift our Wifdmy Right e^ 
aufnefsy SanStificatimj and Re^ 
demfttmv From i Cor. i. 30. 

Devonfhirc Tune^ 

BEgonCjCacHhaughtytHoughtbegone, 
We'll glory in the Lord alone^ 
And make our boafts oiJefu*s n^une ; 
On him we'll cheerfully depend. 
Fix all our truft on fucn a triendj 
All other help but his difclaim. 

Him God the Father WifdQtn made,. 
By him is heavenly light conveyed j 
To (iich benighted minds as ours : 
His word important truth contains, 
Into our fouls his fpirit ihines,- 
And quickens all our thinking pow'rs. , 

He is our Rigbteoufnefs Mtcomt^ 
Thro' him we 'fcape the dreadful doofn,* 
To which we flood exposed before : 
Thro* him we grace and favour gain. 
He was the footlefi vi&im flain,. 
To pay off all our guilty fcore. 

He is the flock and quick'ning root. 
Where we muft grow to yield our fruit, 

Whence 
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Whence we muft heav'nly life derive : 
His grace muft pwify^ the hearty - 
His 5>irit influcrtee- iritift irtqJarr, • - 

That dv*iy grtuse msiy gwm and thrive. 

To (pedk his glories, in a word. 
By him our nature is reftor'd, 
He did from wrath our fouls redeem : 
4n angry <jod i)ccomes our. friend : 
Our grovTing fouls to heav'n aiceod. 
In hopes pf TOundlels blifi tbro^ him. 

To him who this provifi6n made^ . 
And thus' his glorious love diiplaid, 
Whofe wealth is an qxhaUfUels ftptc : 
Thro' Jeftis Chrift be glpry giv'% 
By ev*ry fdnt oil earth, in heaven. 
In ev'ry age for evermpre. 

XXXVI. Our Redeemers Grace and 
Honours I From CoL i. 12— -22. 

^e fame Tane.) 

TO God our thankful he^^rts we'll raifc, 
And fingour heav'nly Father's praife, 
Who by his grace doth -make us meet 
For that inheritance above. 
Where faints in boundlefs light and love^ 
About his throne triumphant fit. 

Who from the frightful pow'r of hell, , 
The difmal night where finncrs dwell. 

Hath 
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Hath now redeem'd and fet us free : 
pur lieijrts hath bv his kindnds wc^ 

And miid lis gkdi/ (bVe his SdA; ; 

Ill jrealmi of love and liUiky. " ' 

We have redemption thro" his blood. 
Our guilt by this atoning flood 
Is purg'd : This for our ritifom paid : 
The. uirfeen God iiv him appear^! ' ; 
Tlie v^ form of God he o^ars^ • 

And by him ev'ry thing < was made. 

He ftretch'd the fpreading heav'iis on 
He peopled all th6 inner fky, [high>, 

With Angels^ Seraphs^ Gheruhim^ 
He gave to this inferior earth, ; . ' ' 
And ev'ry thing thercid a birth,) • * 

By him 'twas fbrmM, 'twas made for him,. 

He of his holy Church is Head, 
The firft-fruits of the rifing dead. 
That he in all things might excel : 
He by his bloody cro6 made peace. 
In him, it did the Father pleafe. 
All fulnefs Should for ever dwell> 

.Thro' him ail angfy God looks mild. 
And hcav'n and earth are reconcii'd : 
We, who by fin w^ne Iocs before, 
Rej.6ice.to fee him dying fmile^ 
By death his Father. reconcile, . 
And to* his favour men reilore. 
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XXXVn. The ham Change^ or thofe 
afar off braugpt mghy From Eph. 

GO D, who is^ever good and kind. 
To afts of mercy much inclined) 
Whofe flowing love tne worid fupplies. 
Much his abounding grace comii^tidS) 
When his compaflion ne extends 
To us his hat(mil enemies. 

When guilty and condemned we lay, 
To death and nell an ea(y prey, 
And wholly void of life divine : 
He bid our dyine hopes revive. 
In Chrift he made our (buls alive, 
And with his own refemblance fhine* 

Nor do we from the grave alone. 
Revive with his reviving Son, 
With him on wings' of hope we rife. 
With him we mount to worlds of love, 
PoflHs the ftarry feats above. 
And enter into Paradife. 

Tho* once of faded birth and blood, 
Far off as foreigners we flood, 

Rejcdcrs 
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Rejefters of his love and laws : 
No hopes our gafeing fouls reviv'd^ 
Without a God forlorn we liv*d^ 
Without a Chrift to plead our caufe. 

Yet now, in Jefus Chrift our Lord, - 
We, who were once of God abhor'd. 
And far from him deferred ftoed, 
Are by rich grace again i)rought nigh, 
Made part ot his own family. 
Thro' J^tC% reconciling blood. 

Thro'liimi we, by one Spirit, may 
To God our gracious Father pmy. 
And boldly hope that he will hear : 
The former war is at an end. 
And God appea^'d bccoiQC our,frip}d. 
And We are nis delight and carew 
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Book III. 
In pankukf Meafures, 
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L For the Lards ^ay. 

Hannover Tune.) 

\ I L, happ7 day ! the day of holy reft, 
When faints affemble and on dainties 

[feaft : 
When all in fmiles the God of grace 

[defcendSy 
Opens his (lores, and entertains his friends. 

Let earth and all its vanities be gone. 
Move from my fight, and leave my foul alone: 
Its flattering, fading glories Td ^ci^xie, 
And tovr'rds immortal beauties turn mine eyes. 

My 
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My foul is now with nobler love poffeft, 
1 fe«l tkc rapture llrive within my bre^> 
Mylieart all kmdics with refin'd defire, 
And boundlefs charms maintain the plcafing fire. 

Fain would I mount and penetrate the fkies. 
And on my Saviour's glories fix mine eyes : 
Oh ! meet my rifing foul, ftcop from above 
JtfHs^ and waft it to thofe realms of love. 

E'rc yet the knot of union be unty'd. 
And death the loving partners (hall divide, 
A glimpfe of future glory I would fee. 
And tafte how joyous 'tis to dwell with thee. 

But if the wi(h ambitious is and vain. 
Downward I'll betid my humble flight again,' 
And to- thy temple with devotion hailo: 
Oh ! let me there on heav'niy fatnefs feaft. 

There holy foufs are; with true Manna fed. 
There eat the liVrng and thd quickning bread. " 
Thefe ihix \heir food with moift delicious wine. 
And cheer their hearts with cordials all divine^ 

If yet I muft not climb the flarry hcfght. 
And fee thee blaiing on a throne of h'ght : 
If ilill the veil between us muft divide. 
And from mine eyes my Saviour's glories hide. 

Yet here difplay the Wonders of thy grace, ' 
Look thro* thic flcies and (hew thy fmiling face : 
Stoop down bleft King of glory from above, 
Shine on my foul and ravifh itte with love. 



11. All 
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II. jitt Creatures caird upon to praifeGod. 

From P&l. clviii. 

Thf fame Tune,) 

OH ! for an hy^mn of uniTcrfal praife. 
Its Maker's fame may ev'ry aeatare raife r 
\ i: lofty heav'ns begin the folemn found. 
And let it fpread the wide creation round. 

Ye angel hofts» who near his dauling feat, 
Wctpt in perpeuiiil tranfport humbly wait. 
You bed muft know the glories of your King*. 
In fweeteft^ loftieft ftrains his wonders fing. 

Blefshim* thoufnn» great ruler of the day. 
Before WhoTe fplendors thine muft fade away : 
To him the honour's paid» to thee reilore,. 
And teach mankind your Maker to adore. 

Ye moonandftars,wilowithtB2ore feeble lij^t 
Break thro'the (hades and gild the g:Ioom of nighty 
Far as you can diffufe your feeble rays, 
Tel) his great name and propagate his praife. 

Fair light,, the firft of all created things, 
F-rom whom all earthly blifs and beauty fprings,. 
Help the blind world to fee their Maker (hine 
Ii\ light effential,. fairer far than, thine. 

Ye dancing fpheres, that ever tuneful move. 
Drawn tow'rds your centers by magnetick love : 
Convey his name thro' all the vaft expanfe, 
Whilft to the mufick of his voice you. dance. 

Let awful thunders bellowing in the air. 
And bluftring dorms his dreadful praife declare, 
Whilft gentler winds with balmy breath proclaim 
The gracious God» and fpread his charining name. 

Lftt 
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Let miQs, and clouds, and meteors allconfpire 
In this bleft work, and help to fill the choir: 
Whilfl loud his praifes foaming billows roar,> 
A-nd Teas refound his name from fliore to fhore« 

Ye fertile plains, difplay your gayeft pride. 
Ye valleys, to his honour, low fubfide, 
And at iiiscall, ye mountains, (lately rife, 
And bear his praifes to the neighbouring Mtu. 

• Y.e-trepsi of cv*ry kind, ye fruitful vines, , - 
*Ye knotty Oaks, "and tall afpiring pines: 
Or bend your heads, or let your juices flow. 
To honour him at whofe command you grow. 

To him let ev'ry beaft this tribute pay. 
He feeds the flocks, he finds the lions prey^ 
To celebrate his bounty and his.pow'r, 
Bleat all ye lambs, and. all ye lions roar. 

Ye birds, who thro' tht airy regions wing^ 
Nature's muficians, you his praife mud fing : 
Ye flies and worms, his various fkill difplay, 
Tho' you can't ling, this homage you may pay* 

When nature's all in tune, -fliall man refrain. 
And have his voice and pow'r to fing in vain? 
Ob, no! let ev'ry rank, and fex, and age, 
With all their might in this defign engage. 

Great kings and potentates, ye gods on cailh» 
And ev'ry man of meaner rank and birth« 
Submit your fclves to his imperial fway. 
You're bound, and 'tis your honour to obey. . 

Let youthful voices fwell th' harmoniouschoiri 
Old age their feebler breath in praife expire ^ 
Oh ! letiiis love each virgin's heart iaflame. 
And infanu learn to lifp his veond'rbus nmne. 

But 
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But above all, ye faints, your breath cmp 
To found his praifes, and to tell your joy: 
You, the bleft objcds of his love and choice. 
His glories fing with well tun'd heart and v< 

Loud as his thunders let his praifes found. 
From hcav'n to earth, from world to work 
Let art and nature in the fong confpire, [bo 
Aod the whole world become one facred cl 

III. Hymn to the Creator 5 From Gci 

H\\\ everlafting, fovcreign Excellence, 
Of light, and life, and love, abyfsimme 
GrciiC independent Being, caufelefs God, 
Thine own circumfrence, center and abod< 

I^ong e're old time b^g^n its hi^y flight. 
Or fun or ftars difplaid their borrowed light. 
Thou didft within thy boundlefs felf pofTefs, 
Immortal joy and plenitude of blifs. 

[flo 

When time commenq^d, thy goodnefs c 

Fiird all the ,world, yet empty *d none of G« 

Thou'rt by thy felf, and witha world the fai 

Still happy," rich, fufficient and fupreme. 

No fooner had tli' Almighty Makei* faid, 
" Now let a world, a mighty world be ijiad< 
But nothing teerfis, and llrait obedient rife. 
Surf, planets; ftars, earth, feas, and fpr'eading, 

>■ - ■ ■ ■ 

= Eternal gloom- had bverfpread the face 
Of deep, ujifathottiaHc,' empty fpace :. • 
But at= thy 'call,' the kindlipg feeds of light. 
Shot thto^- the -void, and Toon difpcrs'^J ihe'r: 
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Thou bid'lt th' aetherial matter rife on high. 
Expand it felf, and ftretch into a (ky : 
Soon did the obedient particles afcend, 
And thro' the empty fpacc the fkies extend. 

At thy command the neighbouring fields of air, 
Flow'd round theearth,and form'd anAtmofpkcre : 
Where rifing vapours flop, and, rang'd with ikill^ 
In rain, hail, thunders, ftorms perform thy will. 

The waters, which before o'erflow'd the bal!. 
Together roll'd obedient to thy call : 
Drein'd from the earih and left its furfacc dry, 
And dill in mighty feas colleded lye. 

[birth) 

Thou faid'ft the word, and ftrait (a wondrous 

Herbs, flowers and trees adorord the naked earth: 

With vernal bloom'and fummer's plenty crown'd,- 

E're fun or (how'rs had yet prepar'd the ground. 

At thy command the fcattcr'd feeds of light. 
Did in the fun their common force unite: 
And the pale moon (hone out with borrow'd ray. 
Queen of the night, as he commands the day. 

Whilft ftars of various ranks hung round the (ky, 
The-fpheres began their tuneful dance on high; 
And ftill the tracks of heav'nly (kill appear. 
On all the changing feafonsof the year. 

Thou fpak'ft, the quickening deep the fummons 
And aninials of various kinds appeared : [heard. 
Birds try'd their wings, and upward took their way^ 
But ftill the fiih in her own bofom play. 

Obedient to thy will the teeming earth, 
To bcafts and worn\s of ev'ry kind gave birth : 
With flocks and herds the plains were cover'd o'er, 
4nd forxpfts fliook to hear the lions roar. 
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But lad, to fini(h what thou had'il defign'd, 
(Of clay like theirs, but with a nobler mind) 
Adam was made, made fov'reign of the reiti 
And lively with his Maker's form impreft. 

Benignity, and (kill, and pow*r divine. 
In ttie great whole and ev'ry part did fliine^ 
Fair in its Maker's eye <:reation ftood, 
lie view'd it well, and pleas'd, proaounc'-d it good. 

Let all thy works, O Lord, refound thy name. 
Applaud thy (kill, thy pow'r and love proclaim; 
But above all below, let man exert 
In this bled work his utmoft ftrength and art. 

IV. Hymn to the Redeemer^ in Tine 

Parts. 

Part L 

The fame Tune.) 

BLcft 5«/i"»whom (hould ranfom'd finners 6ng? 
But thee their Saviour, Sacrifice and King : 
Wnom (hould my verfe or fongs exalt but thee ? 
Whom boundlefs love abas'd fo much for me. 

From heav'ns high throne thou did'fl our fall 
With tender heart, and with a pitying eye: [efpyi 
And veil the God, and leave a while the thronCv 
To wear our fle(b, and put our frailties on. 

^ Well might anew born flar proclaim thy birth, 
And wond'ring feraphs tell the news on earth : 
Pre(h pleafure mud their former heav'n improve. 
When they beheld this glorious (loop of love. 

In fliining bands they le^ve ^heir native (ky^ 
Ai>d down to earth on this kind errand fly : 
In heav nly ftrains improved their joys rehearfe, 
^d homely (bephcrdshear the wondrous, verfe. 

^Shepherft 
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[bring, 
'*^ Shepherds, fay they, moft blifsful news we 
•* To day is born your Saviour and your King : 
«« We bring you news of peace with injur'd hcav'n, 
<« To God on high be utmoft glory giv'n. 

To God be glory 9 ev'ry vale refounds, 
Ptom ev'ry hill the heav'niy fong rebounds: 
*Tis born aloft, and thro' the sietherial plains, 
Unnumber'd tongues and harps repeat the fhains* 

They fwell their former harmony, and fing 
In loftier notes the glories of their King : 
In louder triumph his rich grace they tell. 

And found it dreadful to the loweft heU. 

• 

£nrag*d the furies hear of man's relief. 
Foam with vexation and grow iick with grief: 
With fruitlefs fpite enflame their former pains. 
And gna(h their teeth,and bite their burning chains.' 

But thro* the earth the peaceful accents fprcad. 
Rejoice the living, and revive the dead : 
T<he defarts fing, defpairing mortals rife. 
And Ihout redemption to the diilant fkics. 

Part 1L 

REdemption 1 how fignificant a word! 
Hell conquer'd, death difarm'd, and man re* 

[ftor'd: 
Jufticc appeas'd, the way to heav'n madeknown» 
And ruiu'd rebels lifted to a throne. 

» 

Oh, God- like 3(51 ! here's kindnefs at the hei^t.l 
Bxcefs of love, compaffion infinite ! 
I'm quite o'crwhelm'd withfuch a fcene as this, 
^Vrapt all ia wonder, and entranc'd in bliis. 
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Lord, why to man fhould fuch rich grace be 

[ftjown, 
Who fparn'd thf love, and claim'd thy fov'reigQ 
Could God have any need of fuch as 1, [throne? 
To prop his empire, or his wants fupply ? 

How fiiould he need my help, who with a word 
Built this great all, of all things fov'reign Lord? 
What could'il thou w^nt, of «v'ry thing pofTeft, 
And in thy iinglc felf fupremely blell ? 

Or would thy praife have faiFd had man been loft. 
When round thy throne there waits fo vad an hoil« 
And hallelujahs and celeftial fongs, [tongues. 
£ound from ten thoufand thoufand harps and 

When with ai¥ord thou could'ft enlarge the choir. 
Make myriads more, or lift their voices high'r ? 
Nor could their fongs improved improve thyblils« 
'Twas always full, nor will admit eno'eafe? 

Or could fupcrior force extort from thee. 
What thou haft done and felt to ranfom mc? 
When all things elfe thy pleafure muft fulfill, 
Whatpow'r, Almighty Lord, couldTorce thy wiB, 

'Twas neither want nor weaknefs urg'd thee on. 
Nor thirft of praife that brought thee from thy 

[throne: 
Thine, my dear God's a felf fufficient ftate. 
Thy pow*r Almighty, and thy bliis complete. 

Part IIL 

[fiiew; 

WHY, Lord, to man didft thou fuch favour 
Who (hun'd thine arms, and fought thine 

[overthrow i 
Why ! but becaufe thy tender bowels flow*d, 
And matchleis mcxcj is becoming 6od. 
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This made thee leave thy royal feat above, 
And hide the God, to manifcft his love : 
Made thee in form of iinful fle(h appear* 
Thy creatures rage, thy father's wrath tobear^ 

A vile and cruel death this made thee die :. 
Thy precious blood was (bed my blifs to bay>- 
Wrath to appeafe and my fierce foes controul^ 
And from eternal ruin fave my foul. 

Amazing floop of Majefty divine ! 
Here love does in its utmoft luilre (bine : 
Oh! let it raife efteem, enflame defire. 
And my whole foul with holy rapture fire. 

What heart the potent influence can withflandt 
Or who refufe to bow to love's command i 
rm conquer*d. Lord, and willingly refign 
My felf to thee, to be for ever thine. 

With ev'ry idol now I'll freely part, 
And drive each rival paffion from my heart : 
I'll doom to death each fin I lov'd before, 
Tho* once I pierc*d,ril grieve thine heart no morCi 

rij bow with glad obedience to thy will. 
The hardcft duties with delight fulfil, 
All that is dear 111 for thy fake refign ,^ 
Nor any hazard in thy caufe decline. 

For thee Til part with honour, eafc, cftate; 
My deareft friends, my very fle(h I'll hate : 
My life, my dear lov'd life, lay down for thee. 
Whom love has made a facrificefor me. 

Thus I refolve ; but mine's a fickle heart. 
To keep it firm thy mighty grace impart : 
Breath on my foul and holy love infpire. 
Help to perform, and what thou wilt require. 
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V. Hymn to the Holy Spirit. 

The fame Tune.) 

H\iU holy rpirit, bright,. Immortal dove ! 
,7reatrpringot* hght, of purity andlovc^ 
* iovtcding from ihc Father and the Son, 
Diftind from both, and yet with both but one. 

By thy prolifick influence empty fpace 
Grew fruitful, and old chaos changed its face : 
Upon the wafteful deep thou didft but move^ 
i\nd life and light ilrait thro' the fluid flrove. 

When 'twas forefeen that man would foon rebeli 
And yet decreed to fave the wretch from hell; 
Thou didll in the eternal confult join. 
And freely bear a part in that defign. 

How dim and faded did the apoftate look. 
How chang'd his nature when he God forfookt 
How did his glory wane, his life decay. 
And all his native beauty fade away ? 

Before he (hone with heav'nly luftre bright^ 
Bore God's own image, and was his delights 
Bafk'd in his fmiies, and on his love did feaft. 
And fettled in him as his central reft. 

But ah ! what wafle th' invader fin has made^ 
His luftre*s lofl, his mind involved in fiiade, 
His God is gone, the very man is dead. 
And in his room the brute erecfts his head. 

Duiky and callous all his mind is grown; 
Dark as the grave and hard as any ilone ^ 
Infcnfible to things divine become> 
StaJn'd all w\i\i&\x\k aad thick impervious gtoom.' 

Bur» 
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But, Lord, from thee one kind and quick'ning 
Will pierce the gloom, and rc-enkindlcday : [ray 
'Twill waken all the primogenial fire. 

Revive the man, and hfe divine infpire. 

•■a 
Thy fccrct energy difliis'd within, 
Will purify the foul, and purge out fin : 
'Twill warm the frozen heart with love divinej 
And with its Maker's image make it (faine. 

Oh ! (bed thine influence, and thy pow'r espcrt. 
Clear my dark mind, and thaw my icy heart : 
Pour on my drowzy foul celcftial day. 
And heav*nly life to all its pow'rs convey. 

Say but the powerful Word and 'twill be done; 
Soon (ball I put my Maker's image on. 
And (bine again with his refemblance bright^ 
Enjoy his favour and be his delight. 

The brute in me (ball die, and in its (lead 
The man revive, and lift again his head : 
God reconcil'd (ball to my breaft return. 
And all my foul with drong devotion bum; 

. VI. Heavenly Glory and Happinefs. 

The fame Tnne,) 

COme now, my foul, and ftretch believing eycsi 
To fee the wonders of the upper ikies : 
1 acre day original with high delight. 
Pours on the foul, nor overwhelms the fight. 

The fun grows faint, his fplendors melt away, 
Loi! in a blaze of hx fuperior day : 
Whilft Godhimfelf emits bis kindlieft beams. 
And from Ms fac« perpetual brightncft ftroams. 
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With eager eyes his blcft attendants gazCr 
And whilft they look, with his refemblance blast: 
Before the throne they bow with holy fear. 
And yet with bold confiding lo^e draw near* 

Wrapt inhisarn»9 andbleft with fmiles difinet 
They fee his face with blended glories (hine». 

ilnxtiting Majeily and awful Grace,} 
Lnd grafp confammate blifs in his embracei 

In flames of love each holy fpirit burns, 
*And. with augmented heat the flame returns r 
Freih fuel ever feeds th.* immortal fires. 
And ftili fupplies, andftill excites defires. 

The more each breaft witkheav'nlyraptureglows^ 
Thro' all the foulthe greater vigour flows-: 
Thought grows intenfe, affedions flill improve^ 
;Tiii perfca hght i% kindled all to love. 

• 

'Xis ^anfport all within the. upper ikies, 
Fixdthbught^ and flaming.love and feailed ey«s : 
Full tydes of glory pour upon the fo^, 
And.infull fireams immortal pleafures- rooL 

Delight immenfe each happy breaft infpires,' 
Attd boup(}leis charms keep in theheavnlyfire : 
Nor will the pleafure fade nor life decay, 
JTis conftant tranfport and perpetual day. 

Notranfientcloud^will jever veil the fight. 
There day gives place to no fucceeding nighty 
No prefcntpain, no fear of future ill. 
Will pajl the.tafle of joys frefli fprouting^ftilL 

No weary moments interrupt the bleft>~ 
Pleafure's their exercife, and this their reft': 
Paf^ all the danger of returning woe. 
Xteir Wife is ^ctfeft. wiiior. ever fo. 
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Tor ever / who can grafp th' important fcnfe ! 
Or ftretch his thoughts to boundaries immenfe! 
Prodigious joys that all our thoughts tranfcend^ 
jAnd never will abate^ nor ever end. 

Oh ! my dear God, now lift mine heart onhigh^ 
In thine abode let all my treafure lye ; 
.That I atlaftmay climb the hcav-nly height,. 
And ever feaft on infinite delight. 

yil. Siafonable Salvation for. the pb of 
Nommlfer y . FVom Plal. cxxiv. 

The fame Tune.) 

HA D not the Lord, may thankful Britain hji 
Had not the Lord appeared that difmaj dayj^ 
When hell and Komt their arts and forces joia'd. 
At once to ruin church and ftate combined : 

Had not the Lord engaged in our defence,. 
Repel'd their rage and check'd their infolence^ 
Qr from their plots, remov'd the. thick difguifej 
And laid their fchemesall open to our eyes : 

Sure thcy»had glutted their revenge and fpite^ 
Deftroy'd our nation, and devoured us quite: 
Their fwelling rage had overwhelmed our foul^. 
EoT none but he could thofe proud waves-controul, 

Bleft be the Lord who then maintained our caofir; 
And fnatch'd the prey from their devouring j^ws : 
He quell'd their fury and rebuk'd their pride, ■ " 
And made the fwelling waves at once fubfide» 

Juft as th' entangled bird efcapes the fnare. 
Bleaks thro* the net and cheerful mounts the air r 
So we efcap*d the murd'ring blaft and ilroke*. 
Their hofts were fcatter!d„ and their inares were 

Fbrobe^ 
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For cvcrblcft be God th* Almighty LorJ; ^ 
•Twas he tlone our gafping hopes rcftor'd : 
Our laws and our religion were his care» 
He fliew'd the danger, and be broke the fnare; 

With humble truft let's ftill on him depend. 
He's prompt to help, and able to defend: 
He built the world, and ftill fupports the frame» 
Mighty to fave : Jtbovak is his name. 

yill. Codprais'dfvr bis PerfeOiimSj JPm- 
'uidence^ and fecuUar rq^ard to bis Saints } 
FrQm Pfal. xxxvu 

•Chichefter Tune) |-fijs; 

THY goodncfs. Lord* all heav*n with trfumph 
The lofty fldes thy mcrqrfar tranfcends; 
Fioin clouds thy bounty fatning dews diftilU, 
Beyond the utmoft clouds thy truth extendi. 

Confpicuous as the hills which reach the iky 
Thy juflice ftands, firm as old mountams are : 
In awful deeps conceal'd thy judgments lye. 
Of man and beaft thy providence taices care. 

But, Lord, thy friendfliip to the good andjuft. 
Exceeds thy kind regard to other things : 
Their God with furc dependance they may truftt 
And dwell fecure beneath thy fiiady wings. 

They at thine houfe (ball conftant welcome findt 
Their fouls (hall there be richly fatisfy'dy 
With Ityfng pleafures always entertain'dr 
That flow from thee in one continual tyde; 

The fprings of joy and life are all with theci 
Thy prefence. Lord, makes everlafting day t . 
Nor can thy fulncfs e'er exhaufted be. 

Nor Aiuc ciIcikX\^\ ^¥\^\v^o\% 1^4% VH^\^ 
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This blifsful favour. Lord, let me obtain. 
Dwell in thine houfe, ami on thy folnefs feait;| 
With friendly luftre let me fee thee fhinc, 
Drink of thy pleafures and improve my tafte* 

Nor let thefe bleflings be to me confined. 
On all thy faints let them perpetual flow : 
To ev'ry upright heart be ever kind. 
Impart thy wealth, and thy falvation fliow. 

IX. 7^^ SouPs Choice of God^ and firm 
Dependance on him^ founded on our Re^ 
deemefs triumphant Death^ Refurredlion^ 
andAfcenfion\ FromPfaL xvi. at v. tf. 

Tht fame Tune.y 

JEh$vah is my portion and my choice,' 
He fills my cup and all my wants fuppTies^. 
He guards my perfon, he'll fecure my joys^ 
And lift my foul to her own native ikies. 

Gracious, to me he has a lot afiign'dv 
There where himfelf has fix'd his refidcnce ; 
Where round me flow delights of ev'ry kind* 
To fcaft the foul and gratify the fenfe. 

I'll blefs the Lord for his peculiar gracc», 
His faithful word and all its heav'niy light, . 
This to mv mind his wife advice conveys^ 
By day it leads me, and inflrucb by night. 

On him with fteady trull I'll fix mine eye^ 
Tn ev'ry place, I know he's always near, 
Whilft he protcds I'll ev'ry foe defy, 
DeipifQ their thrcatnings and difdain to fear. 
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Within my foul a living fpring (hall rife; 
Dilate my heart, my tuneful tongue employ; 
With voice triumphant with exulting eyes, 
I'll fpread his praifes and proclaim my joy. 

I fee my Saviour gently bovr his bead. 
And on the crofs his life for me refign : 
Dying he conquers, and triumphs when dead^ 
And in the grave difplays his pow'r divine. 

In vain would death the mighty pris'nerhold^ 
The grave on him (ball clofe its mouth in vain : 
Both death and hell will be by him contToui'd» 
Behold him burft the bands and rife again* 

Behold him mount vidorious ta his throne. 
And to God's prefence mark the (hining way. 
Where ilreams run full with pleafures here an* 
Joy'^s at the height and never will decay, [knowoi 

X. Praife to God far his love to MankiniQ 
efpecially in the Incarnation of God the 
Sonj and the Exaltation of the Mediator >, 
From Pfal. viiL 

Tht fame Tune.) 

Lord, how illuftrious Is thy facred name ! 
Thro' all the world how glorious is our King f 
1 ny faints below vidorious grace proclaim, 
Whilii heav'niy bolls thy dazzling glories fing* 

When in tumultuous rage the pow'rs of hell^ 
Againfl thy throne with proud defiance rofc. 
By fucklings breath defeated down they fell, 
il/id tendet bab^ di%is'4 thy daring foes. 
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When I behold the vaft expanfe on high. 
That mighty produdt of Almighty breath. 
See moon and (lars adorn the diJ^ant iky. 
And fpread their light to realms fo far beneath; 

What's man, or man's polluted offspring, Lord; 
Thus ,to be favour'd, thus advancM by thee ! 
Strange humbling ftep ! Oh, grace to be ador'dJ - 
That in our flefh God man'tfefi Jhould be. 

Yet did our God our feeble fle(b pUt on. 
And to his angels was inferior made. 
That man with him might fill the fov'reign throne; 
And with immortal fplendors be array*d. 

Him thou haft conftituted Lord and Cbrift, 
His bbundlcfs empire thro' the world extends : 
The heavenly co\irtiers ferve this royal Prttft^ 
And at his footftool ev'ry aeature bends. 

The bleating flocks, the lowing herds obey; 
And hungry beafts which in the forrefts roar. 
The birds of heav'n, and monfters thro' the fea 
Ivlove at his nod, and in their way adore. 

With loud applaufe we'll this rich grace proclaim; 
This matchlefsftoop of the eternal King ! 
^* Oh ! how illuftrious is his holy name ! 
May heav'n and earth in joyful confort fing. 

XI. ^e true God our only Refuge^ with^ 
Reproof of Idolaters j From PfSi. cxxxv. 

The fame Tune,) 

OH f praife the Lord, ye faints, cttol his name; 
^Vith tuneful heart and with melodious voice: 
\ c i)riefts, ye people, his great deeds proclaim, 
Difplay hi&gloriesi« and improve your ioyi • 
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Sure 'tis the noUeft wotk to fiirg his praife» 
'Tis whit becomes the people of his love : 
The fpecial objc6b of his faving grace. 
Should in the bleft employment ftill improve. 

He bids, and foon th' obedient vapours rifet 
The lightnings kindle and the thunders roar. 
Outrageous tempefts fweep the doflcy ^\ts^ 
And rain pours down from his aerial (lore. 

His dreadful pow'rthro' Egypt\iQ difplaid. 
His tokens fent on king and people too ; 
Thro' CaiMan's powerful nations terror fpread, 
Subdtt'd the people and their princes flew. 

In vain muft any earthly pow*r withftand, 
When the Almighty for his i/r««( fought : 
To his own flock be gave the conquer'd land. 
Whom from the houfe of bondage he had brought^ 

And dill his pow'r andgoodnelsarethe fame. 
His people ftill are his delight and care; 
Brhahy rejoice in his Almighty Name, 
,Whil(l he's our God we never fhould defpair. 

But the -vain gods which heathen lands-adore. 
Are lifelefs fliapes, of metal form'd or wood: 
Men melt the monfter out of glittering oar, 
Orout of timber hew theflupidgod. 

Vainistbefliewof mouth, and eyes, andears,' 
In vain the maker gives it feet and hands. 
The pageant neither fpeaks, nor fees, nor hears. 
Nor breaths, nor moves, but ever fenfelefs flands. 

*Tis hard to fay which are the greater fools. 
The gods or they who this blind homage pay, 
^bo form them flrfl with their own hands and 

[tools, 
Ani then faU do^a to what they inade> and pray« 
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Bfitonsy do you fuch helpkfs gods defpife. 
But make the living God your help and hope : 
his powerful word produced the earth and fkics, 
Andfhould you dok, his hand can bear you up. 

XII. ^e Happinefs of Evangelical Times^ , 
and' the Glory of the Church under the 
GofpeL 

Part I. From fever al Scriptures. 

Thi fame Tune.) 

HArk, a kind voice ! the lift'mng deftrt hearst 
" Prepare the wzy, the heav'nly envoy criei, 
** Immanuel comes : God in our fle(h appears : 
Ifimanuil comes, each echoing hill replies. 

He comes, b7 ancient Prophets long foretold,' 
Rife up, ye vales, andfrnk, ye mountains, down : 
The Saviour ]ojfv\ let all flefh behold, 
Apd hufii their fears when God forbears to frown,' 

On fightlcfs eyes he'll pour reviving day, 
Thp mufick of his voice the deaf (hall hear. 
The 'dumb (hall fing, the lame fliall leap for joy^ 
And faded looks change to a blooming air. 

His flock he'll like a careful (hepherd feed. 
They II know his Voices heU caU their Jeveral 

(namesj 
Hjis (heep to wholfome air and pafiure lead. 
And in his bofom bear the tender lambs. 

The world (hall hear no plaintive murmurs more,* 
He'll wipe the tears from ev'ry mournful face: 
Their fatal feuds the nations (hall give o'er. 
And war's tumultuous din be bulh'd in peace. . 
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Warrionn their fwords (hall into ploaghfliarei 

[beat, 
To pruning hooks convert their ufelefs fpears; 
In the fame paftures wolves and lambs fliall eat^ 
And cows fecurely graze withrav'ning bears. 

Thefporting infant (in his peacefal reign) 
With aips and baftlifts (hall haroileA play. 
Unhurt dance o'er the cockatrice's den* 
And fate his little hands on vipers lay. 

Part II. Framlia. Ix- 

The fame Tune.) 

Rife, SaUmy city of the heav'nly King, 
Difplay thy ri£ng glories in the air. 
Gentiles will in thy hght rejoice, and bring 
New Tons and daughters to thee from afar. 

Ride, and behold thy progeny increafe. 
How fall how num'rons thy defcendanti grow: 
From lands reiaote, and from the utmoft feas» 
To thee behold converted nations flow. 

See mighty crouds thy temple gates Atteady 
And heathen princes at thine altars lye : 
See eaft and weft their conftant tribute fend. 
And gladly thee with all their wealth fupply. 

See foreigners thy broken walls repair. 
And powerful kings to ferve thee take delight: 
WhiUl, fafe from danger, andfecare from fear. 
Thou ne'er fliak fliutthy gates by day or night. 

Behold tby piond opprefTors crouch and bow. 
And aikfbr mercy proftrate at thy f«et : 
Th^fe who defpis'd thee once (hall honour now. 
And thcc iVicii ^mx«ci^ vbA their guardian greet. 
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No more (hall foreign force lay waftc thy land, 
Inteftine feuds no more embroil thy ilate: 
Girt with divine falvation thou (halt Hand, 
And jo'j andfra'tfi infcribe on ev'ry gate. 

On thee thy God (hall pour his glory do wn^ 
And thou with tru^j^ekftial brightnefs blaze : 
The fun no more (hall make thy day ; the moon . 
No more (hineoutby night withborrow'd rays. 

Full tydes of light on thee (hal) conAant flow» 
And with unclouded luftre ever (hinc : 
Thy. glories neither ebb nor end (hall know, 
^* But God's own everlafling day be thine. 

* 

XIII. The Inhabitant of Zion: From: 

Pfal, XV. ^c. 

Torrington Tune) 

LOrdi who's the happy man. that may afcend-' 
Thy holy hill» and find a welcome there ? 
Who in thine houfe thy wor(hip may attend. 
Behold thy beauties, and thy blellings (hare? 
Who (hall at laftto heav'nly manfions rife, 
And with thy glories feaft his ravi(h*d eyes ^ 

*Tis one well exercised in pious deeds, 
Whofe heart's fincere, his actions ever juft. 
Who fteadily in God's own path proceeds, 
Whofe con(lant truth one may fecurely truft : 
.Who hates with treach'rous heart and fair pretence. 
To cheat and make a prey of innocence. 

Who to his neighbour never offers wrong. 
And, confcious of no ill, flill thinks the bcil, 
Who hates the venom of a iland'ring tongue, 
Which known will fpread, and unknown crimes 

[fuggeft : 
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Who'll ne'er by Icff'ning real worth, dcfame>* 
Nor real faults with fpitcful joy proclaim. 

Who vice and villainy lincercly hates. 
However dreft or guarded they appear : 
Wiih high rcfped who true religion treats. 
And the poor faint will to a prince prefer. 
Who to his oaths hath ever firmly flood. 
And to his hurt yet makes his promife good^ 

Who to the great will never bafely bend. 
Or honour by unlawful means obtain : 
By thriving fraud will not his fortune mend. 
Nor by oppreffivc might increafe his gain: 
No bribes will buy, no force his vote extort, 
JTo fcreen the villain, or thaguiltleis hurt. 

Who loves his word and moft malicious foes. 
And injuries with benefits repays ; 
For bitter curfes, bleflings flill bchows. 
And for his cruel perfecutors prays : 
Who will with flowing heart the poor relieve^ 
And what himfelf expcds, to others give. 

Who after all builds all his hopes on grace, 
(Nor boafts his deeds) this is the welcome gueft^ 
Wha to God's houfc fhall flill have free accefs, 
And fee his face, and on his fatnefs feafl : 
There dwell a while fecure, and then remove 
To fix for ever in the court above. 



XIV- 



spiritual Songs. 3 53 

XIV. The Saints Difficulties about the 
Profperity of the Wicked removed : From . 
PiaL. IxxiiL . 

The fame Tune.) 

VAnidi, ye doubts; a thouGind proofs appear ^ 
That to his ifrael God will ftill bc.kiad, . 
To all that loye him with an heart fincere. 
Tho' once with ftagg'ring faith and anxious mind, . 
I long was pos'd, long held in fad fufpenfe 
About th* unequal Heps of providence. 

With envy gnaw'd, and pin*d wkh d ifcon ten t| . 
I faw ungodly fools grow rich and great; 
From common cares, and wants, and woes ex^ 

[empt, . 
Their bodies healthy, and fecure their ftatc, 
Saw them with, haughty look and fcornful air, ^ 
The fpoils of lawlefs pow'r trmmphant weai. 

They humour ev'ry brutal appetite, 
At vaft expencethe clam'rous wanton* feed. 
Or when it flags, with coftly art exdte, 
Yet dill their growing ftores thdr hopes exceed: ' 
Throughout the earth their tongues at random fly. 
And with blafphemingtalk invade the fky. 

Thus iinners fare, whilft God's beft faints com- 

[p]ain« . 
With numerous wants, and woes, and wrongs op- 

[p;eil, 

*«' Sure T havewafli*d my heart and hands in vain^ 
•*^ In vain my faith and truft in God profefl:: 
*^ Is there a God indeed ? Or can he know ? 
•^ Or doth he heed at all the 'things below ? 
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I chcckt the doubt left I fhould faints offend ; 
But it revived and baffled all my (kill ; 
'Till in thine houfe I faw their wretched end, 
Forefaw the pangs ihey muft forever feel: 
What lafting woes will follow fading mirth. 
What pains fucceed their fleafures here on earth. 

As dreams, with airy joys dekde the mind. 
So vaniihes their cheating bli& away, 
Bot leaves an everlaflmg ding behind^ 
What brutal folly did my doubts betray ! 
Thanks to my God, I now have fcap'd the fnare, 
^e folv*d my doubts, and fav'd me from dcfpair. 

XV. ^e Saints Refignation to God^ and 
S'riumpb in him,: From PfaL Ixxiii, 14, 

Tht fame Tun&.) 

NO, my good God, HI never ipbrc repines 
Lead where* thou wilt, Fll not diflike the 
To thy fuperior wifdom I refign, [way ; 
ril truftthyconduft,. and thy law^ obey : 
Thou wilt inftruA and guide me whilft I live^ 
And to thy glory, when 1 die, receive. 

My foul released (hall pafs inferior (kies,. 
And mouat, afpiring ftill, to thine abode. 
With arms extended, with- unclouded eyes^. 
To fee thy glories, and embrace her God : 
See boundlefs beauty fmilingin thy face. 
And grafp confummate blifs in thine embrace^ 

And 'tis thy bUfsful prefcnce, Lord,. alone. 
Makes heay*n -the happy feat of joy and light ; 
Shoiuld once thy fmiies and fplendors be withdrawn 
AO. would be vtu^vvoi ^^x^ ^uA difhaal night:. 
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Thy prefence any where makes hcav'nly day, 
Butheav'n it felf'fteclips'd ii God's away. 

For him Vd quit the brigjitefl things on high» 
And turn from tempting Seraphs with a frown;.. 
For him defpifeall that's below thefky^- 
And tread the earth with all its glories down i 
Be ftript of all, yet more than all poffefs, 
If with his love my longing foul he'll blefs. 

He, whcnthe joys of time fliall all retire. 
Will to my foul more tafteful joys convey. 
More brifkand vigorous' life hc*ll then infpire. 
When heart (hall fail and fleftily life decay : 
With blooming hopes I then (liall meet my deaths 
And with triumphant calm rejign my breath. 

My foul her dying partner fliall fiirvive, 
Shake oS her load and (Iretchtoheav'nlyblifs, 
There in eternal extafy to live, 
Where God, her cverlafting portion, is.: 
My blifs will be complete of him pofleft. 
}vf?o would not die to he for ever hleft? 

XVI. God the Thunderer^ the Refuge oJ[ 
his Saints: From P(al. xxix. 
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YE mighty monarchs, who on earth below. 
With borrow'd glories (hine and grandeur 
[fweir,: 

Pay to your God the tribute which you owe,^ 
Whofe might and glory yours fo far excel : 
Go,wori(bip at his feet with humble fear, 
And dobiOLbomage for the crowns ^ou w^^Xw . 
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Whene'er he fpetki with awfal voice on higV 
Clouds burft and empty out their liquid ftore. 
Earth (hakes, a folemn murmur fills the {kj^ 
And frighted feas in hoarfe confufion roar : 
His thund'ring voice with loud majeftick found, 
AHerts the God, and fpreads his dcead around. 

In vain would flately cedars (land the Oiock. 
The woods with which old Lihantis is crown'd, 
Muft bow their heads, or by its force be broke, 
Torn from their roots and laid along the ground: 
Like calves they'll (kip, and like the hunted deer, 
The tall and mighty mountains bound for fear. 

Thro* cleaving clouds it drives a glaring light,. 
And forward flill impels the forked flame; 
Tiie wade and lonely defarts catch the fright. 
And quake to hear th' Almighty tell bis name : 
Hv*n hungry lions quit the trembling j^rcy. 
And to their fafcft coverts hafte. aw.ay. 

The fruitful hinds convulfive terrors feel. 
And cafl their young unform'd with fruitlefs pains : 
The haunts of bcJifls dcmoliih'd woods reveal. 
And thiver'd oaks lie flrew'd upon the plains. 
But in his temple milder glorics-flune. 
There ev'ry tongue proclaims the grace divine. 

The Lord on high commands each floating cloud, 
Controuls the deep and fwelling floods below; 
Obfequlous meteors kindle at his nod, 
And lightnings blaze, and bluftring tempefls blow i 
He reigns for ever with refiftlefs fway. 
And winds and waves his fovVeign will obey.' 

Happy the obje<fls of his love and care, 
Omnipotence will be their guard and (hield ; 
In vain their foes breath rage and bloody war, 
Aui with theii uvim!io\:k% ioi^^ take the field : 
-^ '■ Vis!^ 
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He'll break their pow'r and their fierce rage difarm; 
And fave his people from th' intended harm, 

XVII. God our Happinefs. 

HAil, fov'reign beauty ! infinite abyfs 
Oflighty and life, and love, and excellence j 
Elchauftlefs fpring of being and of blifsy 
Of all that's good fole treafury immenfe : 
Light of my eyes, of all my joys the foul. 
Lord of iQy heart, my portion, and my aH. 

The grandeur and the pomp of courts andkings^ 
To poor and grov'lingfpirits I refign ; 
Unenvy'd they may take thefe gaudy things. 
And grafp the cheating joy, if thou art mint : 
Oh, elevating thought i blifs at the height !' 
Xhis is indeed to be fublime and great. 

Werldlings for (hiningdirt may daily drudgci 
And without end augment their glitt'ring ftore, - 
Their growing treafures I (hall never grudge, 
Were the whole world their own they'd ilill b^ 

[pooK 
'Midft all their wealth their fouls ftill fiarve and pinc^ 
But I am rich and bleft iftheu art mm: 

Wantons may gratify their brutal tafie, 
And cv'ry fcnfe with their coarfe pleafures cloy; 
Let them on fuch grofs entertaininents feaft, 
Whilft I my God with higher guft enjoy : 
My pleafure's noble, lively and refin'd, 
Improves the taftci and elevates the mind. 
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Without ihcc heav'n it fclf would joylefs proYCi , 
Thou art the life of all the pleafures there. 
Divided from thee nothing's worth my love. 
The world it felf would one great void appear: 
The whole creation can't a joy excite. 
If God withdraws and wraps my foul in night. 

• 

But, Lord, when all my other comforts fail. 
When o'er my brcaft tempeftuous paffions roll,. 
When my heart finks, and foes and fears prevail^ . 
And gloomy grie^ quite overfpread my foul : 
One look from thee, my God, one friendly ray,.. . 
Will ftill the tempeft, and recaithc day. 

What joy will thine immediate vifion yields 
Whtn in th'j light [always light (hall ftt f 
When with her God my foul flxal! ftiU be fiil'd^ 
How blifsful will the fatisfadion be ? 
My joy will then be lading and complete^ 
Still Bowing, yet forever at the height.. 

XVIII. God the Lord of all^ and Sahtfs 
the Perfons who dwell with him: From. 
Pfal. xxiv. 

Kingfton Tune.) 

EArth is the Lord's and all that earth contains. 
Each lofty hill, and all thefpreading plains. 
The fpacious feas, and all the rolling floods^ 
The fertile valleys, and the ftiady woods, 
His are the cattle on a thoufand mountains, 
His all mankind, his all the dreams and fountaini^ 

He on the yielding fluid made it ftand, 
Balanc'd the feas, and fixt the folidland; 
In vain the troubled waters foam and fweJI, 
Tiieir threaiTvinglvxT|^^\L^'^'«\\2QLiiuid repel : 
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Firm he has made it fland on this foundation, 
Ji'or maa asid l>raft a proper habitation. 

Bat there's a brij|}itef world by far on high. 
Beyond the limits of the utmoft iky». 
Where God unvcil'd his radiant face difplays. 
And makes all heav'n with his reflexion blaze: 
Ten thoufand thoufandfpirits ferve before him. 
And with delightful reverence adore him. \ 

There pleafare rouls in one perpetual tyde, 
There plenty flows, and there the bleft refide. 
There in high rapture all their hours employ. 
And in loud halUlujabs tell their joy: 
What happy man this blifsful world fliall enter, 
And therein God withboundlefs plcafure center ? 

'Tis one who keeps his heart with utmoft carCp 
Nor fuflfers any fin to harbour there : 
Whofe hands from all injurious a6!s abftain, 
Whofe foul can earthly vanities difdain : 
Who's true, conCftent, plain and open hearted. 
And from his word and oath has never ftar^ed* ' 

True to his God, and faithful to histrulT, 
To all mankind benevolent and juft: 
Who hates all ill, and keeps his confcience deant 
Nor flains his heart and hands with wilful fin : 
This is the man who in God's habitation 
Shall fee his face, and joy in hisfalvation. 

He (hall at laft the heavenly hills afcend. 
And B«aT the throne with high delight attend. 
See God in all his glories ever ftine, 
And fcaft for ever on the love divine : 
Thrice happy ftatc ! all others far excelling ? 
Oh, may I therchav£ nainc eternal dwelling ! 



XIX. Praife to God for Creation^ Pro- 
^jidence^ Redemption attd Grace : From 
P&l. cxxxvL 
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PRaifc ycthc Lord, the univerfal King, 
Histtuth, hispow'r, andhisfalvationfing. 
Him God of gods, him Lord of lords proclaim,' 
Let it be known he ever reigns fupremc : 
To fpread his glories let mankind endeavour ^ 
Whofe truth and goodnefs are the fame for ever. 

What mighty deeds haveby his pow'rbeendone^^ 
Wonders to be perform'd by him alone ! 
He by his wifdom fpread abroad the>&y. 
And hung out all the flarry lamps on high : 
His pow'rs the fame, his mercy faileth never^ 
Oh / let his fraife be glorious made for ever. 

He bid the feas drein from the folid land. 
And made the earth above the waters ^and; 
He form'd the fun to blefs the day with light. 
The moon to clear the dufky face of night : 
\And flill when fun, and moon, andfiars arefadedf 
Bright will his glories fhine and ne'er hejkad^d, 

Egypt's firft-born he in a night ftruck dead. 
And Ifrael from the houfe of bondage freed ; 
He, the Red-fea did for their fake divide. 
And led them fafely through the parting tyde 4 
For never'failing kindnefs he's renowned^ 
Oh f let him be with endlefs fraifes crowned* 

But Pharaoh and his army perifli'd there. 
JE^ tteough the defart led bis flock with care : 

Faiaoai 
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Fftinou9 and mighty kings fell by his hand. 
And Ifrael (har'd by lot their conquefd land : 
And ft'dl his mightj arm will prove yi^$rims. 
His fromift fnre^ his merc^ rich and gbrioM. 

He faw the difmal ftate the world was io. 
In guilt involv'd, and tainted all with fin» 
And his own Son for our redemption fent. 
Our foes to Conquer, atiid our woes prevent: 
Oh ! honndltfs fity^ grace to be adored ! 
That this way finners hefes Jhonld he refiered. 

He for his people needful food provides. 
Guards all their blefQngs, all their fteps he guides,' 
Thro* fnares and dangers fafely leads them on, 
To endlefs blifs and his own hetv'nly throne : 
May praife perpetual to the God of heaven, 
Jor hii eternal grate an3 4rHth, h gjtveu. 

XX. The Appeal: From John xxi. 17. 
Lard thou knowefi all things: ^oH 
kmwefi that I love thee. 

Jhefame Tttn^.) 

WH Y lAttft the queftion, Lord, be put agiiii; 
Art thoji in doulK ^ or tan I dare to feign ? 
Can I from thee my fecret fenfe conceal ? 
Or, what thou didft not know before, reveal ? 
Thon who knew* ft all things knew*ft Urnlyiove thee^ 
And fet no other objeA op above thee. 

FoMhc«, 4eir L.^fd,.I freely can forego* 

All earthly joys, and welcome want and woe: 
For thee the world's reproaches I can bear, 
Abli^th delight their fpiteful feoffs can hear : 
r ools tnay mock on, and ridicule mv pafiion, 
Tm blQft if favour'd with thine approoatioo* 
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If thii and all the heav'nly worlds were mine, 
For thy enjoyment I would all reiign : 
Worldlings for me might feize the mighty ftore« 
If thou art mine 1 never can be poor : 
Thou art my never-failing fpring of pleafure, 
Life of my foul, a boundlefs fund of treafure. 

To be eicirdy my deareftXiord, from thee. 
Is death it felf, or worfe than death to me : 
When thou doll frown or wrap thy face in (bade« 
Diflrefs and horror my whole foul invade : 
'Till thou return I (ball for ever languiOiy 
.Thy friendly look alone can eafe my anguiOi. 

I love thee fo, my fouKs impatient grown, 
Tii*d of the world, and eager to be gone : 
How doth (be ftrivetow'rds her eternal refi? 
And long in thine owb pr^&nQe to be.bleft i 
She'd kifs the friendly dart that Oiould releafeher; 
And of her guilt and griefs i^or ever ea/e her. 

, Oh ! with what fatisfa Aion woidid (he rife ! 
Andftretch away beyond the utmoft (kies: 
She'd leave her heav'nly convov on the road. 
And leap a thoufand worlds to be with God : 
F^earlefs thro' unknown tracks (he'd fiogly venturCt 
By force of loye draw|i jt^o ber proper: center. 

Her center where aloftd Ibc'll be at reft,' 
Wrapt in thine arms» and'oTthy felf poflfeft: 
Forheav'nly light ftreims from thy lovely fiacet 
And heav'niy blifsis grafpt in thine embrace: 
But all the glory's gone if thou art miliingy 
^11 hcav'n befides is hardly woitbi ppfleffing. 

XXI. 
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XXI. Ithe Fanity of worldly Enjaymenfs. 

The fame Turn,) 

WH^t are the gaudy glories of the gr-eat» 
PofleffionSy empire, treafures» pomp and 

[ftate ? 
What fparkling gems, or heaps of glitfring oar. 
Which fenfual minds fo covet and adore ? 
When I poffefs them will they fatisfy me ? 
Or, want whatever I will, can they fupply^ me ? 

Wlien feafip of. fin (hall, cut pe to the heart. 
Can they remove my pain or ea(*e my fraart ? 
Can they.appeafe my God, remilEon huy ? 
Redeem my fou^'^r juftice fatisfy ? 
Can they atonement make for mine offences ? 
'Tis Jefui blood alone the guilty cleanfes. 

Can they purge off the poif 'nous guilt of fin ? 
Renew my heart, or make mc clean within i 
Can they with life divine my foul infpire, 
Supprefs each lul)-, and kindle holy fire ? 
With God*s refcmblance fair can they imprefs me. 
Or with his free and friendly convcrfe blefs me? 

When age comes on, aiid (harp diftempers feize^ 
Can they recal my youth,^ heal my difeafe ? 
When I muf^ftruggte with the pangs of death. 
Can they relieve roc or retain my breath ? 
Hot they muft vani(h and be loft for ever. 
When death my body and my foul (hall fever. 

When at the bar of God I muft appear, 
And from his lips my final fentence hear. 
Can they my guilty foul to him commend. 
Or bribe. m]r righteous Judge to be my Meud ? 
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Or, (hould he in that dreadful day rejed me, 
Can they againft his juft revenge proted me? 

Can theyfecnrc me from eternal woe ! 
Or foften fiends» and make them pity Chew } 
Can they put out or damp the flames of heU? 
Or fettle me where all the bleffed dwell? 
Should the whole world be for the faTonr giTCfii 
Would it prevail and let me into bcftven ? 

G09 wretched worldling, thefe poor trifles priie» 
In vain ihev fpread their charms before mine eyes; 
My greateft wants they can*t at all relieve. 
Nor what I chiefly covet can they give : 
Let all who value fuch pofTeflions take 'ero^ 
With pleafure I. for God and heav'n, fbrfake 'em* 

XXII. TTje Sinner* 5 Portion^ and the ScUnts 
frials and Hope : From Pfal. xyii. 1 3, 

145 If- 

The fame Tune.) 

MY God, by various methods thou doft prove 
Thy fervant's faith and patience, truth and 

[love : 
Sometimes they fmart by thine own chafi*ning rod. 
And for their fins meet the rebakesof God : 
Sometimes their perfecuting foes diftrefs them. 
And pow'rful tyrants cruelly opprefs them. 

Thefe are thy fword, thine inftruments of death. 
To punifh fin, and execute thy wrath: 
Men of the world, whofe portion's all below, 
u^rLu^ no other blifs, no other know : 
AnAt^.V^ i^'^ound in wealth, and fwira in pleafure, 
Ana CO wicarnnm'foushcin tranfmit their trcafure. 

And 
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And let them ftill for me their wealth increafc* 
Let them the world and all its flores poikrs : 
ril ne'er at their felicity repine, 
En vy their. ftatc, or wifh their, portion mine: .. 
Tlve world's well loft if God and heav'n are gained. 
Mine is fubAantial blifs, theirs only feigned. 

'Tis my ambition now my God to pleafe. 
My utmoft wifli at laft to fee thy face : 
May I hereafter reach tKe.hcav'nlyftiore, 
Stand ncar.thy throne and at thy feet adore. 
And With thy blifsful viHon be delighted, 
Tm no^v content to be abus'd and flighted. 

Oh ! when will this long dream of life be done, 
My foul awake and clap her pinions on ? 
Leave off her flefti and lay down cv'ry load. 
And joyful ftretch away to thine abode, 
Thereto behold thy glory in perfection, 
And (hine far ever bright With thy reflexion! 

* « 

How dear, how joyous will the pleafure be. 
Thy felf in thine own native light to fee ! 
To dwell amidft the beamings of thy face. 
Drink in thy form, and With thy likencfs blaze! 
With bever-failing wealth this will fupply me. 
And with extatick blj^ ftill faiisfy me. 

XXIIL He was wounded for our Tranf" 
grejjions^ with his Strifes we are healed. 
Ifa. liu. f. 

Far the Sacrament. 

Hannover Tuns.) 

DEep in our thankful breafts let us record, 
The wond'rpiisftorydif Qurdytfig Lord : 
As here- his death and paiS<ki we review. 
Our love and wonder let the fccae tcaevv i 
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The Lofdofglcry leaves his(hinine throne,' 
Veils for a while the light in which be (hone : 
The gUrlous God in hy man form appears. 
And all the marks of fetvile meannefs wears. 

The King of kings by all hcav'ns Iioft rcver'4» 
Is by the mob with rude profmenefs jeer'd z 
And he whofe head celeftial gems adorn. 
Submits to wear a aown of rugged thorn. 

The holy^ yhArmlifs^ uniefiUd ont^ 
With heavy loads of guilt is made to groan i 
The Prince of life by various torments dies« 
For guilty men a willing facrifice. 

Thus did he (hew his love to human race. 
And at this dear expence procure them peace : 
To make us free, he was a prif 'ner made. 
By a bafe traitor with a kifs betray'd« 

Oar wounds and mortal maladies to cure. 
He did himfelf the (harpefl p;ings endure ; 
To give us cafe he various tortures try'd. 
And to procure us endlefs life he dy*d. 

Thus he prevaiFd^ and thus vidorious ftll, 
Thustriumph*d over death, and conqaer'dhell; 
And now enthrbn'd, his vid'ries hepurfues. 
And rebel hearts by royal love fubdoes. « 

Here let us paufe a while, and here adore* 
In vain we feek fuch wonders to explore : 
Oh ! let our fouls his dying virtue prove. 
And yield themfelves the conqueft of his love. 
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The Gloria Patri, d^'^. fitted to thie 
fever al Meajures ef the fsfegoing 
HynmSy for the fake of thofe who 
JhaU think it proper to annex it to 
any of them in fingmg^ 

Far Common Meafure. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit too. 
Whom heay*n and earth adorei 
Be glory paid, as is mofi due. 
Now and for evermore. 

For all Eight rhyming in coupUts^ 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, ALreeandone» 
Be praife and adoration giv'n, 
By. all on eaith and aU in h<av*ji, - o* 

For all Eight' rhyfhing alternately. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
Be cTerlafting glory giv*n. 
By faints on earth, and all the hoft 
Of gtorioQS worihipers in heaven. 



s^ 



■«< 



3 6^ ■ Htmns oftd 

Fmt M Jin rhyming in Couplets^ 

To Father, Son, and Spirit ever bicfl, 
Eternal ptaife and worfliip- be addreft : 
This ilill was doe ift ages heretofore. 
Is now» and will w)ieii.tiiiie ihalI.J>e no naore, 

« - 

Far all ten rhyming ahem^tily. 

To God the f ath^ti Son,- and Spirit tba. 
By heav*n and earth be adoration paid ; 
From the beginning this was always due. 
And ftill win be when time it felf (hall fade. 

F(Mr the Meafure of Kkigikon: Orfbefotb 

P&lm Tune. 
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To God the Father, who has all things made, 
To God the Son, who finners ranfojp paid> 
To God the HolylGhoft, who fouls inrpfret 
With life divine, and kindles pure defires: 
Be everlafttngpraife and glory given. 
By all the family in earth and heaven. 

For all Ten in Six Lines: Or^ Tolxington 

. Tune. ... 
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To Father, Son," and Spirit ever Weft, 
The. holy undivided Trinity, 
Be praife and adoration ftill addreft. 
By faints on earth, and angel hofts on high : 
This ftill was due fincc time its race begun, 
And will be fo w^tii\m^Vv\^\Vv^4<i^e, " 
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Rom. S. 31, c/^. 
Rom. 14. 8. 
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1 Cdr. 6. 10, lb. ^ 

1 Cor. 13. 4, 5, 6, O'c, 
i Cor. 5. 9. 
Eph. I. 3—8. 
Eph. 2. 13. . 
Eph. 4. 8, II, o*^ 

EpH. ifi^, ■-;, ^ 

Fhil. 2. 6— li. 
CoI.*^i. 12, »!.* • ■* • 
Col. 2. 6. 

2 Tim. 2. 19. 
Heb. 3. 15. 
Heb*. 4.13. 
Heb. 12. 22, 23; 

Vtu 18-— 24^. . 
Heb. 1 3. 14. . 
I Pct^i.. 4. 
I Pct.'i. 3—10. 

I Pet.' 2. 7. 

I John 2. !• 

I John 3. X. . • ; 

I John 3. r, 2, 3. 

I John 4. 19. 
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T A B L E 

DireBmg to find any Hymn hy 
the Thk or Suhje^ of it, 

|N. B. The large Fimres direSi U the 
li^9 the ffnau to the Hvaau 




DVOCATE, ifwifin w$ hw om 

)with the Father. II.' 7^ 
Aicount future f a 'l^heuiht of h, I. 44. 
AH things made for God, I. 39. Ufakii 
'ikdifen tehim with whom we have t0 do. I. I07. 
AngclSk theit Song made ours, II. i J. 
Appea( to him who knows all things as tor the Sin^^ 

cerit^ of L^e. III. lo. 
Atonement, we have reeeivd it. L 31. 
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Beholdi 'BOhat manner of Love t^ lat^h f^itb h- 



A Table* 

Believers, Chrift precious to them ^ 11. 8. and makes 
them Sons of God, I. 78. Their Triumfh II. 14. 
ever Death f I. i^i, founded on their Saviour 4 
Sufferings and Conquefis, II. l8. 

Bread, of Life, II. 11. 

BleiTed, Man. I. 198. 



Charity, fag, 220. Properties ofh. I. 184; 
Children, of God^Jhould ohej kirn; I. 108. Jh(mld 

he in IHpendanct an him ; I. 149. Jhould he 
•^ 4ike him; C i-j^. fi^ould fnhmit to his Correc^ 

tions. L 96, 173, 

r-</Zion, rejoite in their King, 1. ryo. 
Cbriil, his Call to Sinners. I. 63. His Condefcen^ 

fion and Grace. I. 136. his Crofs mortifying Sini 

11. 17. His incarnation, f. 164. His Name as 
' Ointment poured fbrth^ I. X54, 190. His ISta* 

sivitjy U it 2. 5. Hii Sufferings and Sueeefis. 11. 

2';3. His Triumphs md Kmgdom^ and wpfsA 
' Stati'^fhis Emmiis. I. 196. l^s L^v$ in dying 
'fir us, H. 14. 
^•— dying, II. 20. ^ufiict and Mercy ruonciUd hy 

is. n. 3. 

^m a Light t$ the Gentiles, I. 35. Makes as many 
as receive him Sons of God, L 78. Our Ohliga-' 
tions to hiM make us "Debtor s to his Servants^ 

I. 43- 

m^^ receiving and walking in him. L i^i 

^Chriftian PrefeJ/Senf Ineonfifteney of Sin with it* 

1.62.. 
Chrtfttan Church, the Glory of it. III. %, id Part; 
■City, ne ionsinuing one here. L 193, 



A Table* 



Day of Grace fhankfulUf improv4. I. lo. Nev^ 
rears Day, I. 14. Of Judgment. I. 114, 1^7. 
herd's Bay, I. II3» IZ2, 203. III. i. To\>Vf 
hear his Voices and harden not your Hearts, 1. 19. 

Dead to Sln^ and aliveto God thro Chrift, I. 38. 

Death, I. 186. and its Confequences^ I. 46. eX' 

felled ^and" pKifared for. I. no. Of Sinners. ^ 

III. Of rUh Sinners miferable. I. 118. Means 

. t§ overcome the Fear s-^ fit. I. 185. Saints armed 

•.Mgainft the Fear of it., I. iig. A Thought ofit^ 

and SicknefSf I. 155. and Eternity, I. 109. 

Delight, in Ordinances. I. izi, 153. 

Devotion, ^..119. te a Redeemer. 1. ^83. 

Divioe Condefcenjion admired. 1. it. Gr>«r« and 
Patience fuidusng thefinful Heart. I. ii. Om- 
nifiienceand Omnifrefence. I. 199. Perfe^Hons. 
I. 161. 

Duties of thofe who have devoted themfelves te 
Cod in Chrifi, I. 29. owing te God, I. 47. ew- 
ing to Jden, I. 48. owing to our felves. I. 182. 
Of Miniflers. I. 52. 

Dyiog in the Lord, the Happinefs of it. 1. 70. 



thelBXt&xon, I. 4. 

Envy, the rifings of it at GoS^s Grace to others^ 

L fyfp^^if^^' '• ^4'' ^^ ^t the Profperity ef tla 

Wicked, cured, I. 75. 
Evils of Life, heft Remedy againft them. I. 4a 



*Faith, I. 166. /Alje ondtrutA. "vv. 



A Table; 

Pellowfhip with God. I. 90. 

Filial, Dependance on God. I, 149. Ohediena td 

him, I. 108; Kefemhlance of htm. I. 179. 
Forgiving Mercy, promoting holy Fear^ I, 97. 4n^ 

Love, I. 94. and Repentance. I. I or. 



Gentiles, Chrift a Light to them, I. 35. 

Giving Thanks always for all things, I. I5l, 

GJorious Pity and Condtfcenfion. 1. 178. 

iSod, his Favour to he preferrd to the World, I, 61 
His Goodnefs an Argument why he fhould be 
loved. I. 8a His common Goodnefs to Mankind 
fuch an Argument. I. 84. His Love to his Chil- 
dren magnified. I. 98. His Readinefs to forgiva 
Sin manifefted by providing a Saviour, I. 91. 
His Sovereign Dominion owned and fubmitted to. 
I. 51, 60. 

his Houfe, wha wslcome at it. I. 73* 
his Children, provided for by him, I. 99. and 
proteHed. 1. loi. Their Inheritance. 1. 95. 
— — to be glorified with our BSdies and Spirits. I: 
145. To be loved for his condefcending Grace and 
Goodnefs. I. S$. To be fubmitted to when he cov 
re^s. I. 96, 

p«— infinitely amiable. \. 88. Our Happinefs. 1l 
igi. III. 17. The Refuge of his People. III. ir, 

-•— fo loved ths World as to give his only begottetk 
Son, &c. I. 49. 

*— true way to pleafs. him, I. 36. 

— one God, I. 176'. 

-^ the Thunderer, the Refuge of his Saints. III. 16* 

Gofpel Invitation, I. 65. Grace. II. 19. 

Grace, of God in binding us to believe that we may 
. ba forgiven, I. too. and PNiift. I. 168. Ity 
Power above the Law, I. 61. 



A Table. 

H 
Happinefs of Evangelical Times. III. 1 2. 
Hardincfs of Sinners in being without Tear ef 
Death. I. 1 17. 
Happy Change. W 33» 37* 

Heaven, I. 115, 158, 189. its Glory and Hapfi* 
nefs. III. 6. Joy in it on a Sinner s Converjtenk 

I. 71. Service of it imitated. 1. 54, 

•— Whom have I in Heaven hut thee ? I. 75. 

Heavenly BUfs. 1. 105. 

Heart, ftnful, overcome hy drvme lorharanttumt 
Grace. I. 53. 

Hell. I. 1 1 6, 188. 

Hononring God as a "Father, I. x8t» 

Hofanna. II. 6. 

Hymn to the Creator. III. 3. Tor Ev§ntng^ I. il 
124, 168, For X. George** Accefftent. I. 127. X^ 
the Holy Spirit. III. 5. For Morning. I. i, 123^ 
163. For the ^th of November. I. 126. Ta the 

. 'RMdeemer, HL 4. in 3 Farts. 

I 

I am my BeUveSs. I. 68. Had fainted unlefs Ihsd 
beUeved. I. 104. WiU fup with him and hi with 
mo. I. 138. 

Idolaters reproved. III. xi. 

Inhabitant of the City of God defcribed, I. 72, 194^ 
III. 13. 

Inheritance of GoSs Children. I. 95. 

Inftitution of a Gofpel Miniftry. I. 135. Of the 
Lord^s Supper. II. 19, 26. * 

Jerufalem, New. I. 157. 

Joy in God for prefent Enjoyments^ and fuiun 
Hopes. I. 195;. — f » Heaven upon a Sinner s Re* 
pentancoy promoting Repentance, I. 140. 

Juftice and Mercy f hottourd by Faith and Fear. 

II. 32. 

Judg- 



A Table* 

Judgment,, I. 177, fiiti$rt, 4 nfirsmt en KwrA- 
I. 6^ 



Lit fnm Wt mi voith tb* Kiffes tfhis Mouth. II. io» 

L 
Life, frail, I. 91. unctrttin. I. iil. 
Living hmJ dyhtg to tb» Urd. 1. 66. 
Labouring, whttbtr friftnt »r tAfnu t» h atttpt- 

tdtfcirifi. I. ipi. 
Love, 4ni iBdrgirtmt prtftfltrtus. \, Si. ^ fff~ 

CtH, whtrtm manifffiid. I. 86, — t* Smn*rt 

diftai$mjhi»g. II. i;. — kindling and tnfiaming 

Ltvt to him. 1. 134. 
S~ To God, I. i6g. — Ltek ef it Uminted. I. 79.' 
2-- should pM Hi uf on hating Evil. 1.'77. Mnfi kt- 

manijifiod iy Rtfohtitm of Duty and Obtdkntt, 

L81. 
;— r» ••r Vftt&fMir, I. 170. 
Lovers ofChrifiJbailhttUv'dtfGtd. I. 75. 

M 
tietaa of God, Ufi than tht Uafi ef thorn, I. loj. 

Owing tt thtm we art not {onfnmid. I. loj. 

O 

OwD) not our own, bat hught with aPria.l. 144- 

P 
Patience »nij(r divini Robmktt. I. 41. 
Paffovcr, tbf Chriftiait't. II, 9. 
Peace, pUafur* and Safoty. I. 8. 
Pcntecoft. I. 165. 
Praife to God for Crtatl*n,Pr4wd»nc*, Rtdimp- 

tion and Orate. III. 19. — Wor hit t*vt to 

JdsnkinUn tht l»t4t%ati$n mtd Olery »f Chrifi. 

1. 10.1* 



A Table. 

L 101. In the Incarnation of hU Son'^ and'thi: 

Exaltation of Chrifti God- Man, III. lo. 
Prayer, for Britain urged, I. 172. -— For Britifli 

Church and Nation, I. 54. — For brotheriy. 

Love, I. 147- —For Pardon of Sin. I. 93. 
Tho Preference. I. 177 
Prieflhoody the Jewilh and Chriftian comfard. 

Privileges of the Evangelical State, lU . i^ 0/ 
them who dwell with. God, \l, 3i«. 

Prodigal wandering from his Father s Houft, I; 55^.' 
— - Making Reflexions on his Condition, p. 724 

I JRffmlding himjelff and making Confeffson, p. 73* 
Refolving.to return. L SI* — ^ Praifi and ' 
Admiration upon being taken again into the -. 
Family, I. 66.. --h- Penitent^ and hit forgtving 
Feather, I. 67- 

Providence, ^nd the Duties owing to it. I. iiS.V 
Doubts concerning it vanquijhed. I. 1809 zo^, 
III. 14. SpHiat R0gard of it to the Servanjts of 

God, I..2P2; 
V— Myfterious. I? 119 
— And its peculiar Concern for tht Saints^ ^^ 

tir of Praife to God. III. 8 

Q 

Quit- Rent. J. 167 

R 

Redeemer, hb condefcehding Grace eomquerimg thm 
Sinners Heart, I. 17. — His Humiliation 4ued 
Honours, II. lu •— His. Name obliges to dopairt 
from Iniquity, I. 26. — His Offices, I. 74. 
-«^ His Grace and Honour.. II. 36 

Redeeming Grace difplayd in the Ordinance of 
the Lords Supper. IL U^, Praifi to God. for this 
D/fplay. II. 25 Re- 



A Table. 

Re4einptioti' }r«m aU Dtiquity imphr'd. I. Sp.' 

^ Of tht SmI frtcioHS. I. 131. — Tht Prict cf 

luri, ]]. ;. Ctfi tf it Mnd th* Werth tf eur 
■ Stnli. 11. 17. 

Rcllgnatioii W God, and Triumfh in him. 111. I j.' 
tAi RetuinciatioD. I, 5. 
S 
Saints, thtir Trials and Hefii, and tht Shmr's 

Pertitn. ill. il. Thttr hafpy Stfiirrtdim, aiU 

fad Deaik af Sinnirs. I. it 8. 
SalvMion, ftafenablt ftr tha jtA if Nov. III. 7; 
Sattsfadlion and sanriij, i. 7. 
Saviour, Cireumjiantts ef hit Dialh, and tht OK^^ 

frejfion they Jlienld makt upan in. 11. 1. 
Seeking thingi abavt. I. 148, 
Sinai and Zion. I. 133. 
Sinner, applying by Faith te a Savieur. I. 18, 

Omflymg with tht Gtfpil-GaU. I. 16. Sni^ 

for Mtrcy. 1. i.^, ritUing at tht Ctnfidtratitm 

cfdivini Gract. and Patitnct. .1. 50.. 
-^ HitConfifioh.l. 14. — CinMion and Praytr. 

I. 13. Hit CoBvtrfien makit yiy in Earth ami 

Rtavtn. 1. 71. 
— ^Jfii Difirifi. I. ro. Bit Htfis. I. li. Hit 

RtjUifion en his loj! Condition. 1, 13. His Stlf- 

abaftmtnt. 1. 11. Hit Stlf-rtfitSlian. I, p. A» 

Rt/ohtt. I, 17 
Sinner etnvine'd ; hit Praytr fir Faith in Chrtfi, 

'. 141 .. ., . 

- Cmvtftti, njtitittg with God. '1, ^o 
Sinner dilaying, ^titktind, 1. 41. Sjr iht Ftart tf 

Dtaih. I, no 
■Sinner l«fi, his Hvftt, 1, 14. Bit Pnrftfis ahtut hit 

fnturt Conduil. I, z8 - 
Snares of sin. i, 171 . 
Sool, iff Chtiu tf Gfd, tnd Dtftwdsnt* m ' ' 



A Table. 

^UMdidtB tar Rtittmtr'i triumphant DtMth, && 
•111, 9. -^ChiifHit Gid far its bijl BtUmd, and 
ttniring »» him. 1, 87. — Giving it ftlf up it 
thr Infiutncc and Cinduli of thi Holy Spirit. 
], 131. — RMmaumeing ufur ObjtHi, ttttd rt- 
filving t» Itv* God, I, 146 

"Song tfPraift to God. I, 160 

Submillion. J, 173. — T» Geitftuhtrly Chxfii^ 
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fCbrifi. 11, 30 
T 

Temple »fagd in Um. i, 37 
Tnift is a»d chtirfHl. j, 10a 

V 
Vinity gfwtrUiy EnjfymtKls. Ill, ii; 

^ W 

Why «rC rAw eajl itwn,. Ob mj Stmt, Scc. I, 143 
Who Jhall dvM with aid. Ill, 18 
Wicked, nt Ptaei te thtt», 1, 4j 
WoKDiRFCL. I, 17J 
Word •/ God rightly reeiivd. I, 130 
Worldlj WtMlth will tnjey'd. ], 138 
"Wiong, t»- God, ftnfejfid and Ummttd. 1. I3p ■ 

Z 
Zeal, tliod and fifmui rttuked. I, 183 
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